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THE THIRTEENTH BOOKE 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


LYSSES(shipt, butin the Even, 
With all the Presents he was given; 
And sleeping then) is set, next Morne 
In full scope of his wishtreturne: 
And treads unknown bis Country shore; 
Whose search, so many winters wore. 
The ship (returning, and arriv'd 
Against the City) is depriv'd 
Of Forme; And all her motion gone, 
Transform’d by Neptune to a stone. 
Ulysses (let to know the Strand 
Where the Pheeacians made him Land ) 
Consults with Pallas, for the life 
Of every Woer of bis Wife. 
His Gifts, she hides within aCave; 
And him, into aman more Grave: 
All hid in wrinkles, crooked, pray, 


Transform’d; who so, goes on his way. 


ANOTHER. 


Nov. Phzeacia 
Ulysses leaves: 
Whom Ithaca 


Unwares, receaves. 
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E SAID; AND SILENCE ALL 
THEIR TONGUES CONTAIN’D 
(IN ADMIRATION) WHEN 
WITH PLEASURE CHAIN’D 

Their eares had long bene to him. At last brake 

Alcinous silence; and in this sort spake 

Toth Ithacensian, Laertes Sonne: 

O Ithacus! (How ever over-runne 

With former sufferings in your way for home) 

Since ‘twas, at last, your happy Fate to come 

To my high-rooft, and Brasse-foundation’d house: 

Thope, such speede, and passe auspicious 

Our Loves shall yeeld you, that you shall no more 

Wander, nor suffer, homewards, as before. 

You then, whoever, that are ever grac’ st 
Withall choise of authoriz’d power, to tast 


Such wine with me, as warmes the sacred Rage; yepovcios 
And isan Honorarie given to Age. ofvoseaiicg 
pro Honora- 


With which, ye likewise, heare Divinely sing rio senibus 
(In Honors praise) the Poet of the King: Bate Aas Oe 


cause the worde 


I move, by way of my command, to this; $0 ait bath 
That where, in an elaborate Chist, there lies Bae 
A Present for our Guest: Attires of price; ig 6) ae 
And Gold, engraven with infinite device: peat 
I wish that each of us should adde beside ae: 


A Tripod, anda Caldron, amplified 

With size, and Mettall of most rate, and great. 
For we(in counsaile of taxation, met) 

Will from our Subjects, gaine their worth againe; 
Since ‘tis unequall one man should sustaine 

A ‘charge so waighty, being the grace ofall; 
Which, borne by many, isa waight but small. 
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Thus spake Alcinous, and pleas'd the rest; 
When each man clos'd, with home, & sleep, his feast. 
But when the colour-giving light arose; 
All, tothe Ship, did * all their speeds dispose; 
And wealth (that* honest men makes) broght with them. 
All which; even he, that wore the Diadem 
Stow’d in the Ship himselfe, beneath the seats 
The Rowets sate in; stooping, lest their lets 
In any of their labors, he might prove. 
Then home he turn'd: and after him, did move 
The whole assembly to expected Feast. 
Amongst whom, hea sacrifice addrest, 
And sluean Oxe, to weather-wielding Jove; 
Beneath whose Empire, all things are, and move. 
The thighs then rosting, they made glorious chere, 
Delighted highly; and amongst them there, 
The honor'd of the people us'dhis voice, 
Divine Demodocus. Yet through this choice 
Of Cheere, and Musicke, had Ulysses still 
AnEye directed to the Easterne hill, 
To see Him rising, that illustrates all. 
For now into his minde, a fire did fall 
Of thirst for home: Andas in hungry vow 
To needfull food, amanat fixed Plow; 
(Towhom, the black Oxeall day long hath turn'd 
The stubborne fallowes up; his stomacke burn'd 
With empty heate, and appetite to food; 
His knees afflicted with his spirit-spent blood) 
Atlength the long-expected Sun-set sees; 
That he may sit to foode, and rest his knees: 
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So, to Ulysses, set the friendly light 
The Sun affoorded, with as wish’ta sight. 
Who, straight bespake, that Ore-affecting State: 
But did in chiefe, his speech appropriate 
To him by Name, that with their Rule was crown’ d. 
Alcinous? Of all men, most renown’d, Ulysses to 
Dismisse me, with as safe passe, as you vow; cae 
(Your offering past) and may the Gods to you 
Inall contentment, useas full a hand: 
For now, my landing heere, and stay shall stand 
Inall perfection with my hearts desire; 
Both my so safe deduction to aspire, 
And loving gifts; which, may the Gods to me, 
As blest in use make, as your acts are free: 
Evento the finding firme, in love, and life, 
With all desir'd event, my friends, and wife. 
When, as my selfe shall live delighted there; 
May you, with your wives, rest as happy here: 
Your Sonnes and Daughters (in particular State) 
With every vertue rendred consummate: 
And, inyour generall Empire, may ill never 
Approch your Land; but good your good quit ever. 
This, all applauded, andall joyntly cried; 
Dismisse the Stranger: he hath dignified 
With fit speech, his dismission. Then the King 
Thus charg’d the Herrald: Fill for offering Anca 
A bow! of wine: which through the whol large house saad 
Dyspose to all men; that propitious, 
Our Father Jove made, with our prayers; we may 
Give home our Guest, in full and wished way. 
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Ulysses to 
Arete. 
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This said; Pontonous commixt a Bowle 
Of such sweete wine, as did delight the soule: 
Which making sacred to the blessed Gods, 
That hold in broad heaven their supreame abodes; 
God-like Ulysses, from his chaire arose, 
And in the hands of th’Empresse, did impose 
Theall-round Cup: To whom (faire spoke) he saide; 
Rejoyce, O Queene, and be your joyes repaide 
By heaven for me, till age and death succeede; 
Both which, inflict their most unwelcome neede, 
On Menand Dames, alike. And, first(for me) 
I must from hence, to both: Live you heere free; 
And ever may, all living blessings spring; 
Your joy in Children, Subjects, and your King. 
This saide, divine Ulysses tooke his way: 
Before whom, the unalterable sway 
Of King Alcinous virtue, did command 
A Heralds fit attendance to the Strand 
And Ship appointed. With him, likewise went 
Handmaids, by Aretes injunction sent. 
One bore an Out and In-weede, faire and sweete; 
The other an embroider’d Cabinet: 
The third, had Bread to beare, and ruddy wine; 
All which, (at Sea, and Ship arriv’d)resigne, 
Their Freight confer’d. With faire attendants then, 
The sheets and bedding of the Man of men, 
Within a Cabin of the hollow Keele, 
Spred, and made soft; that sleepe might sweetly seele 
His restfull eyes; He enter’d, and his Bed, 
In silence, tooke. The Rowers ordered 
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Themselves in several] seates: and then set gone 

The Ship; the Gable from the hollow stone 

Dissoly’d, and weigh'd up: Altogether, close 

Then beate the Sea. His lids, in sweete repose 

Sleepe bound so fast, ttscarse gave way tobreath; rhe sound slp 
Inexcitable, most deare, next of all to death. eee 
Andasamidsa faire field, foure brave horse 

Beforea Chariot, stung into their course 

With fervent lashes of the smarting Scourge; 

Thatall their fire blowes high; and makes them urge 

To utmost speede, the measure of their ground: 

So bore the Ship aloft, her fiery Bound; 

About whom rusht the billowes, blacke, and vast; 

In which the Sea-roares burst. As firmeas fast 

She ply'd her Course yet: Nor her winged speede, 

The Faulcon gentle, could for pace, exceede. 

So cut she through the waves, and borea Man, 

Even with the Gods, in counsailes; that began 

And spent his former life, inal! misease: 

Battailes of men, and rude waves of the Seas; 

Yet now, securely slept, forgetting all. 

And when heavens brightest star, that first doth call 

The early morning out, advanc't her head; 

Then, neere to Ithaca, the Billow-bred 

Pheacian Ship approch’t. There isa Port, 

That th’aged Sea-~God Phorcys makes his Fort: The description 
Whose earth, the Ithacensian people owne. H : sid 
Inwhich, two Rockes inaccessible, are growne ) 
Fatre forth into the Sea; whose each strength binds 

The boistrous waves in, from the high-flowne winds 
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On both the out-parts so, that all within 

The well-built Ships, that once their harbour win 

In his calme bosome; without Anchor, rest 

Safe, and unstit’d. From forth the havens high ctest, 
Branch the well-brawn’d armes of an Olive tree. 
Beneath which, runs a Cave, from all Sun free; 
Coole, and delightsome: Sacred to th’accesse 
OfNymphs, whose sur-names are the Naiades: 
Inwhich, flew humming Bees; in which lay throwne 
Stone cups, Stone vessels, Shittles, all of stone; 
With which, the Nymphs their purple Mantles wove: 
In whose contexture, Artand wonder strove. 

In which, pure Springs perpetually ran; 

To which, two entries were: the one for man, 

(On which the North breath’d:) th’other, for the gods 
(On which, the South:) and that, bore no abodes 

For earthy men: But onely deathlesse feete 

Had there free way. This Port, these men thoght meet 
To Land Ulysses; being the first, they knew. 

Drew then, their Ship in: but no further drew 

Then halfe her bulke reach’t: by such cunning hand 
Her course was manag’ d. Then her men tooke land; 
And first, brought forth Ulysses: Bed, and all 

That richly furnisht it; he still in thrall 
Ofall-subduing sleepe. Upon the sand 

They sethim softly downe; and then, the Strand 
They strew'd with all the goods he had, bestow’d 

By therenown’d Pheacians; sincehe show’'d 

So much Minerva. Atthe Olive roote 

They drew them then in heape, most far from foote 
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Of any Travailer: least, ere his eyes 

Resum’d their charge, they might be others prize. 
These, then turn’d home: norwasthe seassupreme 

Forgetful of his threats, for Pol ypheme 

Bent at divine Ulysses: yet would prove 

(Ere their performance) the decree of Jow. 


Father! No more the Gods shall honor me, Neptune to 
Since men despise me; and those men that see at 
The* Light, in Linage of mine owne lov ’d race. * The Phracians 
’ descended 
I vow d Ulysses, should before the grace One nally an 
Of his returne, encounter woes enow Neptune. 


Tomake that purchase deare: yet, did not vow 

Simply against it, since thy Brow had bent 

To his reduction; in the fore-consent 

Thou hadst vouchsaf’t it: yet before, my minde 

Hath full powre on him; the Pheacians finde 

Their owne minds satisfaction, with his Passe: 

So farre from suffering, what my pleasure was; 

That ease, and softnesse, now is habited 

In his secure brest: and his carelesse head, 

Return’d in peace of sleepe to Ithaca. 

The Brasse and Gold of rich Pheacia 

Rocking his Temples. Garments richly woven; 

And worlds of Prize more, then was ever stroven 

Fromall the conflicts he sustain'd at Troy, 

If safe, he should his full share there, injoy. 
TheShowre-dissolver answerd: Whataspeech —_jupuerto 

Hath past thy Pallate, O thou great in Reach a 

Of wrackfull Empire? Farre the Gods remaine 

From scorne of thee: For, ‘twere a worke of paine 
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Neptune to 
Jupiter. 
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To prosecute, with ignominies, One 

That swaies our ablest, and most ancient Throne. 
For men; Ifany so beneath in power, 

Neglect thy high will: now, or any houre 

That moves heereafter; take revenge to thee; 
Soothe all thy will, and be thy pleasure free. 

Why then (said he) thou blacker of the fumes 
That dimme the Sun; my licenst power resumes 
Act from thy speech: but I observe so much, 

And feare thy pleasure, that I darenot touch 
Atany inclination of mine owne, 

Till thy consenting influence be knowne. 

But now; this curious-built Pheacian Ship, 
Returning from her Convoy, I will strip 

Ofall her fleeting matter; and to stone 
Transforme and fixe it (just when she hath gone 
Her full time home; and jets before their prease 
In all her trim) amids the Sable Seas. 

That they may cease to convoy strangers still, 
When they shall see, solikea mighty Hill 
Their glory sticke before their Cities grace, 
And my* hands casta maske before her face. 

O friend, (said Jove) it shewes to me the best 
Ofal earths objects; that their whole prease, drest 
Inall their wonder; neere their Towne shall stand 
And stare upona Stone, so neere the Land, 
SolikeaShip, anddam up all their lights, 

Asifa Mountaine interposde their sights. 

When Neptune heard this, he for Scheria went, 

Whence the Pheacians tooke their first descent. 
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Which when he reacht, and in her swiftest pride, 
The water-treader, by the Cities side 

Came cutting close; close he came swiftly on; 

Tooke her in violent hand, and toaStone 

Turndall her sylvane substance. All below, 

Firmd her with Rootes, & left her. This strangeshow 
When the Pheacians saw, they stupid stood, 
Andaskt each other, who amids the flood 

Could fixe their Ship so, in her full speed home? 
And quite transparant, make her bulke become? 

Thus talktthey; but were farre fromknowing how 
These things had issue. Which their King did show, Alinoustels 
And saide; O friends, the ancient Prophesies aN 
My Father told to me, toall our eyes hecamiea 
Are now in proofe: he saide, the time would come, oem: 
When Neptune, for our safe conducting home 
All sorts of Strangers(out of envy fir'd) 

Would meete our fairest Ship as she retir d; 
Andall the goodly Shape, and speed we bost, 
Should likea Mountaine stand before us lost, 
Amids the moving waters; which we see 
Perform ’d in full end to our prophesie. 

Heare then my counsaile, and obey me then: 
Renounce henceforth our convoy home of men; 
Who ever shall heereafter greete our Towne. 
And to th’ offended Deities Renowne; 

Twelve chosen Oxen let us sacred make, 

Tyhat he may pitty us: and from us take 

This shady Mountaine. They, in feare, obaide; 
Slew all the Beeves, and to the Godhead praide: 
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The Dukes and Princes, all ensphearing round 

The sacred Altar. While whose Tops were croun ‘d, 

Divine Ulysses(on his Countries brest 

Laid bound in sleepe) now rose out of his rest: 

Nor (being so long remov’d) the Region knew. 

(Besides which absence yet) Minerva threw 

A cloud about him; to make strange the more 

His safe arrivall: lest, upon his Shore 

He should make knowne his face, and utter all 

That might prevent, th’event that was to fall. 

Which she prepat’d so well, that not his wife 

(Presented to him) should perceive his life: 

No Citizen, no Friend; till righteous Fate 

Upon the wooers wrongs, were consummate. 

Throughwhichcloud,allthingsshow’dnowtotheKing 

Of forreign fashion. The enflowred Spring, 

Amongst the Trees there. The perpetual waves; 

The Rockes, that did more high their foreheads raise 

Tohis Rapt eye, then naturally they did: 

Andall the Haven, in whichamanseem’dhid 

From winde, & weather, when storms loudest chid. 
He therefore, being risen, stood and viewd 

His countrey earth: which (not perceiv d) he rew’d: 

And, striking with his hurld-downe hands his Thyes, 

He mourn d, and saide: O me! Againe where lyes 

My desart way? To wrongfull men, and rude? 

And with no Lawes of humane right indu’de? 

Orare they humane, and of holy minds? 

What fits my deede with these so many kinds 

Of goods late given? What, with my selfe, wil floods 
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And Errors do? would to God, these Goods 
Had rested with their Owners: and that I 
Had falne on Kings of more Regality, 
To grace out my returne; that lov’d indeed, 
And would have given me Consorts of fit speed 
To my distresses ending! But, asnow 
All knowledge flyes me, where I may bestow 
My labour’d purchase. Heere they shall not stay, 
Lest what I car’d for, others make their prey. 
O Gods! I see, the great Pheacians then 
Werenotall just, and understanding men; 
That land me elsewhere then their vants pretended: 
Assuring me, my countrey should see ended 
My miseries told them: yet now, eate their vants, 
O Jove! great Guardian of poore Suppliants, 
That others sees, and notes too; shutting in 
Allin thy plagues, that most presume on Sin, 
Revenge meon them. Let me number now 
The goods they gave, to give my minde to know 
If they have stolne none, in their close retreat. 
The goodly Caldrons then, and Tripods(set 
In severall rankes from out the heape) he told. 
His rich wrought garments too, and all his Gold: 
And nothing lack’t; and yet this Man did mourne, 
The but supposd misse of his home returne. 
And, creeping to the shore, with much complaint; 
Minerva, (like a Shepheard, yong, and quaint, sae 
As Kings sonnes are: a double Mantle cast i ae 
A’ thwart his Shoulders, his faire goers grac’st eee : 


With fitted shooes; and in his hand, a Dart) pears to Ulysses. 
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Appear’d to him, whose sight rej oye’ this hart. 
To whom he came, and saide: O Friend? Since first 
Imeete your sight heere: Be all good, the worst 
That can joyne our encounter: Fare you Faire; 
Nor with adverse minde, welcome my repaire: 
But guard these goods of mine, and succour me.) 
Astoa God, | offer prayers to thee, 
And low accesse make, to thy loved knee. | 
Say truth, that may know, what countrey then? 
What commune people live heere? And what men? 
Some famous Isle is this? Or gives it vent 
(Being neere the Sea) to some rich Continent? 

She answer d; Stranger, what so ere youare; 
Y’are either foolish, or come passing farre, 
That know not this Isle, and make that doubt, troble; 
For ‘tis not so exceedingly ignoble, 
But passing many know it: and so many, 
That, of all Nations, there abides not any, 
From where the Morning rises, and the Sun; 
Towhere the Even, and Night their courses run, 
But know this countrey. Rocky ‘tis, and rough; 
Andso, for use of horse unapt enough: 
Yet, with * sad Barrennesse not much infested, 
Since clowds are heere in frequent raines digested, 
And flowry dewes. The compasse is not great; 
Thelittle yet, well fild with wine, and wheat. 
It feeds a Goat, and Oxe well; being still 
Water d with floods, that ever over-fill 
With heavens continual showers: and woodded so, 
Itmakesa Spring of all the kindes that grow. 
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And therefore, Stranger, the extended name 
Of this Dominion, makes accesse by Fame, 
From this extreame part of Achaia, 
As farreas Ilion; and ’tis Ithaca. 
This joy’d him much, that so unknownea Land, 
Turn'dto his countrey. Yet so wisea hand 
He carried, even of this joy, flowneso hye, 
That other end he put to his reply, 
Then straight to shew that joy, and lay abrode 
His life to Strangers. Therefore, he bestowd 
Aveile on Truth: For evermore did winde 
About his bosome, a most crafty minde, 
Which thus his words shew’d.[havefarreatSea, Ulysses to 
In spacious Crete, heard speake of Ithaca; pales 
Of which, my selfe(it seemes ) now reach the shore, 
With these my Fortunes; whose whole value more 
I left in Creteamongst my children there; 
From whencel flye, for being the slaughterer 
Of royall Idomens most loved Son, 
Swift-foote Orsilochus, that could out-run 
Profest men for therace. Yet him I slue, 
Because he would deprive me of my due 
In Trojan prize: for which, I suffer’dso 
(The rude waves piercing) the redoubled wo 
Of minde and body, in the warres of men: 
Nor did I gratifie his Father then 
With any service; But, as well as he, 
Sway din command of other Souldiery. 
So, witha friend withdrawne, we way-laide him, 


When gloomy Night, the cope of heaven did dim, 
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And no man knew. But we(lodg’d close) he came, 
And]I put out, to him, his vitall flame. 
Whose slaughter, having author’d with my sword, 
Tinstant flight made; and straight fell aboord 
AShip of the renown ’d Phenician State; 
When prayer, and pay, ata sufhicient rate 
Obtain'd my Passe, of men in her command: 
Whom I injoyn'd to set me on the land 
Of Pylos, or of Elis, the divine, 
Where the Epeyans in great Empire shine. 
But force of weather check’t that course to them, 
Though (Loath to faile me) to their most extreme 
Theyspenttheir willing pow ’rs.But, forc’ tfromthence, 
Weerr d, and put in heere, with much expence 
Of Care and Labour: and in dead of Night, 
When no man there, serv dany appetite, 
So muchas with the Memory of food, 
Though our estates exceeding Needy stood. 
But, going ashore, we lay; when gentle sleepe 
My weary pow’ts invaded: and from Ship, 
They fetching these my Riches, with just hand 
About melaide them: while upon the sand 
Sleepe bound my senses; and for Sydon, they 
(Put off from hence) made saile: while heere I lay, 
Left sad alone. The Goddesse laught, and tooke 
His hand in hers; and with another looke, 
(Assuming then the likenesse of a Dame, 
Lovely and goodly, expert in the frame 
Of vertuous Huswiferies) she answerd thus. 

He should be passing slie, and covetous 
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* Of stealth, in mens deceits, that coted thee, * brikAoTTos, 
In any craft; though any God should be mas oe 
Ambitious to exceede in subtilty. 

Thou still-wit-varying wretch! Insatiate SyérMte rror- 
In over-reaches: Not secure thy state a 


Without these wiles? Though onthy Nativeshore — tpliciababens 
Thou setst safe footing ? But upon thy store oe 
Of falsewords, still spend? That even from thy byrth 
Have bene thy best friends? Come: our either worth 
Is knowne to either: Thou, of Men, art far 
(For words and counsailes) the most singular; 
But I, above the Gods, in both, may bost 
My still-tried Faculties, Yet thou hast lost 
The knowledge even of me: the seede of Jow,, 
Pallas Athenia; that have still out-strove 
Inall thy Labors, their extremes; and stood 
Thy sure guard ever: making all thy good, 
Knowne to the good Pheacians, and receiv d. 
And now againe, I greete thee, to see weav d 
Fresh Counsailes for thee: and will take on me 
The close reserving of these goods for thee, 
Which the renown’ d Pheacian States bestow’d 
At thy deduction homewards; Onely mov d 
With my, both spirit and counsell. All which grace 
Inow will amplifie, and tell what case 
Thy houshold stands in; uttering all those paines, 
That, of meere need, yet still must racke thy vaines; 
Do thou then freely beare; Nor one word give 
To Mannor Dame, to shew thou yet dost live: 
But silent, suffer over all againe 
IV d 
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Thy sorrowes past; and beare the wrongs of Men. 
Goddesse (said he) unjust men, and unwise, 

That author injuries, and vanities; 

By vanities and wrongs, should rather be 

Bound to this ill-abearing destiny, 

Then just, and wise men. What delight hath heaven, 

That lives unhurt it selfe, to suffer given 

Up toall domage, those poore few that strive 

To imitate it? and like the Deities live? 

But where you wonder, that know younot 

Through all your changes; that skill is not got 

By sleight or Art: since thy most hard-hit face, 

Is still distinguisht by thy free-given grace. 

And therefore truly to acknowledge thee 

In thy encounters, isa maistery 

In men most knowing. For to all men, thou 

Tak’st severall likenesse, All men thinke they know 

Thee in their wits. But, since thy seeming view 

Appeares to all; and yet thy truth, to few: 

Through all thy changes, to discern thee right, 

Askes chiefe Love to thee; and inspired light. 

But this; I surely know; that some yeares past, 

Thave beene often with thy presence grac st, 

All time the sonnes of Greece wag’ d warre at Troy: 

But when Fates full houre, let our swords enjoy 

Our vowes, in sacke of Priams lofty Towne: 

Our Ships all boorded; and when God had blowne 

Our Fleete in sunder, I could never see 

The sede of Jove; Nor once distinguish thee 

Boording my Ship, to take one woe from me. 
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But onely in my proper spirit involv’ d, 

Err'd, here and there quite slaine;til heaven dissolv'd 

Me, and my ill: which chane’tnot, till thy grace 

By open speech confirm’ d me; ina place 

Fruitfull of people; where, in person, thou 

Didst give me guide, and all their City show; 

And that was the renown d Pheacian earth. 

Now then; even by the author of thy Birth, 

Vouchsafe my doubt the Truth (for farre it flies 

My thoughts; that thus should fall into mine eies 

Conspicuous Ithaca: but feare I touch 

Atsome farre Shore; and that thy wit is such, 

Thou dost delude me) Is it sure the same 

Most honor’d earth, that beares my countries name? 
Isee(sayd she) thou wilt be ever thus, 

In every worldly good, incredulous. 

And therefore, have no more the power, to see 

Fraile life more plagu’ dwith infelicity; 

In one so eloquent, ingenious wise. 

Another man, that so long miseries 

Had kept from his lov’d home; and thus return’d 

To see his house, wife, children; - would have burn’d 

In headlong lust to visit. Yett enquire, 

What states they hold, affects not thy desire, 

Till thou hast tried: If in thy wife, there be 

A Sorrow, wasting dayes, and nights for thee, 

In 1 Loving teares: That then the sight may prove 

A'full reward, for eithers mutuall Love. 

But I would never, credit in you both 

Least cause of sorrow; but well knew, the troth 
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Of this thine ownereturne: thoughall thy Friends, 

I knew, as well, should make returnlesse ends, 

Yet would not crosse mine Unkle Neptune so 

To stand their safegard; since so high did go 

His wrath, for thy extinction of the eye 

Of his lov'dsonne. Come then, Ile shew thee why 

Icall this Isle, thy Ithaca; To ground 

Thy credit on my words: This haven is own’d 

By th’aged Sea god Phorcys: in whose Brow, 

This is the Olive with the ample bow; 

And heere close by, the pleasant-shaded Cave, 

That to the Fount-Nymphs, th’ Ithacensians gave 

As Sacred to their pleasures. Heere doth run 

The large, and cover'd den, where thou hast done 

Hundreds of Offerings to the Naiades. 

Here, Mount Nerytus shakes his curled Tresse 

Of shady woods. This sayd, she cleer'd the clowd 

That first deceyv'd his eyes; and all things show’d 

His countrey to him. Glad he stood with sight 

Ofhis lov’d Soile; and kist it, with delight. 

And instantly, to all the Nymphs hee paide 

(With hands held up to heaven) these vowes, & said. 
Ye Nymphs the Naiades, great seed of Jove: 

Thad conceite, that never more should move 

Your sight, in these spheres of my erring eyes; 

And therefore, in the fuller Sacrifice 

Of my hearts gratitude; Rej oyce, till more 

I pay your Names, in Offerings, as before. 

Which heere! vow; If Joves benigne descent 

(The mighty Pillager) with life convent 
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My person home; and to my sav’ d decease, 
Of my lov’dsonnes sight, adde the sweet increase. 
Be confident (saide Pallas) nor oppresse 
Thy spirits with care of these performances; 
But these thy fortunes, let us straight repose 
In this divine Caves bosome, that may close 
Reserve their value: and we then may see 
How best to order other acts to thee, 

Thus entred she the light-excluding Cave; 
And through it, sought some inmost nooke to save 
The Gold, the great Brasse, & robes richly wrought, 
Given to Ulysses. All which, in he brought; 
Laid downe in heape; and she impos’ da stone 
Close to the cavernes mouth. Then sat they on 
The sacred Olives roote, consulting how 
Toact th’ insulting wooers overthrow. 
When Pallas saide; Examine now the means 
That best may lay hand on the impudence 
Of those proud wooers: that have now three yeares 
Thy Roofes rule swai’d; and bene bold Offerers 
Of suite, and gifts, to thy renowned wife; 
Who for thy absence, all her desolate life, 
Dissolves in teares till thy desir'dreturne. 
Yetall her wooers, while shee thus doth mourne 
She holds in hope; and every one affords 
(In fore-sent message) promise. But her words 
Beare other utterance then her heart approves. 

Gods (said Ithacus) itnow behoves 

My Fate to end me, inthe ill deceasse 
That Agamemnon underwent, unlesse 
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Youtell me, and in time, their close intents. 

Advise then meanes, to thereveng devents 

Weboth resolve on. Be thy selfe so kinde 

To stand close to me; and but sucha minde 

Breath in my bosome, as when th Ilion Towres 

Wetore in Cinders. O if equall powres 

Thou wouldst enflame, amids my Nervesas then, 

I could encounter with three hundred men: 

Thy onely selfe(great Goddesse) had to friend, 

Inthose brave ardors thou wer’t wont t’ extend. 
Iwill be strongly with thee, (answer ’d she) 

Nor must thou faile, but do thy part with me. 

When both whose pow’rs combine, I hope the bloods 

And braines of some of these that waste thy goods 

Shall strew thy goodly Pavements. Joyne we then: 

I first will render thee unknowne to men. 

And on thy solid Lineaments, make dry 

Thy now smooth skin. Thy bright-brown curles imply 

In hoary mattings: thy broad shoulders cloath 

Insuchacloake, as every eye shall loath. 

Thy bright eyes, bleare and wrinkle: and so change 

Thy formeatall parts, that thou shalt be strange 

Toall the Wooers; thy yong sonne, and wife. 

But, to thy Herdsman first present thy life; 

That guards thy Swine, and wisheth well to thee; 

That loves thy sonne, and wife Penelope. 

Thy search shall finde him, set aside his Heard, 

That are with tast-delighting Acornes rear’ d: 

And drinke the darke-deepe water of the Spring 

Bright Arethusa; the most nourishing 
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Raiser of Heards. There stay, and (taking seate 
Aside thy Heardsman) of the whole State, treate 
Of home occutrents; while] make accesse 
To faire-dame breeding Sparta: for regresse Eméprny 
Of lov'd Telemachus: who went in quest es 
Of thy lov'd fame; and liv’d the welcome Guest 
Of Menelaus. The much-knower saide: 
Why wouldst not thou (in whose grave brest is bred 
The Art to order all acts) tell in this 
His error to him? Let those yeares of his 
Amids the rude seas wander, and sustaine 
The woes there raging? while unworthy men 
Devoure his fortunes? Let not care extend 
Thy heart for him (saide she) my selfe did send 
His person in thy search, to set his worth 
(By good fame blowne) to sucha distance forth. 
Nor suffers he, in any least degree 
The griefe you feare: but all variety 
That Plenty can yeeld, in her quietst fare, 
In Menelaus Court, doth sit and share. 
In whose returne from home, the Wooers yet 
Lay bloudy ambush; and a Ship have set 
To Sea, to intercept his life before 
He touch againe his births attempted shore. 
All which, my thoughts say, they shall never do, 
But rather, that the earth shall overgo 
Same oneat least, of these Love-making men; 
By which thy goods, so much empaire sustain. 
Thus using certaine secret words to him, 
She toucht him with her rod; and every lim 
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Was hidall over witha wither'd skin; 

His bright eies, blear’d; his brow curles, white & thin; 
Andall things did an aged man present. 

Then (for his owne weeds) Shirt and coat, all rent; 
Tann’d, andall sootied, with notsome smoke, 
She put him on; and overall, acloke 

Made of a Stags huge hide: of which was worne 
The haire quite off. A Scrip all patcht and tomne, 
Hung bya cord, oft broke, and knitagaine, 

And witha staffe did his old limbes sustaine. 
Thus having both consulted of th event, 

They parted both: and forth to Sparta went 

The gtay-ey'd Goddesse, to seeall things done 
That appertain’d to wise Ulysses sonne, 
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UT HE, THE ROUGH WAY TOOKE 
FROM FORTH THE PORT, 
THROUGH WOODS, AND HILL TOPS, 
SEEKING THE RESORT 

Where Pallas said, divine Eumeus liv’ d: 

Who, of the fortunes that were first atchiev d 

By God-like Ithacus, inhoushold rights, 


Had more true care, thenall his *Prosylites. * rrpdounos, 
Re PC Ee (ie : materiz ad- 
He found him sitting in his Cottage dore; see a 
Where he had rais’d to every ayry Blore, qui ioe 
, ‘ M 
A Front of great height; and in sucha place, eran 


That round ye might behold: of circular grace 
Awalkeso wound about it: which the Swain 
(In absence of his farre-gone Soveraine) 
Had built himselfe, without his Queenes supply, 
Or old Laertes; to see safely lye 
His housed herd. The inner part, he wrought 
Of stones, that thither his owne labors brought; 
Which with an hedge of Thorn he fenc’t about, 
And compastall the hedge, with pales cleft out 
Of sable Oake; that here and there he fixt 
Frequent and thicke, Within his yard, he mixt 
Twelve Sties to lodge his Heard; and every Sty 
Had roomeand use, for fifty Swine to lye. 
But those were femalesall. The male Swineslept 
Without doores ever. Nor was their Herd kept 
Faire like the Females, since they suffer d still 
Great diminution: he being forc’t to kill 
And send the fattest to the dainty Feasts, 

cted by th’ ungodly wooing guests, 
Their number therefore, but three hundred were, 
And sixty: By them, Mastivesas austere 
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* CAcKopoopes. 
Ad latrandum 
fato quodam 
Natus. 


Eumaus to 
Ulysses, 


As savage beasts, lay ever. Their fierce straine 

Bred by the Herdsman; a meere Prince of Men: 

Their number, foure. Himselfe was then appli’de 

In cutting forth a faire-hew’d Oxes hide, 

To fit his feete with shooes. His servants held 

Guard of his Swine. Three, here and there, at field; 

The fourth, he sent to City witha Sow, 

Which must of force be offer’d to the Vow, 

The Woowers made to all saciety: 

Toserve which, still they did those Offrings ply. 

The Fate-borne-Dogs-to-Barke, tooke sodaine view 

Of Odysseus; and upon him flew 

With open mouth. He(cunning, to appall 

A fierce Dogs fury) from his hand let fall 

His staffe to earth; and sat him carelesse downe. 

And yet to him had one foule wrong bene showne 

Where most his Right lay; had not instantly 

The Herdsman let his hide fall; and his cry 

(With frequent stones, flung at the dogges) repeld 

This way, and that, their eager course they held: 

When through the entry past, he thus did mourne. 
O Father! How soone, had you neere bene torne 

By these rude Dogges? whose hurt had branded me 

With much neglect of you? But Deity 

Hath given so many other sighes, and cares 

To my attendant state: that well unwares 

You might be hurt for me: for heere I lie 

Grieving and mourning for the Majestie 

That God-like wonted to beruling heere; 


Since now, I fat his Swine, for others cheere: 
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Where he, perhaps, err's hungry up and downe, 
In Countries, Nations, Cities, all unknowne. 
Ifany where he lives yet; and doth see 
The Sunnes sweet beames. But (Father) follow mee, 
That (cheer’dwithwine and foode)you may disclose 
From whence you truly are; and all the woes 
Your age is subject to. This said, heled 
Into his Cottage; and of Osiers, spred 
Athickned hurdle; on whose top, he strow’d 
A wilde Goats shaggy skin; and then bestow’d 
His owne Couch on it, that was soft and great. 
Ulysses joy’ d, to see him so entreat 
His uncouth Presence; saying, Joverequite, 
Andall th’immortall Gods, with that delight 
Thou most desir’st, thy kinde receite of me; 
O Friend, to humane Hospitality. 
Eumeus answer d: Guest? If one much wurse 
Arriv'd here then thy selfe; it were a curse 
To my poore meanes, to let a Stranger tast 
Contempt, for fit food. Poore men, and unplac’st 
In free seats of their owne; are all from Jove 
Commended to our entertaining Love. 
But poore is th’ entertainment] can give; 
Yet free, and loving. Of such menaslive 
The lives of servants, andare still in feare 
Where yong Lords governe; this 1s all the cheare 
They can affoord a Stranger. There was One 
That usde to manage, this now desart Throne: 
Towhom the Gods deny returne; that show'd 


His curious favour to me, and bestow’d 
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Possessions on me: A most wished wife, 

A house, and portion; anda Servants life, 

Fit for the gift a gracious King should give: 
Whostill tooke pains himselfe; & God made thrive 
His personall endevour: and to me, 

His worke the more increast; in which you see 

I now am conversant. And therefore much 

His hand had help’t me, had heavens wil beene such, 
He might have heere growne old. But he is gone, 
And would to God the whole succession 

Of Hellen might go with him; since for her 

So many men di de: whose Fate did confer 

My Liege to Troy, in Agamemnons grace; 

To spoile her People, and her Turrets race. 

This said, his coate to him, he streight did gird; 
And to his Sties went, that contain’d his Herd. 
From whence, he tooke out two, slew both, and cut 
Both fairely up. A fire enflam’d, and put 
To spit the joynts; which roasted well, he set 
With spit and all to him, that he might eat 
From thence his food, inall the sindging heat. 

Yet dreg’d it first with Flowre: Then fil’d his Cup 
With good sweet wine; Sate then, & cheard him up. 
Eatenow (my guest) such leane Swine, as are meate 
For us poore Swaines: The fat, the wooers eate. 

In whose minds, no shame, no remorse doth move: 
Though well they know, the blest Gods doe not love 
Ungodly actions; but respect the right, 
And in the workes of pious men, delight. 


But these are worse then impious; for those 
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That vow t injustice, and professe them foes 
To other Nations, enter on their Land; 
And Jupiter (to shew his punishing hand 
Upon th’invaded, for their pennance then) 
Gives favour to their foes (though wicked men) 
To make their prey on them; who, having freight 
Their shipswith spoileenough, weigh ancorstreight; 
And each manto his house; (and yet even these, 
Doth powrefull feare, of Gods just vengeance seize 
Even for that prize, in which they so rejoyce) 
But these men, knowing (having heard the voyce 
Of God, by some meanes) that sad Death hath reft 
The Ruler heere; will never suffer left 
Their unjust wooing of his wife, nor take 
Her often answere: and their owne Roofes make 
Their fit retreats: But (since uncheck’t, they may) 
They therefore wil, make still his goods their pray, 
Withoutall spare, or end. There isno day, 
Nor night sent out from God, that ever they 
Prophane with one beasts blood, or onely two, 
But more make spoile of: and the wrongs they do 
In meates excesse; to Wineas well extend; 
Whichas excessively, their ryots spend: 
Yet still leave store. For sure his meanes were great; 
And no Heroe, that hath choisest seate 
Upon the fruitfull neighbour Continent; 
Oxin this Isle it selfe, so opulent 
Was, as Ulysses: No, nor twenty such 
Put altogether, did possesse so much. 

Whose Herds and Flockes Ile tell to every Head: uiysses wealth. 
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Upon the Continent, he daily fed 
Twelve Herds of Oxen; No lesse, Flockes of Sheepe; 
As many Herds of Swine. Stals, large and steepe, 
And equall sort of Goats: which Tenants there, 
And his owne Sheepherds kept. Then fed he here, 
Eleven faire stalles of Goats; whose food hath yeilde 
In the extreame part of a neighbor Field. 
Each Stall, his Herdsman hath: An honest Swaine, 
Yet every one, must every day sustaine 
The load of one Beast, (the most fat, and best 
Ofall the Stall-fed) to the Woers Feast. 
And I(for my part) of the Swine] keepe 
(With foure more Herdsmen) every day, help steep 
The Wooers appetites, in blood of one, 
The most select, our choise can fall upon. 

To this; Ulysses gave good eare, and fed; 
And drunke his wine; and vext; and ravished 
His food for meere vexation. Seeds of ill 
His Stomacke sow d, to heare his goods go still 
To glut of wooers. But his dinner done, 
And Stomacke fed to satisfaction: 
He drunkea full Bowle, all of onely wine, 
And gave it to the Guardian of his Swine: 
Who tookeit, and rejoyc't. To whom he said; 

O Friend, who is it that(so rich) hath paid 
Price for thy service? Whose commended pow'r, 
Thou sayst (to grace the Grecian Conquerour) 
At Ilion perisht? Tell me; it may fall 
Iknewsomesuch. The great God knowes, andall 
The other deathlesse Godheads: if] can 
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(Farre having travail’d) tell of sucha man. 
Eumeus answer d: Father, never one 
Ofall the Strangers that have touch’t upon 
This Coast with his lifes Newes, could ever yet 
Of Queene, orlov’dsonne, any credit get. 
These Travailers for cloathes, or fora meale; 
Atall adventures, any lye will tell. 
Nor do they trade for truth: not any man 
That saw the people Ithacensian, 
Ofall their sort; and had the Queenes supplies, 
Did ever tell her any newes, but lies. 
She graciously receives them yet; enquires 
Ofall she can: and all, in teares expires. 
Itisth’accustom’d Law, that women keepe, 
Their husbands, elsewhere dead, at home to weepe. 
But do thou, quickly Father, forgea Tale; 
Some Coat, or cloake, to keepe thee warme withall, 
Perhaps some one may yeeld thee: But for him, 
Vultures and Dogges, have torne from every lim 
His porous skin; and forth his soule is fled: 
His coarse at Sea, to Fishes forfeited: 
Or on the Shore, lies hid in heapes of sand; 
And there hath he his ebbe: his Native Strand 
With friends teares flowing. But to me, pastall 
Wereteares created: For I never shall 
Finde so humanea royall Mayster more; 
What ever Sea, Iseeke; what ever Shore. 
Nay, to my Father, or my Mothers love 
Should Ireturne; by whom, I breath and move, 
Could so much joy offer; nor these eyes 
IV f 
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(Though my desires sustaine extremities 
For their sad absence) would so faine be blest 
With sight of their lives, in my native Nest, 
As with Ulysses dead: in whose last rest, 
(O friend) my soule shall love him. Hee’s not here, 
Nor doI name him like a Flatterer. 
Butas one thankfull for his Love and care 
Tomea poore man; in the rich so rare. 
And behe pastall shores, where Sun can shine, 
I will invoke him asa soule divine. 
O Friend (sayd he) to say, and to beleeve 
He cannot live, doth too much license give 
To incredulity. For(not to speake 
At needy randon; but my breath to breake 
In sacred Oath) Ulysses shall returne. 
And when his sight recomforts those that mourne, 
In his owne roofes; then give me cloake, and cote, 
And garments worthy of a man of note. 
Before which, though neede urg'd me never so, 
Tlenot receivea thred, but naked go. 
No lesse I hate him then the gates of hell, 
That poorenesse can force, an untruth to tell. 
Let Jove then(heavens chiefe God) just witnes beare, 
And this thy hospitable Table heere; 
Together with unblam’d Ulysses house, 
In which I finde receipt so gracious; 
What] affirm’d of him shall all be true. 
This instant yeare, thine eyes even heere shall view 
Thy Lord Ulysses, Nay, ere this moneths end 
(Return’d full home) he shall revenge extend 
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To every one, whose ever deed hath done 
Wrong to his wife, and his illustrous Sonne. 

O Father (he replied) ileneither give 
Thy newes reward; nor doth Ulysses live. 
But come; enough of this; let’s drinke and eate, 
And never mote his memory repeate. 
It greeves my heart to beremembred thus 
By any one, of one so glorious. 
But stand your oath, in your assertion strong, 
And let Ulysses come, for whom I long: 
For whom his wife; for whom his aged Sire; 
For whom his Son, consumes his God-like fire; 
Whose chance] now must mourne, and ever shall. 
Whom when the Gods had brought to beas tall 
Asany upright plant: and] had saide, 
He would amongst a Court of men have swaide 
In counsailes; and for forme, have beneadmir’d 
Even with his Father: some God misinspir d, 
Or man tooke from him, his owne equall minde; 
And past him for the Pylian Shore, to finde 
His long-lost Father. Inreturne from whence, 
The Wooers pride, way-layes his innocence; 
That, of divine Arcesius, all the race 
May fade to Ithaca, and not the grace 
Ofany Name, leftto it. But leave we 
Hisstate, however: if surpriz dhebe, 
Or ifhescape. And may Saturnius hand 
Protect him safely to his native Land. 
Do youthen (Father) shew your griefes, and cause 
Of your arrivall here; nor breake the Lawes 
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That Truth prescribes you: but relate your name, 

And of what race youare: your Fathers fame, 

And native Cities: Ship and men unfold, 

That to this Isle convaid you: sinceI hold 

Your heere arrivall, was not all by shore; 

Nor that your feete, your aged person bore. 
Heanswer'd him; Ile tell all strictly true, 

If time, and foode, and wine enough acrue 

Within your roofe to us: that freely we 

May sit and banquet: Let your businesse be 

Discharg’d by others. For, when all is done, 

Tcannot easly, while the yeare doth runne 

His circle round, run over all the woes, 

Beneath which (by the course the Gods dispose) 

My sad age labours. First, Ile tell you then; 

From ample Crete] fetch my Native straine; 

My Father wealthy: whose house, many a life 

Brought forth and bred besides, by his true wife. 

But me; a Bond-maid bore; his Concubine: 

Yet tender’d wasI, as his lawfull line 

By him; of whoserace, I my life profes. 

Castor, hisname; surnam’'d Hylacides. 

A man, in fore-times, by the Cretan State, 

For goods, good children, and his fortunate 

Successe in all acts; of no meane esteem. 

But death-conferring Fates, have banisht him 

To Pluto's kingdome. After whom, his sons 

By Lots divided his possessions; 

And gave me passing little; yet bestow'd 

A house on me: to which, my vertues woo d 
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Awife from rich mens roofes; nor was bornelow, 
Norlast in fight, though all Nerves failemenow. 
But I suppose, that you by thus much seene, 
Know by the stubble, what the Corne hath bene. : 
For, past all doubt; affliction past all meane 
Hath brought my age on: but, in seasons past, 
Both Mars and Pallas, have with boldnesse prac st; 
And Fortitude my fortunes; when I chus’d 
Choise men for ambush, prest to have produc’d 
Ill to mine enemies; my too ventrous spirit, 
Set never death before mine eyes, for merit. 
But (farre the first advanc’t still) still I strooke 
Dead with my Lance, whoever overtooke 
My speed of foot. Such was] then for warre. 
Butrusticke actions, ever fled me farre, 
And houshold thrift, which breeds a famous race. 
In Ore-driven Ships, did I my pleasures place: 
In Battailes, light Darts, Arrowes. Sad things all, 
And into others thoughts, with horror fall. 
But what God put into my minde: to me 
Istill esteem’das my felicity. 
Asmen, of severall Mettals are addrest; 
So, severall formesare in their soules imprest. 
Before the sonnes of Greece, set foot in Troy, 
Nine times, in Chiefe, I did Command enjoy 
Of Menand Ships, against our forreigne foe; 
Andall I fitly wish’t, succeeded so. 
Yet, after this, Imuch exploit atchiev d; 
When straight, my house inall possessions thriv’d. 
Yet after that, I great, and Reverend grew 
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Amongst the Cretans: till the Thunderer drew 
Our Forces out, in his foe-Troy decrees. 

A hatefull service, that dissolv’dthe knees 

Of many a Soldier. And to this was] 

And famous Idomene, enjoyn’dt’apply 

Our ships and pow’rs. Nor was there to be heard 
One reason for deniall; so prefer’d 

Was the unreasonable peoples rumor. 

Nine yeares we therefore fed the martiall humor; 
And in the tenth (de-peopling Priams Towne) 
Wesail’d for home. But God had quickly blowne 
Our Fleete in peeces; and to wretched mee, 

The Counsailor Jove, did much mishap decree. 
For, onely one month, had leave t enjoy 

My wife, and children; and my goods t’employ. 
But, after this, my minde for Ep ypt stoode; 
Whennine faire ships, I rig’dforth for the flood: 
Mann’‘d them with noble souldiers: all things fit 
For sucha voyage, soone were won to it. 

Yet sixe dayes after, staid my friends in feast; 
While], in banquets to the Gods, addrest 
Muchsacred matter for their sacrifice. 

The seaventh, we boorded; and the Northerne skies 
Lent usa franke, and passing prosperous gale, 
Fore which, we boreas free and easie saile, 

Aswe had back’ta full and frolicke tide; 

Nor felt one Ship misfortune for her pride; 

But safe we sat, our Sailors and the winde 
Consenting in our convoy. When heaven shin’ de 


In sacred radiance of the fift faire day: 
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To sweetly-water’d Ep yptreach’t our way, 

And there weanchor’d: where] charg’d my men 

To stay aboord, and watch. Dismissing then 

Some scouts, to get the hill-tops, and discover, 
They (to their owne intemperance given over) 
Straight fell to forrage the rich fields; and thence 
Enforce both wives and infants, with th’ expence 
Of both their bloods. When straight the rumor flew 
Up to the City: (which heard) up they drew 

By daies first breake; and all the field was fild 

With foot & horse; whose Armes didall things gild. 
And then the Lightning-loving Deity, cast 

A foule flight on my soldiers: nor stood fast 

One man, of all. About whom Mischiefe stood, 
Andwith his stern steele, drewin streames the blood, 
The greater part fed in their dissolute vaines: 

The rest were sav d, and made enthralled Swaines, 
Toall the basest usages there bred. 

And then, even Jove himselfe supplyed my head 
With saving counsaile; (though wisht to dye, 

And there in Eg ypt, with their slaughters lye, 

So much griefe seiz'dme) but Jove made me yeild; 
Dishelme my head, take from my necke, my shield: 
Hurle from my hand my Lance, and to the troop 
Ofhorse, the King led, instantly made up; 
Embrace, and kisse his knees; whom pitty wun 

To giveme safety, and(to make me shun 

The peoples outrage, that made in amaine, 

All joyntly fir'd, with thirst to see meslaine) 


He tooke me to his Chariot, weeping home; 
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Himselfe with feare of Joves wrath overcome, 
Who yeelding soules receives; and takes most ill 
All suchas well may save, yet love to kill. 

Seven yeares I sojourn’dheere, and treasure gat 

In good abundance of th Egyptian state: 

Forall would give. But when th’ eight yeare began: 
A knowing Fellow (that would gnawa man 
Liketoa Vermine, with his hellish braine, 

And many an honest soule, even quicke had slaine; 
Whose name was Phenix) close accosted me: 

And with insinuations, suchas he 

Practis don others, my consent he gain’d 

To go into Phenicia; where remain'd 

His house, and living, And with himIliv’d 
Acompleatyeare. But, when were all arriv'd 
Themonths and daies: and that the yeare againe 
Was turning round; and every seasons raigne 
Renew'd upon us; we for Lybia went: 

When (still inventing crafts to circumvent) 
Hemade pretext, that I should onely go 
Andhelpe convey his freight; but thought not so: 
For his intent was, to have sold me there, 

And made good gaine, for finding mea yeare. 
Yethim I follow’d, though suspecting this: 

For, being aboord his Ship, I must be his 

Of strong Necessity. Sheran the flood 

(Driven witha Northerne gale, right free, and good) 
Amids the full streame, full on Crete. But then, 
Jove plotted death to him, and all his men. 

For (put off quite from Crete, and so farre gone 
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That Shore was lost; and we set eye on none: 

But all shew’d heaven and sea) above our Keele 

Jove pointed right, a cloud as blackeas hell: 

Beneath which, all the sea hid; and from whence 
Jovethunder’d, as his hand would never thence. 

And thicke into our Ship, he threw his flash: 

That 'gainstaRocke, or Flat, herKeelediddash —neatyoaay, 
With headlong Rapture. Of the sulphureall naa 
Her bulke did savour; and her men let fall 
Amids the Surges: on which, all lay tost 

Like Sea-guls, round about her sides, and lost. 

Andso, God tooke, all home-returne from them. 

But Jove himselfe(though plung’d in that extream) 
Recover’d me, by thrusting on my hand 

The Ships long Mast. And (that my life might stand 

A littlemore up) I embrac’t it round; 

And onthe rude windes, that did ruines sound, 

Nine dayes we hover d. In the tenth blacke night 

A huge Sea cast me on Thesprotia’s height: 

Where the Heroe Phidon, that was chiefe 

Ofall the Thesprotes; gave my wracke reliefe, 


Without the price of that redemption émrpiérrny, 
That Phenix fish’t for. WheretheKingslov'dson {ur uPhons 
Came to me; tooke me by the hand, & led ptionis precio. 


Into his Court; my poore life surffetted 
With cold and labour: and because my wrack 
Chanc’t on his Fathers Shore: he let not lack 
My plight; or coate, or cloake, or any thing 
Might cherish heate in me. And heere the King, 
Said, he receiv’ d Ulysses as his Guest; 
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Observ’d him Friend-like; and his course addrest 
Home to his country: shewing there to me 
Ulysses goods. A very Treasurie 

Of Brasse, & Gold, & Steele of curious frame. 
And to the tenth succession of his name 
Helaid up wealth enough, to serve beside 

In that Kings house; so hugely amplified 

His treasure was. But from his Court, the King 
Affirm’'d him ship’ t, for the Dodonean Spring: 
Toheare, from out the high-hair’d Oake of Jove, 
Counsaile from him: for meanes to his remove 
To his lov’d country, whence so many a yeare 
He had bene absent; If he should appeare 
Disguisd, or manifest: and further swore 

In his mid Court, at Sacrifice, before 

These very eyes; that he had ready there 

Both Ship and Souldiers, to attend and beare 
Him to his country. But before; it chanc’t 
That a Thesprotean Ship, was to be lanch’t 

For the much-corne-renown’d Dulichian Land: 
In which, the King gave to hismen command 
To take, and bring me under tender hand 

To King Acastus. But, in ill designe 

Of my poore life, did their desires combine; 
So farre forth, as might ever keepe me under 

In fortunes hands, and teare my state in sunder. 
And when the water-treader, farre away 

Had left the Land: then plotted they the day 
Of my long servitude; and tooke from me 


Both coateand cloake, andall things that might be 
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Grace in my habit; and in place, put on 

These tater’ drags, which now you see upon 
Mywretched bosom. When heavens light took *sea, #41 Sunnese. 
They fetcht the Field-workes of faire Ithaca; 

And inthearm’d Ship, witha wel-wreath’d cord 
They streightly bound me, and did all disbord 

To shore to supper, 1n contentious rout. 

Yet straight, the Gods themselves, tooke from about 
My pressed limbes the bands, with equall ease; 
And I (my head in rags wrapt) tooke the Seas, 
Descending by the smooth sterne; using then 

My hands for Oares; and made from these bad men 
Long way, inlittle time. At last, Ifetcht 

A goodly Grove of Okes; whose Shore] recht, 
And cast me prostrate on it, When they knew 

My thus-made-scape, about the Shores they flew: 
But (soone not finding) held it not their best 

To seeke me further; but return’d to rest 

Aboord their Vessell. Me, the Gods lodg’d close, 
Conducting me into the safe repose 

A good mans stable yeelded. And thus, Fate 

This poore houre added, to my living date. 

O wretch of Guests(said he) thy Tale hath stirr’d 
My mindeto much ruth: both how thou hast err d 
And suffer’ d hearing, in such good parts showne: 
But what thy chang’d relation would make knowne 
About Ulysses; [hold neither true, 

Nor will beleeve: and what need’st thou pursue 
A Lyesorashly ? Since he sure is so 


AsI conceive; for which, my skill shall go. 
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The safe returne my King lackes, cannot be; 

Heisso envied of each Deity, 

So cleere, so cruelly. For notin Troy 

They gave him end: nor let his Corpse enjoy 
Thehandsof Friends( which well they mighthavedone, 
Hemanag'darmes to such perfection; 

And should have had his Sepulcher, and all; 

Andall the Greekes to grace his Funerall: 

And this had givena glory to his Son 

Through all times future.) But his head is run 
Unseene, unhonor'd, into Harpies mawes. 

For my part, Ilenot meddle with the cause: 

livea separate life, amongst my Swine; 

Comeat no Towne for any need of mine; 

Unlesse the* circularly witted Queene 

(When any farre-come guest, is to be seene 

That brings her newes) commands me bring a Brawn; 
About which (all things being in question drawne, 
That touch the King) they sit; and some are sad 

For his long absence. Some againe, are glad 

To waste his goods unwreak’t; all talking still. 

But, as for me, I nourish’ t little will 

T enquire or question of him: since the man 

That faign’d himselfe, the fled Etolian, 

For slaughtering one, (through many Regions straid) 
Inmy Stall (as his diversory) staide. 

Where well entreating him; he told methen, 
Amongst the Cretans, with King Idomen, 

He saw Ulysses; at his Ships repaire, 

That had bene brush’t with the enraged aire: 
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And that, in Summer, orin Autumne, sure 

Withall his brave friends, and rich furniture, 

He would be heere: and nothing so, nor so. 

But thou, an old man, taught with so much wo 

Asthou hast suffer’d, to be season’d true, 

And brought by his fate; do notheere pursue 

His gratulations, with thy cunning Lies. 

Thou canst not soake so through my Faculties. 

For] did never, either honor thee 

Or give thee love, to bring these tales to me. 

But in my feare of Hospitable Jove 

Thou didst to this passe, my affections move. 

Youstand exceeding much incredulous, 

(Reply’d Ulysses) to have witnest thus 

My word, and Oath; yet yeeld no trust atall. 

But make we now acovenant here, and call 

The dreadfull Gods to witnesse, that take seat 

In large Olympus: if your Kings retreat 

Prove made, even hither; you shall furnish me 

With cloake, and coate, and make my passage free 

For lov’d Dulichius. If(as fits my vow) 

Your King returne not; let your servants throw 

My old limbes headlong, from some rock most hye, 

That other poore men may take feare to lye. 
The Herdsman, that had gifts in him divine, 

Replied; O Guest, how shal this Fame of mine 

And honest vertue, amongst men, remaine 

Now, and heereafter, without worthy staine; 

If], that led thee to my Hovell heere, 

And made thee fitting hospitable cheete, 
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Should after kill thee; and thy loved minde 

Force from thy bones? Or how should stand enclin’d 
With any Faith, my will t' importune Jove 

Inany prayer heereafter, for his love? 

Come, now ‘tis suppet’s houre; and instant hast 
My men wil make home: when our sweet repast 
Wee le taste together. This discourse they held 
In mutual kinde; when froma neighbor field, 

His Swine and Swine-herds came, who in their coats 
Inclosd their Herds for sleepe: which, mighty throats 
Laid out in entring. Then, the God-like Swaine 
Hismen enjoyn’d thus: Bring me to beslaine 

A chiefe Swine female, for my stranger Guest: 
When, altogether we wil take our Feast, 

Refreshing now our spirits, that all day take 

Paines in our Swines good: who may therfore make 
For our paines with them all, amends with one; 
Since others eate our Labors, and take none? 

This said; his sharpe steele hew’d down wood, & they 
A passing fat Swine hal’d out of theSty, 

Of five yeares old, which to the fire they put. 

When first, Eumeus from the Front did cut 

The sacred haire, and cast it in the fire; 

Then, pray'd to heaven: for stil, before desire 
Wasserv d with food, in their so rude abods, 

Not the poore Swine-herd would forget the Gods. 
Good soules they bore, how bad soever were 

The habits, that their bodies parts did beare. 
Whenall, the deathlesse Deities besought, 

That wise Ulysses might be safely brought 
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Home, to his house; then witha logge of Oke 

Left lying by (high lifting it)a stroke 

He gave so deadly, it made life expire. 

Then cut the rest her throat; andall in fire 

They hidand sindg'd her: cuther up, and then, 

The Maister tooke the office from the men, 

Who on the Altar did the parts impose 

That serv d for sacrifice: beginning close 

About the belly; thorough which he went, 

And (all the chiefe fat gathering) gave it vent 

(Part dreo’d with Flowre) into the sacred flame; 

Then cut they up the joynts, and roasted them: 

Drew all from spit, and serv'd in dishes all. 

Then rose Eumeus, (who was General 

In skill to guide each act, his fit event) 

And (all, in seven parts cut) the first part went 

To service of the Nymphs, and Mercury; 

To whose names, he did Rites of piety 

In vowes particular; and all the rest 

Heshar'dto every one: but his lov’d Guest 

He grac’t with all the Chine; and of that King 

To have his heart chear d, set up every string, 

Which he observing, saide; I would to Jove 

(Eumeus) thou liv’ dst in his worthy love 

As great as mine; that giv st to sucha guest 

Asmy poore selfe, of all thy goods the best. 
Eumeus answer d; Eate, unhappy wretch, 

And to what heereis, at thy pleasure reach. 

This] have; this thou want st: thus God will give, a 


WOE, TO 


Thus take away; in us, and all that live. a doer, 
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Avvatar yep 
&iravta. 


Ulysses. 


To his wil’s equall center, all things fall; 
His minde he must have, for he can do all. 

Thus having eate, and to his wine descended; 
Before he serv’ d his owne thirst, he commended 
The first use of it, in fit sacrifice 
(As of his meate) to all the Deities. 

And to the City-racers hand, applide 

The second cup; whose place was next his side: 
Mesaulius did distribute the meate, 

(To which charge, was Eumeus solely set 

In absence of Ulysses; by the Queene 

And old Laertes) and this man had beene 
Bought by Eumeus, with his faculties, 
Employ’d then in the Taphian Merchandise. 

But now; to food apposde, and order’d thus, 
All fell. Desire suffic’d, Mesaulius 
Did take away. For bed then next they were, 
All throughly satisfied with compleat cheare. 
The night then came; ill, and no Taper shind: 


Ztqupos atv foverain’d her whole date. Th’ ever watty wind 


Epudpos. 


Zephyre blew lowd; and Laertiades 

(Approving kinde Eutmeus carefulnes 

For his whole good) made farre about assay, 

To get some cast-off Cassocke (least he lay 

That rough night cold) of him, or any one 

Of those his servants: when he thus begun. 
Heare me Eumeus, and my other friends; 

Te usea speech that to my glory tends: 

Since I have drunke wine past my usuall guise; 


Strong Wine commands the Foole, and moves the wise; 
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Movesand impels him too, to sing and dance, 

And breake in pleasant laughters; and (perchance) 

Preferrea speech too, that were better in. 

But when my spirits, once to speake begin, 

I shall not then dissemble. Would to heaven, 

I wereas yong, and had my forces driven 

As close together, as when once our powres 

Weledtoambush, under th’ Ilion Towres: 

Where Ithacus, and Menelaus were 

The two Commanders; when it pleas'd them there 

To take my selfe for third; when to the Towne 

And lofty wals we led, we couch’t close downe 

Allarm’d, amids the Osiers, and the Reeds, 

Which oftentimes th’ore-flowing River feeds. 

The cold night came; and th’Icy Northerne gale 

Blew bleake upon us: after which, did fall 

Asnow so cold, it cut, as init beate 

A frozen water; which wasall concrete 

About our Shields like Cristall, All made faine 

(Above our atmes) to cloathe, and cloathe againe. 

And so we made good shift (our shields beside 

Clapt close upon our cloathes) to rest and hide 

Fromall discovery. But I(poore foole) 

Left my weeds with my men, because so coole 

[thought it could not prove: which thoght, my pride 

A little strengthen’ d; being loth to hide 

A goodly glittering garment] had on, 

Axid sol follow’d with my shield alone, 

And that brave weed. But when the night nere ended 

Her course on earth, and that the starres descended, 
IV h 
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Tjog’d Ulysses (who lay passing neare) 
And spake to him, that hada nimble eare; 
Assuring him, that long couldnotlye 
Amongst the living; for the fervencie 
Of that sharpe night would kill me; since as then, 
My evill Angell, made me with my men 
Leaveall weeds, butafine one. But know 
"Tis vaine to talke; here wantsall remedy now. 
This said; he bore that understanding part 
Inhis prompt spirit, that still show’d his Art 
In Fight and counsell; saying (ina word, 
And that low whisper'd) Peace, least you afford 
Some Greeke, note of your softnes. No word more; 
But madeas if his sterne austerity, bore 
My plight no pitty. Yet(as still he lay 
His head reposing on his hand) gave way 
To this invention; Heare me friends, a Dreame 
(That was of some celestiall light a beame) 
Stood in my sleepe before me: prompting me 
With this fit notice: we are farre(saide he) 
From out our Fleet. Let one go then, and try 
If Agamemnon wil affoord supply 
Towhat wenowarestrong. Thisstirr'da speed 
In Thoas to th’affaire. Whose purple weede 
Heleft for hast. Which then] tooke, and lay 
In quiet after, til the dawne of day. 
This shift Ulysses made for one in neede; 
And would to heaven, that youth such spirit did feed 
Now in my Nerves; and that my joynts were knit, 
With sucha strength, as made me then held fit 
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To leade men with Ulysses. [should then 
Seeme worth a weed, that fit’s a herdsmans men: 
For two respects, to gainea thankfull frend; 
And toa good mans neede, a good extend. 
O Father (said Eumeus) thou hast showne 
Good cause for us, to give thee good renowne: 
Not using any word, that was not freed 
From all least ill. Thou therefore, shalt not need 
Or coate, or other thing, that aptly may 
Beseemea wretched suppliant, for defray 
Of this nights neede. But when her golden throne 
The Morneascends, you must resume your owne: 
For, heere you must not dreame of many weeds, 
Or any change at all. We serve our needs, 
As youdo yours: One backe, one coate. But when 
Ulysses loved sonne returnes, he then 
Shal give you coat and cassocke; and bestow 
Your person where, your heart and soule is now. 
This said, he rose; made neere the fire his bed, 
Whichall with Goats and Sheep-skins, he bespred. 
All which, Ulysses with himselfe did line. 
With whom, besides, he chang’da gabberdine, 
Thicke lin’d, and soft; which stil he made his shift, 
When he would dresse him gainst the horrid drift 
Of Tempest; when deepe winters season blowes. 
Nor pleasde it him to lye there with his Sowes, 
But while Ulysses slept there: and close by 
The other yonkers, he abroad would ly, 
And therefore arm’d him. Which set cheerefull fare 


Before Ulysses heart; to see such care 


52 THE FOURTEENTH BOOKE OF HOMERS ODYSSES 


Of his goods taken; how fare off so ever 

His fate, his person, and his wealth should sever. 
First then; asharpe edg'dsword, he girtabout 
His well-spred shoulders; and (to shelter out 
Thesharpe West wind that blew) he put him on 
A thick-lin'dJacket; and yet cast upon 

All that, the large hide of a Goat, well fed. 

A Lancethentooke he, witha keene steele head, 
Tobehiskeepe-off, both ‘gainst Men and Dogges: 
And thus wenthe to rest, with his male Hogges, 
Thatstill abroad lay, underneath a Rocke: 
Shield to the North-winds ever eager shocke. 


The End of the Fourteenth Booke of Homers Odysses, 


THE FIFTEENTH BOOKE 
OF HOMERS ODYSSES 


THE ARGUMENT. 
INERVA, to bis Native seate 


Exhorts Ulysses sonnes retreate, 
In Bed, and waking. He receives 
Gifts of Atrides; and so leaves 
The Spartan Court. And, going aboord 
Doth favourable way affoord 
To Theoclymenus; that was 
The Argive Augure, and sought passe; 
Fled for a slaughter he had done. 
Eumeus tels Laertes son, 
How he became bis Fathers Man; 
Being sold by the Phoenician 
For some agreed on Faculties; 
From forth the Syrian Isle, made prise. 
Telemachus arriv'd at home, 
Doth to Eumzus Cottage come. 


ANOTHER. 


O FromSparta’s strand 
makes safe accesse 
To his owne Land 
Ulyssides. 
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N LACEDZMON, LARGE, 
AND APT FOR DANCES; 
ATHENIAN PALLAS, 

HER ACCESSE ADVANCES 
Up tothe great in soule, Ulysses seed, 
Suggesting his returne, now fit for deed. 

She found bothhim, and Nestorsnobleson 
In bed; in front of that faire Mansion: 
Nestorides surpriz’d with pleasing sleepe. 

But, onthe watch Ulysses sonne did keepe, 
Sleepe could not enter: cares did so excite 
Hissoule, through all thesolitary night, 

For hislov'd Father. To him (neere) she said: 

Telemachus! Tis time that now were staid 
Thy forreigne travailes; since thy goodsare free 
For those proud men, thatall will eate from thee: 
Dividethy whole possessions, and leave 
Thy too-late presence nothing to receive. 
Incite the shrill-voic’t Menelaus then, 

Tosend thee to thy Native seat agen; 
While thou mayst yet finde inher honor strong 


Thy blamelesse Mother, ’gainst thy Father's wrong, 


For both the Father, and the Brothers to 

Of thy lov’d Mother, will not suffer so 

Extended any more, her widdowes bed; 

But make her now, her richest wooer wed, 
Eurymachus: who chiefly may augment 

Her gifts, and make her joynture eminent. 

And therefore hast thee; least in thy despight, 
Thy house stand empty of thy Native right. 

For well thou know’ st what mind a woman beares, 
The house of him, who ever she endears 
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Her selfe in Nuptials to: she sees encreast, 

The yssue of her first lov'd Lord deceast, 

Forgotten quite, and never thought on more. 

In thy returne then, the re-counted store 

Thou find’st reserv’d; to thy most trusted Maid 

Commit in guard, till heavens pow’ rs have purvaid 

A wife in vertue, and in beauties grace 

Of fit sort for thee, to supply her place. 

And this note more Ile give thee; which repose 

Insureremembrance: The best sort of those, 

That woo thy Mother, watchfull scouts addresse, 

Both inthe streights of th’ Ithacensian Seas, 

And dusty Samos; with intent t invade 

And take thy life, ere thy returne be made. 

Which yet, I thinke will faile: and some of them 

That waste thy fortunes, taste of that extream 

They plot for thee. But keepe off farre from shore, 

And day and night saile: for, a fore-right blore 

Who ever of th Immortals, that vow guard 

And scape to thy returne, will see prepar'd. 

As sooneas thouarriv st, dismisse to Towne 

Thy Ship and Men: and first of all, make downe 

To him that keepes thy Swine, and doth conceive 

A tender care to see thee well survive. 

There sleepe; and send him to the Towne, to tell 

The chast Penelope, that safe and well 

Thou liv’st in his charge; and that Pylos sands 

Theplacecontain’d, from whence thy person Lands. 
Thus she, to large Olympus, made ascent. 

When ,withhisheele, alittletouchhelent 
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To Nestors son; whosesleepes sweet chains helosde; 
Bad rise, and seein Chariot inclosde 
Their one-hoov’ dhorse; that they might strait bee gone. 
Nosuchhaste(he replied) night holdsher throne, 
And dimsall way, to course of Chariot. 
The Morne will soone get up. Nor see forgot 
The gifts with hast, that will, know, berich; 
And put into our Coach with gracious speech, 
By Lance-fam’d Menelaus. Nota Guest 
Shall touch at his house, but shall store his brest 
With fit mind of an hospitable man, 
To lastaslongasany daylight can 
His eyes re-comfort; in such gifts ashe 
Will proofes make of hishearty royalty. 
Hehad no sooner said; but up arose 
Aurora, that the Golden hilsrepose. 
And Menelaus(good at martiall cries) 
From Hellens bed raisde, to his Guest applies 
His first apparance. Whose repaire made knowne 
T’ Ulysses lov'd sonne: On, hisrobe was throwne 
About his gracious body: his cloake cast 
Athwart hisample shoulders; and inhast 
Abroad he went; and did the King accost. 
Atrides, suarded with heavens deified hoste; ita. 


Grant nowremissionto my Native right: Menelaus. 
My minde now urging mine owne houses sight, 
NorwillI stay (saide he) thy person long, Monel answer 


Since thy desires to go, are growne so strong. 
Ishould my selfe be angry to sustein 
Thelike detention, urg’dby othermen, 
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Who lovesa guest past Meane, past Meane will hate; 

The Meane in all acts, beares the best estate. 

Alike tll’ tis, to thrust out sucha guest, 

Aswould not go; as to detaine therest. 

Weshoulda guest love, whilehelove’stostay, 

Andwhenhelike’snot, givehim loving way. 

Yet suffer so, that we may gifts impose 

InCoachto thee. Which ere our hands enclose, 

Thine eies shall see; lest else, our loves may glose. | 

Besides, Ile cause our women to prepare 

What our house yeelds; and meerely so much fare 

Asmay sufhse for health. Both, well will do; 

Both for our honor, and our profit to. 

And serving strength with food, youafter may 

As much earth measure, as wil match the day. 

Ifyou will turne your course from sea, and go 

Through Greece and Argos: (that my selfe may so 

Keepe kinde way with thee) Ile joyne horse, & guide 

Tour humane Cities. Nor ungratifide 

Willany oneremitus: someonething 

Willeach present us, that along may bring 

Our passe with love; and prove our vertues blaz’d: 

ACaldron ora Tripod, richly braz’d. 

Two Mules; a bowle of Gold, that hath his price 

Heightn’'d with Emblemes of somerare device. 
The wise Princeanswer d:I would gladly go 

Home, tomineowne; and see that govern'dso 

ThatI may keepe, what] for certainehold. 

Nothazard that, for onely hop’t for Gold: 

Ileft behind me, none, soall wayes fit 
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To give it guard; as mineowne trust with it. 
Besides, in this broad course which you propose; 
My Father seeking; I my selfe may lose. 

When this, the shrill-voic’t Menelaus heard; 
Hecharg’dhis Queene and Maids, to see prepar'd 
Breakfast, of what the whole house held for best. 
Tohim, rose Eteoneus from his rest; 

Whose dwelling was not farre off from the Court; 
Andhisattendance, hiscommand did sort, 

With kindling fires, and furth’ringall therost, 
Inact of whose charge heard, notimehelost. 

Himselfe then, toan odorousroome descended, 

Whom Megapenthe, and his Queene attended. 
Cometo his treasury; atwo-ear dcup 

Hechusde ofall, and made his Sonne beare up 

A Silver bowle. The Queene then taking stand 
Aside her Chist; where (by her owne faire hand 
Lay Vests, of all hues wrought) She tooke out one 
Mostlarge, most Artfull: chiefly faire; and shone 
Like toa Star; and lay ofal, the last. 

Then through the house, with eithers gift they past; 
Whento Ulysses sonne, Atrides said: Menelaus to 

Telemachus: since so entirely swaid aa 
Thy thoghtsare, with thy vow dreturn, now tender’ d; 
May Juno’s thundring husband, see itrender'd 
Perfectatall parts; action answering thought. 

Of all cherich gifts, in my treasure, sought 

Igive thee heere, the most in grace, and best. 
ABowle, but Silver; yetthe brims comprest 
With Gold; whose fabricke his desert doth bring 
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From Vulcans hand, Presented by the King 
And great Heroe of Sydonia’s State; 

Whenat our parting he did consummate 
Hiswholehouse keeping. Thisdothoucommand. 
This said; he put theround Bowle inhis hand; 

And then, his strong son Megapenthe plac’t 

TheSilver cup beforehim; amply grac’t 

Withworke, and luster. Hellen(standing by; 

Andinher hand, the Robe, her huswifery) 

Hisnameremembring, said: AndI present 

(Lov’dsonne) this gift to thee; the Monument 

Of theso-many-loved Hellenshands: 

Which, at the knitting of thy Nuptiall bands 

Present thy wife. In meane space, may itly 

By thy lov'd Mother; but tomeapply 

Thy pleasure in it. And thus, take thy way 

Tothy faire house, and Countries wished stay. 

Thus gave she to his hands, the veile; andhe, 

Theacceptationauthor'd joyfully. 

Which in the Chariots Chist, Pisistratus 

Plac’t with therest, and held miraculous. 
Theyellow-headed King then, led themall, 

Toseatesand Thrones plac’t, in his spacious Hall. 

The Hand-maid, water brought, and gave it stream 

From outa faireand goldenEwretothem. 

From whose hands, toasilver Caldron, fled 

Thetroubl’d wave. A bright boord then she spred: | 

Onwhich, another reverend Dameset bread: 

Towhich, more servants, store of victuals serv’d. 

Eteoneus wasthemanthatkerv’ d; 
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And Megpapenthe fil’d themall their wine. 
All fed, and dranke:; till all felt care decline 
For those refreshings. Both the Guests did go 
Tohorse, and coach; and forth the Portico 
A little issu’d: When the yellow King 
Brought wine himselfe: that, withan Offering 
Toall the Gods, they might their journey take. 
Hestood before the Gods; and thushe spake, 
Farewell yong Princes: to grave Nestors eare 
This salutation from my gratitude, beare: 
That] professe in all our Ilion warres 
He stood, acarefull Father to my cares. 
Tohim thewise Ulyssides, replied: 

Wichall our utmost shall be signified 
(Jove-kept Atrides) your right royall will: 
And wouldto God, Icouldas wel fulfill 
Mine owne mindes gratitude, for your free grace; 
Intelling to Ulysses, inthe place 
Of my returne; in what accomplish’tkind 
Thave obtain’dthe office ofa friend 
Atyour deservings: whose faire end you crowne 
With gifts so many; and of suchrenowne, 

_Hiswish, thathe might finde in his retreat 
His Father safereturn d(to so repeat 
The Kings love to him) was saluted thus; 
An Eagle rose; and inher Seres did trusse 
A Goose, all white, & huge: A houshold one, 
Which, menand women (crying out upon) 
Pursu’d: but she(beingneere the guests her flight 
Made ontheir right hand; andkeptstill fore-right 


62 THE FIFTEENTH BOOKE 


Before their horses: which observ'd by them, 

Thespiritsinall their minds tooke joyesextream; 
Nestorssonneto Which Nestors sonthus question d: Jove-kept King, 
Mentlaus, His Veil your grave thoughts, if this ostentfull thing 


Tronicall question 


continuing (This Eagle, and this Goose) touch us, or you? 


still Homers 


Charaterof He put to study, and not knowing how 
Menclaus. To givefitanswer; Hellen tookeonher 


Th ostents solution, and did this prefer. 

Hellendisolws — Heareme, and will play the Prophets part, 

the Ostent. . ene 
Astheimmortals cast it in my heart; 
And(asI thinke) will make the true sense knowne: 
As this Joves Bird, from out the Mountaines flowne 
(Where washer Arie; and whence rose her race) 
Trust up this Goose, that from the house did grase; 
So shall Ulysses (coming from the wilde 
Of Seas and sufferings) reach, unreconcil’d 
His Nativehome: where even this houreheis: 
And on those house-fed woo'rs, those wrongs of his, 
Will shortly wreake, with all their miseries. 

Telem, toHellen,  O\(said Telemachus) tf Saturnian Jove, 
Tomy desires, thy deare presage approve; 
WhentIarrive, I will performeto thee 
My daily vowes, astoaDeity. 

This said; heusdehis scourge uppon thehorse, 

That through the City freely made their course 
To Field; andall day, made that first speed, good. 
But when the Sun-set, and Obscurenes stood 
In each mans way; they ended their accesse 
AtPheras, inthe house of Diocles, 
Sonne to Orsilochus, Alpheus seede; 
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Who gavethem guest-rites: and sleeps naturall need 
They thatnight serv’ d there. When Aurora rose, 
They joyn’d their horse: tooke coach, and did dispose 
Their course for Pylos; whose high City, soon 
They reach’t. Nor would Telemachus be woon 
To Nestors house: and therefore order’ d thus 
Hisspeechto Nestors son, Pisistratus; 
How shall I win thy promise toa grace Telem. to Piss 
That I mustaske of thee? we both imbrace 
Thenames of Bed-fellowes; and in that name 
Will gloryas an Adjunct of our fame: 
Our Fathers friendship: our owne equall age; 
And our joynttravaile, may the more engage 
Our mutuall concord. Do not then assay 
(My God-lov'd friend) to leade me from my way, 
Tomy neere Ship; but takea course direct 
Andleave me there; least thy old Sires respect 
(In his*desireto loveme)hinder so ‘Iépevos giAely, 
My way forhome, thathave such need to go. = 
This said; Nestorides held all discourse 
Inhiskindesoule, how besthe might enforce 
Both promiseand performance; which, at last 
He vow’ dto venture; and directly cast 
Hishorse about, to fetch theShip and Shore. 
Where, come: His frends most lovely gifts, he bore 
Aboord theShip; and in her hin-deck plac’t 
The vaile that Hellens curious hand had grac’t; 
d Menelaus Gold: and said, Away; 
Nor let thy men, inany least date, stay: 
But quite put off, ere I get home, and tell 
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Theold Duke, youare past: for passing well 
I know his minde, to so exceedall force 
Ofany pray’'r; That he wil stay your course: 
Himselfe make hither, All your course call backe; 
And when he hath you, haveno thought to racke 
Him from his bounty; and to letyou part 
Withouta Present: but be vextatheart 
With both our pleadings; if we once but move 
The least repression of his fiery love. 

Thus took he coach: his faire-man’dsteedsscourg’ dot 
Along the Pylian City: and anon 
His Fathers Courtreacht, While Ulysses Sonne 
Bad boord, andarme; which witha thought was done. 

His Rowersset, and herich Odors firing 
Inhishin-decke; for his secure retiring 
To great * Athenia: To hisShip came flying 
A Stranger, anda Prophet; asrelying 
On wished passage: having newly slaine 
Amanat Argos: yet his Races vaine 
Flow’d from Melampus; who in former date 
In Pylos liv'd, and hada huge estate. 
But fled his countrey; and the punishing hand 
Of great-soul’d Neleus, ina forreigne Land 
From that most famous Mortall; having held 
A world of riches: nor could becompeld 
Torender restitution ina yeare. 
Inmeane space, livingas close prisoner 
In Court of Phylacus: and for the sake 
Of Neleus daughter, mighty cares did take; 
Together witha greevous Languor sent 
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From grave*Erynnis, that did much torment * One ofthe Fur- 
His vexed conscience; yet his lifes expence ale 
Hescapt, and drave the loud-voic’t Oxen thence, 
To breed-sheepe Pylos; bringing vengeance thus 
Her fouledemerit, to great Neleus; 
And to his Brothers house reduc’ t his wife: 
Who yet from Pylos, didremovehislife 
For feed-horse Argos; where his Fate set downe 
A dwelling for him: and in much renowne 
Made governe many Argives: where, aSpouse 
Hetooketo him, and builta famous house. 
Therehadheborneto him Antiphates, 
And forcefull Mantius. To the first of these 
Was great Oicleus borne: Oicleus gate 
Amphiaraus, that the popular State 
Hadall their health in: whom, even from his heart 
Jovelov'd; and Phebus in the whole desert 
Of friendship hel’dhim. Yet not blest so much 
That Ages threshold, he did ever touch: 
But losthislife, by *Female bribery. * His wife bee 
Yet twosonnesauthor'dhis posterity; aa 
Alcinaon, andrenown'd Amphilochus. 
Mantius had yssue; Pol yphidius, 
And Clytus: But Auroraravish thim, 
For excellence of his admired lim; 
And interested him amongst the Gods. 
His Brother knew, mens good and bad abods 
The best of all men; after the decease 
Ofhim that perish’tin unnaturall peace 
Atspacious Thebes, Apollo did inspire 
IV k 


66 


Theoclymenus 


to Telemachus. 


Telemachus to 


Theoclymenus. 


THE FIFTEENTH BOOKE 


His knowing soule witha Propheticke fire. 

Who(angty with his Father) tookehis way 

To Hyperesia; where(making stay) 

He prophesied toall men; andhad there 

ASonne call’d Theoclymenus; who here 

Came to Telemachus; and found abord 

Himselfeat Sacrifice; whom inaword 

Hethus saluted: O Friend, sinceI finde 

Evenheereat Ship, a sacrificing minde 

Informe your actions: By your sacrifice; 

And by that worthy choise of Deities, 

Towhom you offer: by your selfe, andall, 

These men that serve your course maritimall; 

Tell one that askes, the truth: Nor give it glose, 

Both who, and whence you are? From what seed rose 

Your royall person? And what Cities Tow ’rs 

Hold habitation, to your parents pow ts? 
Heanswer'd: Stranger! Thesure truth is this; 

Tam of Ithaca; my Father is 

(Or was) Ulysses: but austere death, now 

Takes his state from him; whose event to know, 

(Himselfe being long away) I set forth thus 

With ship and souldiers: Theoclymenus, 

As freely said; And] to theeam fled 

From forth my country; for aman strooke dead 

By my unhappy hand: who was with me 

Of oneselfe-Tribe; and ofhis pedigree 

Aremany Friendsand Brothers: and the sway 

Of Achive Kindred, reacheth farre away. 


From whom (because feare their spleenes suborne 
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Blood, and blacke fate against me(being borne 
To beawandrer among forreignemen) 
Make thy faireship, my rescue; and sustein 
My life from slaughter. Thy deservings may 
Performe that mercy: and to them] pray. 
Nor will I barre(saidhe) thy will to make Telem, Reply. 
My meanesand equall ship, thy ayde: but take 
(With what weehaveheere, inall friendly use) 
Thy life from any violence that pursues. 
Thustookehe in, his Lance; and it extended 
Aloft the hatches; which himselfe ascended. 
The Prince tooke seate at Sterne: on his right hand, 
Set Theoclymenus; and gavecommand 
Toall his men, toarme; and see made fast 
Amidst the hollow Keele, the Beechen Mast 
Withable halsers; hoise saile, lanch: which soone 
He saw obay’d. And then hisShip didrunne 
A merry course: Blew-ey'd Minerva sent 
A fore-right gale; tumultuous, vehement, 
Along theaire; that her waies utmost yeeld 
The ship might make, and plough the brackish field. 
Then set the Sun, and Night black’tall the waies. 
The ship (with Joves wind wing’d) wher th Epian swaies 
Fetcht Pheras first: then Elis, the divine; 
And then for those Isles made, that Sea-ward shine, 
For formeand sharpnesse, likea Lanceshead. 
About which, lay the wooersambushed. 
Onwhichherush’t, to try ifhecould scape 
His plotted death; or serve Her treacherous Rape. ay ice 
Andnowreturne we to Eumeus Shed; turn to Eumeus. 
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Where(at their foode with others marshalled) 

Ulysses, and his noble Herdsman sate; 

Totry if whose loves curious estate 

Stood firme to his abode, or felt it fade; 

Andso would take each best cause to perswade 

His Guest to Towne; Ulysses thus contends: 
Heare me, Eumeus, and ye other Friends. 

Next Morne, to Towne] covet to be gone, 

Tobegsomeothersalmes; not still charge one. 

Advisemewell then; andas well provide 

I may be fitted with an honest guide. 

For through the streets(since Need will have itso) 

Iletread, to try ifany will bestow 

A dish of drinke on me, or bit of bread, 

Till to Ulysses houseI may beled. 

And therelle tell all-wise Penelope, newes: 

Mix with the wooers pride; and (since they use 

To fareabove the full) their hands excite 

Tosomesmall Feast, from out their infinite: 

For which, Ile waite, and play theServingman, 

Fairely enough; command themost they can. 

For! will tell thee; note me well, and heare, 

That if the will be of heavens Messenger, 

(Who tothe workes of men, of any sort 

Can grace infuse, and glory) nothing short 

AmTofhim, that doth to mostaspire 

Inany service: asto buildea Fire, 

Tocleavesere wood: toroast, or boiletheir meat; 

Towaiteat boord, mixe wine, or know the Neate; 


Orany worke, in which the poore-cal’d worst, 
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Toservetherich-cal’d best, in Fateareforc't. 

He, angry with him, said; Alas poore Guest, Raneuts 
Why did this counsaile ever touch thy brest? ee 
Thou seek’ st thy utter spoyle beyondall doubt, 

If thou giv’st venture on the Wooers rout: 
Whosewrongand force, affects the Iron heaven, 
Their light delights, are farre from being given 
Tosuch grave Servitors. Youths richly trick’t 
In coats or Cassocks; Lockes divinely slickt, 
And lookes most rapting; ever have the gift 

To taste their crown’d cups, and full Trenchersshift. 
Their Tables ever like their Glasses shine: 
Loaded with bread, with varied flesh, and wine. 
And thou? go thither? Stay: for heeredo none 
Grudgeat thy presence: nor my selfe, nor one 
OfallI feed. But when Ulysses sonne 

Againe shall greet us, he shall puctheeon 

Both coatand cassocke; and thy quicke retreat 
Set, where thy heart and soule desire thy seat. 

Industrious Ulysses, gave reply: 

Istill much wish, that heavens chiefe Deity bi esanawit 
Lov’d thee, asI do; that hast easde my minde pa enmays: 
Of woes and wandrings, never yet confin de. 

Noughtis more wretched in a humane Race, 

Then Countries want, and shift from place to place. 

But for the banefull belly, men take care 

Beyond good counsaile: whosoever are 

Incombpasse of the wants it undergoes, 

By wandrings losses, or dependant woes. 

Excuse me therefore, if] err’ dat home: 
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Which since thou wilt make heere(as overcome 

With thy command for stay) Iletakeonme 

Cares appertaining to this place, like thee. 

Doesthen Ulysses Sire, and Mother breath? 

Bothwhom heleft, inth’agenext doore to death? 

Orarethey breathlesse, and descended where 

The darke house is, that never day dothcleere? 
Laertes lives(said he) but every howre 

Beseecheth Jove to take from him the powre 

That joynes his life and limbes: for withamone 

That breeds a mervaile, he laments his sonne 

Deptiv’d by death. And addes to that, another 

Of no lesse depth; for that dead sonnes dead Mother: 

Whom hea Virgin wedded: which themore 

Makes him lamenther losse; and doth deplore 

Yetmore her misse, because her wombethetruer 

Was tohis bravesonne; and his slaughter slue her. 

Which ast loveto her, doth his life engage, 

And makes him livean undigested age. 

O! sucha death she died, asnever may 

Seizeany one, that here beholds the day; 

That either is to any man, a friend, 

Orcanawomankill insuchakind. 

Aslongasshehad Being, I would be 

Astill Inquirer (sincet was deere tome, 

Though death to her, to heare hisname) when she 

Heard of Ulysses: for Imight be bold; 

She brought meup, and inher love didhold 

Mylife, compar’d with long-vail’d Ctimie, 


Her yongest yssue(in some small degree 
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Her daughter yet prefer'd)a brave yong Dame. 


But when of youth the dearely loved *F lame fPnv 
Waslighted inus; marriage did prefer ae i 
Themaide to Samos; whence was sent for her lem pubem. 


Infinite riches: when, the Queene bestow’d 

A fairenew suite, new shooes, andall: and vow'd 

Meto thefield. But passing loth to part, 

As loving me, more then shelov’dher hart. 

And these] want now; but their businesse growes 

Uponmedaily. Which the Gods impose, 

Towhom Tholdall; giveaccountto them, 

ForIseenone, left tothe Diadem, 

That may dispose all better. So, Idrinke 

And eate of what is heere: and whom I think 

Worthy or reverend, [have given to still 

These kinds of Guest-rites: for the houshold ill 

(Which where the Queeneis, ryots) takes her stil 

From thought of these things. Nor is it delight 

Toheare from her plight; of orworke, or word: 

The woo ts spoyleall. But yet my men, will bord 

Her sorrowes often, with discourse of all: 

Eating and drinking of the Festivall 

That there is kept; andafter bring to field 

Such thingsas servants make their pleasures yield. 
Ome(Eumeus) saide Laertes sonne, Ulysses answere 

Hast thou then err’ dso, of alittle one? ee 

(Likeme?) From friends, and country? pray thee say, 

(And saya Truth) doth vast Destruction lay 

Her hand upon the wide-way’d* Seat of men? sSpposing ie 


todwelina 


Where dwelt thy Sire, andreverend Motherthen? = civ. 


72 


Eumaus relates 
his birth, 8c. 


*d0topatos, 


Fumaus telles 
Ulysses how hee 
was bought and 


sold. 


THE FIFTEENTH BOOKE 


That thouart spar'd there? Or else, setalone 

In guard of Beeves, or Sheepe: Set th’ enemy on; 

Surprisde, and Shipt? transfer’ d, and sold thee heere? 

He that bought thee, paid well; yecboughtnot deere. 
Since thou enquir’st of that, my guest(saidhe) 

Heareand besilent: and meanespace, sit free 

Inuse of these cups, to thy most delights; 

*Unspeakable, inlengthnow, are the Nights. 

Those that affect sleepe yet; to sleepe have leave; 

Those that affect to heare, their hearers give. 

Butsleepnotereyourhoure; Much sleep doth grieve. 

Whoever lists to sleepe; Away to bed: 

Together with the morning raise his head: 

Together with his fellowes, breake his fast; 

And then, his Lords Herd, drive to their repast. 

Wetwo, still inour Tabernacle heere, 

Drinking & eating; will our bosomes cheere 

With memories, and tales of our annoyes. 

Betwixt bis sorrowes, every Llumane joyes. 

Hemost, who most hath felt, and furthest err’ d: 

Andnow thy wil; toact, shall be preferr’d. 
ThereisanIsleabove Ortypia 

(If thou hast heard) they call it Syria; 

Where, oncea day, theSun moves backwardsstill. 

Tisnotso greatas good; for it doth fill 

The fields with Oxen; fils them still with Sheepe; 

Filsroofes with wine, & makesal Corne there cheap: 

No Dearthcomes ever there; norno Disease, 

That doth, with hate, us wretched mortals sease. 


But when mens varied Nations, dwelling there 
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Inany City, enter th’aged yeare: 

TheSilver-bow-bearer(theSun)and she, 

That bearesas much renowne for Archery; 

Stoop with their painles shafts, & strike them dead, 

Asonewouldsleepe, and never keepe the bed. 

In this Isle stand two Cities: betwixt whome 

All things, that of the soiles fertility come, 

Intwo partsare divided. And both these, 

My Father ruld; (Ctesins Ormenides) 

Aman, liketheimmortals. With these States, 

The crosse-biting Phenissians, traffick’ trates 

Of infinit Merchandize, in ships brought there; 

Inwhich, they then, wereheld exempt from pere. 
There dwelt within my Fathers house, a Dame 

Bornea Phenissian; skilfull in the frame 


Of Noble Huswiferies; right tall, and faire. 


Her, the Phenissian great-wench-net-lai're, ee 
With sweet words circumvented, as she was ire a 
Washing her Linnen. To his amorous passe Deiecnes 
He brought her first, shor'd from his Ship to her; rien 
Towhom he did his whole life's love prefer; tia & Tras. 


: : . puella, 
Which, of these brest-exposing Dames, theharts 7" 


Deceives; though fashion’d of right honest parts. 
Heaskther after, What she was? and whence? 
She passing presently, the excellence 
Told ofher Fathers Turrets; and that she 
Might boasther selfe, sprung from the Progeny 
Of the rich Sydons: and the daughter was 
Ofthemuch-yeare-revennew’d Arybas. 
But, that the Taphian Pirats, made her prize, 

IV | 
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Asshereturn’d from her field-huswiferies: 
Transfer’ d her hither; and at that mans house 
Wherenow she liv’d; for value precious 
Sold her to th’Owner. Hethatstoleher love, 
Bad her againe, toher births seateremove, 
To see the faireroofes of her friends againe; 
Whostill heldstate, and did the port maintaine, 
Her selfereported. She said, Be itso; 
So you, andal that in your ship shall roe, 
Sweare toreturneme, inall safety hence. 

Allswore; th Oath past, with every consequence: 
She bad, Be silentnow; and not aword 
Doyou, orany of your friends afford, 
Meeting meafterward in any way; 
Orat the washing Fount; lest somedisplay 
Be made, and told the old man: and hethen 
Keepemestreight bound: To you, andto your men 
Theutterruine, plotting of your lives. 
Keepein firme thought then, every word that strives 
For dangerous utterance: Haste your ships ful freight 
Ofwhat you Traflicke for; and let mestreight 

*Intedingte Know bysomesent friend: *Shehathall in hold, 
me And(with my selfe) Ile bring thenceall the gold 

Ican by all meanes finger: and beside, 
Iledo my best, to see your freight supplide 
With some wel-weighing burthen of mineowne. 
For I bring up, inhouse, a great manssonne, 
Ascrafty as my selfe; who will with me 
Run every way along; andI will be 
His Leader, till your Ship hath made him sure. 
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He will an infinite great price procure 
Transfer him to what languag’dmenyemay. 

This said: She gather home, and theremade stay 
Awholeyeare with us; Goods of great availe 
Their Ship enriching. Which now, fit for saile: 
They senta Messenger t’ informe the Dame. 
And, to my fathers housea fellow came, 
Full of Phenissian craft: that, to besold 
A Tablet bought; the bodyall of Gold, 
The Verge, all Amber. This had ocular view, 
Both by my honor’d Mother, and the crew 
Ofher house-handmaids, handl’d; and the price 
Beat; askt, and promist. And while this device 
Lay thus upon the Forge: this Jeweller 
Made privy signes(by winkes and wiles) to her 
That was his object; which she tooke, and he 
(His signeseeing noted) hied to Ship. Whenshe 
(My hand still taking, asshe usdeto do 
Towalkeabroad with her) convat'dmeso 
Abroad with her; and in the Portico 
Found cups, with tasted Viands; which the guests 
That usde to flocke about my Fathers feasts 
Had left. They gone(someto the Counsaile Court; 
Some to hearenewes amongst thetalking sort) 
Her Theft, three bowles into her lap convatd; 
And forth she went. Nor wasmy witso staid 
Tostay her, or my selfe. TheSun went downe, 
Andshadowestound about the world were flowne, 
Whenwecameto the haven; in which did ride 
The swift Phenissian Ship; whose faire broad side 
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They boorded straight: Tooke us up; Andall went 

Along themoyst waves. Winde, Saturnius sent. 

Six dayes, we day and night sayl'd: But when Jove 

Put up the seventh day; She, that shafts* doth love, 

Shot dead the woman; who into the pumpe 

Like toa Dop-chicke, div'd; and gaveathumpe 

Inher sad setling. Forth they casther then 

Toservethe Fish, and Sea-calves: no more Men. 

But] was left there, withaheavy hart, 

When, windeand water drave them quite apart 

Their owne course, and on Ithaca they fell; 

And there, pooreme, did to Laertes sell: 

And thus these eyes, the sight of thisIsle prov'd. 
Eumeus(hereplyed) Thou much hast mov d 

The minde in me, withall things thou hast said, 

Andall thesufferance on thy bosomelaid: 

But(truly) to thy ill, hath Jovejoyn’d good, 

That one whose veinesare serv d with humane blood 

Hath bought thy service; that gives competence 

Of food, wine; cloth to thee. And sureth’expence 

Of thy lifes date heere, is of good desart. 

Whose labours, notto theealone, impart 

Sufficient food and housing; but tome. 

Wherel, through many a heap't humanity 

Havehither err’d; where, though (like thee)notsold, 

Notstaid, like thee yet; nor nought needfull hold. 
Thismutuall speech they usd; nor had theyslept 

Much time before; the much-nere-morning lept 

Toher faire throne. And now strookesaile, the men 

That serv’ d Telemachus; arriv'djust then 
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Nerehislov'd shore: whernow they stoopt the Mast, 
Madeto the Port with Oares, and Anchor cast; 
Made fast theShip, and thenashore they went: 
Drest supper, fil'd wine; when (their appetites spent) 
Telemachus commanded, they should yield 
TheShip to th’owner; while himselfe, at field 
Would seehis shepherds: when light drew to end 
Hewouldhis gifts see, and to Townedescend. 
And inthe morning, ata Feast bestow 

Rewards forall their paines. And whither, now 
(Said Theoclymenus) my lovedSon 

Shall Taddresse my selfe? whose mansion, 

Ofall men, inthisrough-hewnelsle, shall 
Direct my way to? Or go readily 

Tothy house, and thy Mother? Hereplied; 
Another time, Ilesee you satisfied 

With my house entertainment: butas now, 
Youshould encounter none that could bestow 
Your fit entreaty; and(which lesse grace were) 
Youcould not seemy Mother, Inot there. 

For shee’sno frequent object; but apart 

Keepes from her wooers, woo d with her desart, 
Up, inher chamber, at her Huswifery. 

But Ilename one, to whom you shall apply 
Direct repaire; and thats Eurymachus, 

Renown ’d descent, to wise Polybius: 
Amanwhom th’ Ithacensians looke on now, 
AsonaGod: sincehe, ofall that wow 

Is farre superior man; and likest far 

Towed my mother: andas circular 
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Bein that honor, as Ulysses was. 

But heaven-housd Jove knowes, the yet hidden passe 
Ofher disposure; and on them he may 

A blacker sight bring, then her Nuptiall day. 

Asthisheutter’d; on hisright hand flew 
A Saker; sacred to the God of view: 

That, inhis Tallons trust, and plum’da Dove; 
TheFeathers round about the Ship didrove, 

Andon Telemachus fell; whom th’Augure then 
Tooke fast by th hand; withdrew him from his men, 
And said: Telemachus; This Hawke is sent 

From God; I knew it forasure Ostent 

When firstI saw it. Beyou well assur’ d, 

There will no wooer be by heavenindur'd 
Torulein Ithaca, above your Race: 

But your pow sever fill the Regall place. 

Iwishto heaven(saidhe)thy word might stand; 
Thou then shouldst soon acknowledge from my hand 
Such gifts and friendship, as would make thee( Guest) 
Met, and saluted, asno lesse then blest. 

This said; hecall'd Pyreus (Clytus sonne) 
Histrueassociate; saying, Thouhastdone 
(Ofall my Followers, to the Pylian shore) 

My will, inchiefe, in other things; Once more, 
Be chiefly good to me: taketo thy house 

This loved stranger; and be studious 
T’embraceand greete him, with thy greatest fare, 
Till my selfecome, and take off thy care. 

The famous for his Lance saide; if your stay, 
Take time for life heere; this mans care, Ilelay 
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On my performance; nor what fitsa Guest, 

Shall any penury with-holdhis Feast. 
Thustookehe ship; bad them boord, andaway. 

They boorded; sate: but did their labour stay 

Till he had deckt his feete, and reacht his Lance. 

They to the City: he did straight advance 

Up tohis Sties; where Swinelay for him, store; 

By whose sides did his honest Swine-herd snote: 

Tillhis short cares, his longest Nights had ended: 

And nothing worse, to both his Lords intended. 


The End of the Fifteenth Booke of Homers Odysses. 


THE SIXTEENTH BOOKE 
OF HOMERS ODYSSES 


THE ARGUMENT. 
HE Prince at Field: he sends to Towne 


Eumzus, to make truly knowne 
His safe returne. By Pallaswill, 
Telemachus is piven the skill 
To know his Father. Those thatlay 
In Ambush, to prevent the way 
Of yong Ulyssides, for home; 


Retire, with anger overcome. 


ANOTHER. 


mi. To his most deere, 
Ulysses showes; 
The wise Son beere 
his Father knowes. 
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LYSSES, AND DIVINE 
EUMZUS ROSE 
SOONE AS THE MORNING 
COULD HER EYES UNCLOSE: 
Made fire; brake fast; And to their Pasture send 
The gather’d Herds: on whom, their Swaines attend. 
The selfe-tyre barking Dogs, all fawn’d upon; 
Nor bark’t, at first sight of Ulysses son. 
The whinings of their fawnings yet did greet 
Ulysses eares; and sounds of certaine feet; 
Who thus bespake Eumeus: Sure some friend, 
Or one well knowne comes, that the Mastives spend 
Their mouthsno lowder. Onely some one neare 
They whine, and leape about; whose feeteI heare. 
Eachword of thisspeechwasnotspent, before — Eumeusamaze 


His Sonstood inthe entry of the dore. te 
Out-rushtamaz d Eumeus: and let g0 athe 


Thecup to earth, that hehad labor'dso, 

Cleans'd for the neate wine: Did the Prince surprise, 
Kisthis faire forehead: Both his lovely eyes, 

Both his white hands; And tender teares distil’ d. 
There breath dno kind-soul’d Father, that was fild 
Lesse with his sonnes embraces, that had liv'd 
Tenyeares in farre-off earth: now new retriv d, 

His onely childe too, gotten inhisage: 

And for whose absence he had felt the rage 

Of griefes upon him; then for this divin’d 

So much for forme, was this divine for mind: 

Who kist him through: who grew about him kissing, 
As fresh from death scapt. Whom (so long time missing) 
Hewept for joy, and said; Thou yet art come, 
(Sweet light, sweet Sun-rise) to thy cloudy home. 
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O(never I look’t) when onceshiptaway 
For Pylos shores, to see thy turning day. 
Come; enter lov’dSon; Let me feast my hart 
With thy sweete sight; new come, so farre apart. 
Nor when youliv'dathome, would youwalk downe 
Often enough heere, but staide still at Towne: 
Itpleas’d you then, to cast such forehand view 
About your house, on that most *damned crew. 

It shall beso then, Friend(saide he) but now 
Icometo glad mine eyes with thee, and know 
If still my Mother, inher house remaine: 
Or ifsome wooer hath aspir'd to gaine 
Ofher in Nuptials: for Ulysses bed, 
By this, lies all with Spiders cobwebs spred, 
In penury of him that should supply it. 

She still (said he) holds her most constant quiet, 
Aloft thine owne house, for the beds respect: 
But for her Lords sad losse; sad nights and daies 
Obscure her beauties, and corrupt their rates. 

This said; Eumeus, tooke his brazen Speate; 
And in hewent: when, being enter’dneare 
Within thestony threshold; From his seat, 
His Father roseto him: who would notlet 
Th’oldmanremove; but drew him backeand prest 
With earnest termes his sitting; Saying, Guest; 
Takeheere your seateagaine; wesooneshall get 
Within our ownehouseheere, some other seat: 
Heere’sonewill fetch it, This said; downeagaine 
His Father sate: and to his sonne, his Swaine 
Strew d faire greene Osiers; andimpos'd thereon 
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A good soft Sheepeskin, which madehima Throne. 

Then heappos’dto them, his last-left Roste; 
Andinawicker basket, bread engroste: 

Fil’d luscious wine; and thentooke oppositeseate’ 
To the divine Ulysses, Whenthemeate 
Set there before them; all fell to, and eate. 

When they had fed; the Prince said, pray theesay, 
Whence coms this guest? what seaman gave him way 
Tothis our Isle? [hope these feete of his 
Could walke no water; who boasts he, he is? 

Tletellall truly Son: From ampleCrete 
He bosts himselfe; and sayes, his erring feete 
Have many Cities trod: And God washe 
Whose finger wrought in his infirmity. 

But, tomy Cottage, thelast scape of his, 

Was froma ThesprotsShip. What ereheis, 

Tle givehim you: do what you please; His vant 
Is, that heis(at most)asuppliant. 

Eumeus, (said the Prince) To tell methis, 
You haveafHlicted my weake Faculties: 

For how shall I receive him to my house 
Withany safety; that suspitious 

Of my yong forces(shouldI beassaide 

With any sodaine violence) may want aide 

To shield my selfe? Besides, ifI go home, 

My mother is with two doubts overcome: 

If she shall stay with me, and take fit care 
Fordll such guests, as there seeke guestive fare; 
Her husbands bed respecting, and her fame 
Amongst the people: Or her blood may frame 


86 





Ulysses to 
Telem. 


THE SIXTEENTH BOOKE 


A liking to some wooer, suchas best 

May bedherin his house; not giving lest. 

AndthusamI[ unsure, of all meanes free 

Tousea Guest there, fit for his degree. 

But, being thy Guest; Ile be his supply, 

Forall weeds, suchas mere necessity 

Shall more then furnish: Fit him witha sword, 

And sethim where his heart would have beneshor 'd. 

Or (ifso pleasd) receive him in thy Shed: 

Tesend theeclothes, I vow; andall the bread 

His wish would eate: that to thy menand thee) 

Hebeno burthen. But that] should be 

His meaneto my house; wherea company 

Of wrong-professing wooers, wildly live; 

Iwill inno sortauthor; lest they give 

Foule use to him; and me, as gravely grieve. 

For what great act can any oneatchieve 

Against a multitude? Although his minde 

Retainea courage of the greatest kinde? 

For all minds have not force in one degree. 
Ulysses answer’ d;O Friend, since ‘tis free 

For any man, to change fit words with thee; 

Tle freely speake. Me thinkes, a wolvish powre 

My heart puts on, to teareand to devoure; 

Toheare your affirmation; that(in spite 

Of what may fall onyou, made opposite; 

Being one of your proportion, birth, andage, 

These wooers should in such injustice rage. 

What should the causebe?Do you wilfully 

Indure their spoile? Or hath your Empery 
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Benesuch amongst your people; that, all gather 
In troope, and one voice; (which even God doth father) 
And vow your hateso, that they suffer them? 
Orblame your Kinsfolks faiths, before th’extream 
Of your first stroke hath tried them? whom aman 
Whenstrifes, to blowes rise, trusts; though battelran 
In huge and high waves? would to heaven my spirit 
Such youth breath’d, asthe man that must inherit, 
Yetnever toucht Ulysses: or that he 
(But wandring this way) would but come, and see 
What my age couldatchieve(and there is Fate 
For Hope yet left; that he may recreate 
Hiseyes withsuchan object.) Thismy head 
Should any stranger strike off, if starke dead 
Istrookenotall: the house in open force 
Entring with challenge. If their great concourse 
Did over-lay me, beinga manalone; 
(Which you urge for your selfe) be you that one. 
Trather in mine owne house wish to dye 
One death forall; then so indecently 
See evermore, deeds worse then death applied; 
Guests, wrong’ dwith vile words, and blow-giving pride: 
The women-servants dragg’din filthy kind 
About the faire house; and in corners blind 
Madeservethe rapes of Ruffins: Food devour'd 
Idely and rudely; wine exhaust, and pour 'd 
Through throats prophane; andall abouta deed, 
That’$ ever wooing, and will never speed. 

Hetell you(Guest)most truly, saide his Son; on 


Idonotthinke, thatall my peopleron his Father 
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One hatefull course against me; Nor accuse 
Kinsfolkes that], in strifes of weight, might use: 
But Jove will have itso: our Racealone, 

(Asif made singular) to one, and one 

His hand confining, Onely to the King 
(Jove-bred Arcesius) did Laertes spring; 

Onely to old Laertes did descend 

Ulysses; onely to Ulyssesend 

AmIthe Adjunct; whom heleft so yong, 

That from me, to him, never comfort sprong. 
And toall these now (for their race)arise 

Up in their house, abrood of enemies. 
Asmanyasin these Isles bow mens knees; 

Samos, Dulychius, and therich in Trees 
Zacynthus: Or in thisrough Isles command, 

So many suiters for the Nuptials stand, 
Thataske my Mother; and meanespace, prefer 
Their lusts to all spoile, that dishonor her. 

Nor doth she(though she loaths) deny their suites; 
Nor they denials take, though taste their fruites. 
Butall this time, the state of all things there 
Their throats devoure; and] must shortly beare 
A part inall; and yet the periods 

Of these designes, lye in the knees of Gods. 
Ofall Loves then, Eumeus; make quicke way 
Towise Penelope; and to her, say 

My safereturne from Pylos; and alone 
Returnethouhither, having made it knowne. 
Nor let(besidesmy Mother) any eare 

Partake thy Message; sincea number beare 
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My safereturne displeasure. He replied; 

Tknow, and comprehend you; you divide, 
Your minde with one that understands you well. 
But, all in oneyet; may Inotreveale 
Toth oldhard-fated* Arcesiades 
Your safe returne? who through his whole distres 
Felt for Ulysses, didnot yetso grieve, 

But with his houshold, he had will to live; 

And serv dhis appetite, with wine, and food; 
Surveigh'dhis husbandry, and didhis blood 
Some comforts fitting life: But since you tooke 
Your ship for Pylos, he would never brooke, 

Or wine, or food, they say; nor cast an eye 
Onany labour: but sits weeping by; 

And sighing out his sorrowes, ceasselesse mones 


Wasting his body, turn’dall skin and bones. 


More sad newes still (said he) yet; mourne hestill: 


For if the rule ofall mens workes be will, 
Andhiswill, his way goes: mine stands inclin'd 
T’attend the home-turne of my* neerer kind. 
Do then, what injoyne; which, given effect; 
Errenotto field to him, but turne direct. 
Entreating first my Mother, with most speed; 
Andall the secrecy thatnow serves Neede, 
Tosend this way their store-house Guardian, 
And she shall tell all to theaged *Man. 
Hetookehisshooes up; put them on, and went. 
Nor washis absence, hid from Joves descent, 
Divirie Minerva: who tooke straight, to view, 
A goodly womans shape, that all workes knew: 
IV no 
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And, standing in theentry, did prefer 

Her sight t’ Ulysses. But(though meeting her) 
Hissonne Lelemachus, nor saw, nor knew: 

The Gods cleere presences, are knowne to few. 

Yet(with Ulysses) eventhe Dogs did see, 
Andwouldnot barke; but, whining lovingly, 
Fled to theStals farre side. Where She, her eine 
Moov 'dto Ulysses. He knew her designe, 

And eftthe house, past the great Sheep-cotes wall, 
And stood before her. She bad, Utter all 

Now tohissonne; nor keepe the least unlosde: 
Thatall the wooers deaths being now disposde, 
They might approach the Towne; Affirming, she 
Notlongwould faile, t’assist to victory. 

This said; She laide her golden Rod on him; 
And with his late-worne weeds grac’tevery lim. 
His body straitn’d, andhis youth instill'd; 

His fresh blood call’d up: every wrinkle fill'd 

About his broken eyes; and on his chin 

The browne hairespred. When his whole trimwrought in 
Sheyssu’'d; and he enter’ d to his sone; 

Who stoodamaz’d; and thought some God had done 
His house that honor: turn’daway hiseyes, 

And sayd; Now Guest, you graceanother guise 

Then suites your late shew; Other weeds you weare, 
And other person. Of the starry spheare 
Youcertainly present some deathlesse God. 

Be pleas'd, that to your here vouchsaf’tabod 
Wemay give sacred rites, and offer Gold 


ulysstoTdm. Todousfavour. Hereplied: Ihold 
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Nodeified state. Why put you thus on me 

A Gods resemblance? Iam onely he 

That beares thy Fathers name: for whose lov'dsake, 

Thy youth so grieves: whose absence makes thee take, 
Such wrongs of men. Thuskisthe him; nor could 
Forbeare those teares, that in such mighty hold 

Heheld before: still held, still yssuing ever. 
Andnow(theshores once broke) the springtidenever 
Forbore earth from the cheekes he kist. His sonne, 

(By all these violent arguments; not wonne 

To credit him his Father) did deny 

Hiskindeassumpt: and said, Some Deity Tel. to Ulysses 
Fain’d that joyes cause, tomake him grieve the more: 
Affirming, thatno man, whoever wore 

The garment of mortality, couldtake 

(By any utmost power, his soule could make) 

Such change into it: sinceat so much will, 

Not Jove himselfe, could both remove, and fill 

Oldage, with youth; and youth, with age so spoule 
Insuchan instant. You woreall thesoile 

Ofage but now, and were old: And but now 

You beare that yong grace that the Gods indow 

Their heaven-borne formes withall. His father saide: ( hs. tohis 
Telemachus? Admire, nor stand dismatde: sis 
But know thy solid Father; since within, 

Heansweresall parts, that adorne his skin. 

There shall no more Ulyssesses come heere. 

Tam the man, that now this twentith yeare 

(Stil under sufferance of a world of ill) 

My countrey earth, recover: ‘Tis the will 
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The Prey-professor Pallas puts inact; 

Who put me thus together; thus distract, 

Inaged pieces, asevennow yousaw, 

This youth now rendring, ‘Tis within thelaw 
Ofher free pow'r. Sometimes to shew me pore; 
Sometimes againe, thusamply to restore 

My youth, and Ornaments; She still would please. 
The Gods can raise, and throw men downe, with ease. 

This said; hesat: when his Telemachus pour'd 
Himselfe about him: Teares on teares, heshour’ d: 
Andto desire of mone, increast the cloud: 
Bothweptandhowl’d, and aide outshrieks more loud; 
Then or the Bird-bone-breaking Eagle reres; 

Or Brood-kind Vulture with the crooked Seres, 
Whenrusticke hands, their tender Aries draw, 
Before they give their wings their full-plum’d Law. 
But miserably pour 'd they from beneath 

Their lids, their teares: while both their breasts did breath 
As frequent cries: & to their fervent mone, 
Thelight had left the skies; if firstthe sonne 

Their dumbe moneshad not vented, with demand 
What Ship it was, that gave thenaturall land 
Tohis blest feet? Hethen, did likewise lay 

Hand onhis passion; and gave these words way. 

Yetell thee truth, my sonne; Themen that beare 
Much fame for shipping, my Reducers were 
Tolong-wisht Ithaca; who eachmanels, 

That greets their shore, give passe to wherehedwels. 
The Pheacensian Peetes, inonenights date, 


(Whilel fast slept) fetch th’ Ithacensian state: 
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Grac'tme with wealthy gifts: Brasse, store of Gold, 
AndRobes faire wrought: All which have secret hold 
In Caves, that by the Gods advice, I chusde. 
Andnow, Minerva’s admonitions usde 

For this retreat; that we might heere dispose 
Inclose Discourse, the slaughters of our foes. 
Recount the number of the wooers then; 

And let me know what name they hold with men: 
That my minde, may cast over their estates 

A curious measure; and conferre the rates 

Ofour two pow’ rs, and theirs: to try, ifwe 

Alone, may propagate to victory 

Our bold encounters of themall, or prove 
Thekind assistance of some others love. 

O Father (he replied) I oft have heard Hisels 
Your counsailes, and your force of hand prefer’ d 
To mighty glory: But your speeches now, 

Your ventrous minde, exceeding mighty show. 
Even toamazethey move me: forinright 

Ofno fitte counsaile, should be brought to fight, 
Twomen, gainstth’able faction ofa throng. 
Noonetwo, nooneten; Notwiceten strong 
These wooers are: but more by much. For know, 
That from Dulychius therearefifty two; 

All choise yong men: and every one of these 

Six menattend. From Samos crost the Seas 
Twice twelve young Gallants. From Zacynthus came 
Twice ten. Of Ithaca, the best of name, 
Twicesix. Ofall which, all theState they take, 
Asacred Poet, anda Herald make. 
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Their delicacies, two(of speciall sort 

Inskill of banquets) serve. And all this port 

If weshall daret encounter; all thrust up 
Inonestrong roofe: have great care lest the cup 
Your great mind thirsts, exceeding bitter taste; 
And your retreat, commend not to your haste 
Your great attempt; but make you say, you buy 
Their prides revenges, ata price too hy. 

And therefore(if you could) t’ were well youthought 
Of someassistent. Be your spirit wrought 
Insuchamanselection, as may lend 
Hissuccours freely, and expressea Friend. 

His Father answer d: Letmeaske of thee; 
Heare me, consider; and then answer me. 
Think’st thou if Pallas, and the King of skies 
Wehadto Friend; would their sufficiencies 
Makestrong our part? Or that some other yet 
My thoughts must worke for? These(saide he) are set 
Aloft the clouds; and are sound aydes indeed: 
As pow tsnot onely, that these men exceed; 
But beare ofall men else the high command; 
Andhold, of Gods, an over-ruling hand. 

Well then (said he) not these shall sever long 
Their forceand ours, in fights assur’ d, and strong. 
Andthen, twixt us, and them, shall Mars prefer 
His strength; to stand our great distinguisher; 
When, inmineowneRoofes, Iam forc’t to blowes. 
But whenthe day, shall first her fires disclose; 

Go thou forhome, and troopeup with the woo fs; 


Thy wil with theirs joind; pow r with their rude powrs 
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Andafter, shall the Herdsman guideto Towne 

My steps; my person wholly over-growne 

Withall apparance ofa poore old Swaine, 

Heavy, and wretched. If their high disdaine 

Of my vile presence; make them, my desert 

Affect with contumelies; let thy loved heart 

Beate in fixt confines of thy bosomestill, 

And see mesufter, patient of their ill. 

I, though they drag me by the heeles, about 

Mine ownefree earth, and after hurle me out; 
Dothoustill suffer. Nay, though with their Darts 
They beate, and bruise me; beare. But these foul parts 
Perswade them to forbeare; and by their names 

Cal all with kinde words: bidding, for their shames 
Their pleasures cease. Ifyet they yeeld not way; 
There breakes the first light of their fatall day. 
Inmeane space, marke this: When the chiefly wise 
Minerva prompts me; Ile informe thine eies 
Withsome givensigne; andthen, all th armesthatare 
Aloft thy Roofe, in some neere roome prepare 

For speediest use. If those brave men enquire 

Thy end inall; still rake up all thy fire 

In faire coole words: and say; I bring them downe 
Toscoure the smoke off; being so over-growne 
That one would thinke, all fumes that ever were, 
Breath’d since Ulysses losse, reflected here. 

These are not like thearmes, he left behinde 

Inway for Troy. Besides, Jove prompts my minde 
Intheirremove apart thus, with this thought: 

That, if in heighth of wine, there shouldbeewrought 
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Someharsh contention twixt you; this apt meane 

To mutual bloodshed, may be taken cleane 

From outyour reach; andall the spoile prevented 

Of present Feast: perhaps, even then presented 

My Mothers Nuptials, to your long kinde vowes. 

Steele it selfe, ready; drawes aman to blowes. 

Thus make their thoughts secure; to us alone 

Two Swords, two Darts; two shields left; which see done 

Within our readiest reach; thar at our will 

Wemayresume, and charge; Andall their skil, 

Pallas and Jove, that all just counsailes breath; 

May darken, with securenesse, to their death. 

And et me charge thee now, asthouart mine; 

Andas thy veinesmineowne true blood combine: 

Let (after this) none know Ulyssesnere. 

Notany one ofall the houshold there; 

Nothere, the Herdsman: Not Laertes be 

Made privy: nor her selfe, Penelope. 

But onely let thy selfe, and meworke out 

The womens thoughts, of all things borneabout 

The wooers hearts: and then thy menapprove, 

To know who honors, whowithreverencelove 

Ourwell-weigh’d Memories; and who iswon 

To faile thy fitright, though my onely Son, 
Youteach(saide he) so punctually now, 

AsI knew nothing; nor were sprung from you. 

Thope, heereafter, youshall better know 

What soulel beare; and that it dothnotlet 

The least loose motion, passe hisnaturall seat. 

But this course you propose, will prove, I feare, 
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Small profit to us; and could wish your care 
Would weigh it better, as too farre about. 

For Timewillaske much, to the sifting out 

Of each mans disposition, by his deeds. 

And, inthemeanetime, every wooer feeds 

Beyond saciety; nor knowes how to spare. 

The women yet, since they more easieare 

For our enquiry; I would wish youtry 

Whoright your state, who do it injury. 

The men] would omit: and these things make 
Your labour, after. But to undertake 

The wooers warte; I wish your utmost speede, 
Especially, if you could cheere the deed, 

With some Ostent from Jove. Thus (as the Sire 
Consented to theSon) did heere expire 

Their mutuall speech. And now the Ship was come 
That brought the yong Prince, and his soldiershome. 
The deepe Haven (reacht) they drew the Ship ashore; 
Tookeall their Armes out, and the rich Gifts bore 
ToClitius house. But to Ulysses Court 

They senta Herald first, to make report 

To wise Penelope, that safeat field 

HerSonwasleft: yet since theShip would yield 
Most hast to her; hesent that first; and them 
Tocomfort with his utmost, the extream 

He knew she suffer’d. At the Court, now met 

The Herald, and the Herdsman; to repeat 
Onemessage to the Queene. Both whom (arriv'd 
Within the gates:) Both to be formost striv’d 
Inthat good Newes. The Herald, he for hast 
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Amongst the Maids bestow’ dit; thinking plac’ st 

The Queeneamongst them. Now(said he)O Queen, 

Your lov dSonisarriv d. And then was seene 

The Queeneher selfe: To whom the herdsman tould 

Allthat Telemachus injoyn’dheshould. 

Allwhich discharg’d; his steps, he backe bestowes, 

Andleft, both Court and City, for hisSowes. 

The wooers then grew sad; soule-vext, andall 

Made forth the Court. When, by the mighty wall, 

They tooke their severall seate, before the gates; 
Eurymachusto ‘1 OWhom Eurymachus, initiates 
ae Their utter'd greevance. O(sayd he) my Friends; 

Aworkeright great begun, as proudly ends, 

Wesaid, Telemachus should never make 

His voyage good; nor this shore ever take 

Forhisreturnes receipt: and yet wefaile, 

And heperformesit. Come, let's manaSaile 

The best in our election; and bestow 

Such souldiers in her, as can swiftest row: 

Totell our friends, that way-lay his retreat 

Tis sate perform’ d: and makethem quickly get 

Their ship for Ithaca. This was not said, 

Before Amphinomus in Port displaid 

The ship arriv’d: her sailes then under stroke, 

And Oaresresum’d. When laughing, thus he spoke: 
Ampbinonusto  Moveforno messenger: these menarecome; 
theotherwers. Some God hath either toldhis turning home, 

Or they themselves have seene his ship gone by: 

Had her in chase, and lost her. Instantly 

They rose, and went to Port: found drawneto Land 


OF HOMERS ODYSSES 56 





TheShip; the souldiers taking Armes in hand. 

The woo'rs themselves, to counsaile went, in throng: 
Andnotaman besides, or old, or yong, 

Let sitamongst them. Then Expitheus Sonne 
(Antinous) said: See what the Gods have done: Antinous to the 
They onely, have delivered from our ill ne, 
Themen weway-laid; every windy hill 

Hath bin their watch-tow’r; where by turns they stood 
Continual] Sentinell. And we made good 

Our workeas well: For(Sun, once set) wenever 

Slept winkeashore, all night; But made saile ever 

This way, and that; even till the morning kept 

Her sacred Station; so to intercept 

And takehis life, for whom our ambush lay; 

And yet hath God, to his returne given way. 

But let us prosecute with counsailes, here 
Hisnecessary death: nor any where 

Letrest his safety; for if he survive, 

Our sailes will never, in wisht Havensarrive. 

Since he is wise, hath soule, and counsaileto 
Toworkethe people, who will never do 

Our faction favour. What we then intend 

Against his person, give we present end 

Before he call a counsaile; which, beleeve 

His spirit will hast, and point where it doth greeve: 
Stand up amongst themall, and urge his death 
Decreedamongst us. Which complaint, will breath 

A fire about their spleenes; and blow no praise 

On our ill labours, Lest they therefore raise 

Pow’ rto exile us from our Native earth, 
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And force our lives societies to the birth 
Of forreigne countries: let our speeds prevent 
His comming home, to this austere complaint; 
(Atfieldand farre from Towne, or insome way 
Of narrow passage: ) with his latest day 
Shewne to his forward youth: his goodsand lands, 
Left tothe free division of our hands: 
The Moovables madeal, his Mothers dowre, 
And his who-ever, Fateaffoords the powre 
Tocelebrate with her, sweet Hymensrites. 
Orif this please not; but your appetites 
Stand to his safety, and to give him seate 
Inhis whole birth-right; letuslooke to eate 
Athis cost never more: but every man 
Haste to his home: and wed with whom hecan 
Athome; and there, lay firstabout for dowre, 
And then the woman give his second powre 
Of Nuptiall liking: And, forlast, apply 
His purpose, with most gifts, and destiny. 
This, silence caus'd; whose breach, at last, begon 
Amphinomus, the muchrenowned Son 
Of Nisus, surnam ’'d Aretiades; 
Who from Dulychius (full of flowry Leas) 
Led all the wooers; and in chiefe did please 
Opec! The Queene with his discourse; because it grew 
rlinaaeM From rootes of those good mindes that did indue 
theplurall © Huis goodly person: who(exceeding wise) 
number used LJ" d this speech: Friends, Inever will advise 
mer. ThePrinces death: for ’tisadamned thing 
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Toputto death theyssue ofaKing, 
First therefore, let’s examine, what applause 
The Gods will give it. Ifthe equall Lawes 
Of Joveapprooveit, Imy selfe will be 
The man shall kill him; and this companie 
Exhort to that minde: If the Gods remaine 
Adverse, and hate it; Iadvise, refraine. 
This said Amphinomus, and pleas’d themall: 
Whenallarose, and in Ulysses Hall 
Tooke seateagaine. Then, to the Queene was come 
The wooers plot, to kill her sonneat home: 
Since their abroad designe had mist successe. 
The Herald Medon (who the whole addresse 
Knew of their counsailes) making the report. 
The Goddesse of her sex, with her faire sort 
Of lovely women; at the large Hals dore 
(Her bright cheekes clouded, witha veile shee wore) 
Stood, and directed to Antinous 
Her sharpe reproofe; which she digested thus: 
Antinous? composde of injury, Penel. to Antin, 
Plotter of mischiefe? Though reports that flye 
Amongst our Ithacensian people; say 
That thou, ofall that glory in their sway, 
Art best in wordsand counsailes; Th art not so. 
Fond, busie fellow, why plott’ stthou the wo 
And slaughter of my Son?and dost not feare 
The Presidents of suppliants? when the eare 
Of Jovestoopes to them? Tis unjust todo 
Slaughter for slaughter; or pay woe, for wo: 
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Eurym. to Penel, 


"Ulysses, 
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Mischiefe for kindnesse; Death for life sought then, 

Isan injustice to beloath dof men. 

Servesnot thy knowledge, toremember when 

Thy Father fled to us; who(mov'dtowrath 

Against the Tapbian theeves) pursu’dwith scath 

The guiltlesse Thesprots; in whose peoples feare, 

Pursuing him for wreake, he landedhere. 

They after him, professing both their prize 

Ofall his chiefly valew’d Faculties, 

And more priz dlife. Ofall whose bloodiest ends 

Ulysses curb’ d them, though they were his frends. 

Yetthou, likeonethatno Law willallow 

The least true honor, eat’st his house up now 

That fed thy Father: woo’ st for love, his wife, 

Whom thus thou griev st; and seek’ sther sole sons life. 

Ceasse, Icommand thee; and command therest, 

Toseeall thought of these foule fashions ceast. 
Eurymachus replyed; Be confident, 

Thouall of wit made; the most fam’d descent 

Of King Icarius: Free thy spirits of feare: 

There livesnot any one; nor shall live here 

Now, nor hereafter; whilemy life gives heat 

And light tome on earth; that dares entreat 

Withany ill touch, thy well-loved Sonne; 

But heereI vow, and heere will see it done, 

Hislife shall stainemy Lance. Ifon his knees 

The City-racer, *Laertiades, 

Hath made mesit; putin my hand his foode, 

Andheldhisred wineto me: shall the bloode 

Ofhis Telemachus, on my hand lay 
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Theleast pollution, that my lifecan stay? 
No: Ihave ever charg’dhim not to feare 
Deaths threat from any; And for that most deare 
Love of his Father, he shall ever be 
Muchthemostlov’'d, ofall thatlivetome. 
Who kils aguiltlesse man, from Man may flye; 
From God bis searches, all escapes deny. 
Thus cheer’ dhis words; but his affections still 
Fear dnotto cherish foule intent to kill, 
Even him, whose life toall liveshe prefer’ d. 
The Queene went up; and to her love appear'd 
Her Lordso freshly; that she wept, till sleepe 
(By Pallas forc’tonher) her eyes did steepe 
In his sweet humor. Whenthe Even wascome, 
TheGod-like Herdsman reachtthewholewayhome. 
Ulysses and hisSon, for supper drest 
A yeare-old Swine; and ere their Host and Guest 
Had got their presence; Pallas had put by 
With her fairerod, Ulyssesroyalty; 
And render’dhim, an aged managaine, 
Withall his vileInteguments; lest his Swaine 
Should know him in his trim, and tell his Queene, 
Inthese deepesecrets, being not deeply seene. 
Heseene; to him, thePrincethese words did use: elem. to Lum. 
Welcome divine Eumeus; Now what newes 
Imployes the City? Are the wooers come 
Backe from their Scout dismaid? Or heere athome 
Will they againe attemptme? Hereplied, Lum. to Telem. 
These touch not my care; I was satisfied 
Todo, with most speed, what I went todo: 
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My message done, returne. And yet, notso 

Came my newesfirst; a Herald(met with there) 

Fore-stal’dmy Tale, and told how safe youwete. 

Besides which meetely necessary thing; 

What in my way chanc’t, Imay over-bring, 

Being what I know, and witnest with mine eyes. 
Where the Hermean Sepulcher doth rise 

Abovethe City: I beheld take Port 

AShip; and in her, many aman of sort: 

Her freight was shields and Lances; and, methought 

They were the wooers: but of knowledge, nought 

Can therein tell you. ThePrincesmil’d, andknew 

They were the wooers; casting secret view 

Upon his Father. But what they intended 

Fled far the Herdsman: whose Swaines labors ended, 

They drest the Supper; which, past want, was eat. 

Whenall desire suffic’d, of wine, and meat: 

Of other humane wants, they tooke supplies 

At Sleepes soft hand; who sweetly clos'd their eies. 


The End of the xvi. Boke. 


THE SEVENTEENTH BOOKE 
OF HOMERS ODYSSES 


THE ARGUMENT. 
ELEMACHUS return’d to Towne, 


Makes to his curious mother knowne 
In part, bis Travailes. After whome 
Ulysses to the Court doth come, 
In good Eumzeus puide; and preast 
Towitnesse of the Wooers Feast. 
Whorn (though twice ten yeares did bestow 
Infarre off parts) bis Dog doth know. 


ANOTHER. 


Pa. Ulysses showes 
through all disguise: 
Whom his dog knowes; 
who knowing dies. 
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UT WHEN AIRES ROSIE BIRTH 
(THE MORNE) AROSE, 
TELEMACHUS DID FOR THE 
TOWNE DISPOSE 

His early steps; and tooke to his command 
His faire long Lance, well sorting with his hand. 
Thus, parting with Eumeus: Now my friend, elem, to Eutn, 
Imust to Towne; lest too farre] extend 
My Mothers mone for me: whotill her eyes 
Mineowne eyes witnesse; varies teares and cries 
Throughall extreames. Do then this charge of mine, 
And guide to Towne this haplesse guest of thine; 
To beg else-where his further Festivall: 
Give, they that please, I cannot give toall: 
Mine owne wants take up for my selfe my paine.| 
Ifitincense him, he the worst shall gaine; 
Thelovely truth I love, and must be plaine. 

Alas Friend (saide his Father) nor do] Ulys, to bis Som. 
Desire atall your further charity. 
"Tis better begin Cities, then in Fields, 
And take the worst a beggers fortune yields. 
Noram I apt to stay in Swine-sties more 
How ever: ever the great Chiefe before 
The poore Rankes must, to every step obay. 
But goe; your man, inmy command shall sway: 
Anonyetto, by favor; when your fires 
Have comforted the colde heat, age expires; 
And when the Suns flame, hath besides corrected 
The early aire abroad; not being protected 
By these my bare weeds, from the mornings frost; 
Which (since so much ground isto be engrost 


By rhy poore feeteas you report) may give 
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Penel. to Tele. 


Telem, to bis 
Mother. 


Too violent charge, toth heat by whichIlive. 

This saide; his Sonne went on, with spritely pace, 
Andto thewooers, studied little grace. 
Arriv’dathome; he gavehis Javeline stay 
Againsta lofty Pillar; and bold way 
Made further in. When, having so farre gone 
That he transcended, the fayre Porch of Stone; 

The first by farre, that gave his entry, eye 

Was Nurse Euryclea; who th’ embrodery 
OfStooles there set; was giving Cushions faire: 
Whoranneuponhim, andherrapt repaire 

Shed teares for joy. Abouthim gather'dround 
The other Maides; his head, and shoulders, croun’d 
Withkissesand embraces. From above 

The Queene her selfe came, like the Queene of Love; 
Or bright Diana: Cast about her Sonne 

Her kinde embraces: with effusion 

Of loving teares; kist both his lovely eyes, 

His cheekes, and forehead; and gaveall supplies 
With this entreaty: Welcomesweetestlight; 
Inever had conceite, to set quicke sight 

Onthee thus soone; when thy lov'd fathers fame 
Asfarreas Pylos, did thy spirit enflame: 

Inthat search ventur dall unknowneto me. 

O say, By what power cam st thou now to be 
Mineeyesdeare object? Hereturn dreply, 
Movemenotnow: when you my scape descry 
From iminent death; to thinkeme fresh entrapt; 
The fear’d wound rubbing, felt beforeI scap’t. 


Doublenotneedlesse passion, ona heart 
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Whose joy so greeneis, and so aptt invert: 
But pure weeds putting on, ascend and take 
Your women with you: that yee all may make 
Vowesof full Hecatombs, in sacred fire 
Toall the God-heads; If their onely Sire 
Vouchsafe revenge of guest-rites wrong’d, which hee 
Isto protect, as being their Deity, 
My way shall be directed to the hall 
Ofcommon Concourse, that I thence may call 
A stranger; who from off the Pylian shore 
Came friendly withme; whom I sent before 
Withall my souldiers; but in chiefe did charge 
Pyreus with him, wishing himt’ enlarge 
Hisloveto him, at home, in best affaire, 
And utmost honors, till mine ownerepaire. 
HerSon, thus spoken; his words could not beare 
The wings too easely through her either eare: 
But putting pure weeds on; made vowes entire 
Of perfect Hecatombes, in sacred fire 
Toall the Deities; if their onely Sire 
Vouchsaft revenge of guest-rites, wrong d; which he 
Was to protect, as being their Deity. 
Her Son left house: In his faire hand, his Lance; 
His dogsattending, and onevery glance 
Hislookes cast from them; Pallas puta grace 
That madehim seeme of the celestial race. 
Whom (cometo concourse) every manadmir'd: 
About him throng’d the wooers, and desir’d 
All good to him in tongues; but in their hearts 
Mostdeepeils threatn’d, to his most deserts, 
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Pyra, to Tele. 


Telem. to Pyra. 


Penel. to Telem, 
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Of whosehugerout, once free; he cast glad eie 

On some, that long before his infancie, 
Werewith his Father, great, and gracious: 

Grave Halytherses, Mentor, Antiphus; 

Towhom he went: tooke seate by them: And they 
Enquir’dofall things, since his parting day. 
Tothem Pyreus came, and brought his Guest 
Along the City thither; whom notlest 

The Prince respected; nor was long before 
Heroseand met him: The first word yet; bore 
Pyreus from them both: whose haste, besought 
The Princeto send his women, to see brought 
The Gifts from his house, that Atrides gave, 
Which, his own roofes, he thought, wold better save. 

ThewisePrinceanswer d, Icanscarse conceive 
The way to these workes. If the wooers reave 
By privy Stratagem, my lifeat home: 

Trather wish, Pyreus may become 

The Maister of them, then the best of these. 
But, if Isowe in their fields of excesse, 
Slaughter, and ruine; then thy trust imploy, 
Andto mejoying, bring thou those with joy. 

This said; he brought homehis grief-practisd Guest; 
Where both put off, both oyl'd, and did invest 
Themselves in rich Robes; washt, and sate, and eate. 
His Mother, ina faire chaire, taking seate 
Directly opposite: her Loomeapplied; 

Who(when her Son and Guest, had satisfied 
Their appetites with feast) said; Omy Sonne, 


Youknow, that ever since your Sire was wonne 


OF HOMERS ODYSSES Ill 





To goin Agamemnons guide to Troy; 

Attempting sleepe, Inever did injoy 

Onenights good rest; but made my quiet bed 
ASeablowne up with sighes; with teares still shed 
Embrew’dand troubl’d: yet, thoughall your misse 
Inyour late voyage, hath benemade for this, 

That you might know th’abode your Father made. 
You shun totell me what successe youhad. 

Now then, beforethe insolent accesse 

The wooers straight will force on us; expresse 


Whatyou have heard. Iwill (saidehe)and true. 


Wecameto Pylos, where the studious due Polemenchas 
That any Father couldaffoord his Son; 4 at 
(But new arriv d, from some course he hadron Mother. 


Toanextreame length, insome voyage vow d) 
Nestor, the Pastor of the people, show'd 
Tomearriv d, in turrets thrust up hye; 
Wherenothis brave Sons, were more lov dthenI. 
Yet of th unconquer dever-Sufterer 

Ulysses; never he could set his eare 

Alive, or dead, from any earthy man. 

Butto the great Lacedemonian 

(Atrides, famous for his Lance) he sent 
Withhorseand Chariots; Me, to learne th’ event 
From his Relation; wherel had the view 

Of Argive Hellen, whose strong beauties drew 

(By wils of Gods) so many Grecian States, 

And Trojans, under such laborious Fates. 

Where Menelaus ask’t me, what affaire 

To Lacedemon, render'd my repaire. 
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Men.to Teen. Itoldhimall the truth: who madereply; 
O deed ofmostabhor'd indecency! 
Asort of Impotentsattempt his bed, 
Whosestrength of minde hath, Cities levelled? 
AstoaLyonsden, whenany Hinde 
Hath brought her yong Calves, to their rest inclinde; 
When heisranging hils, and hearby dales, 
Tomake, of Feeders there, his Festivals: 
But turning to his luster; Calves, and Dam, 
Heshewesabhorr’'d death, in his angers flame: 
So(should Ulysses finde this rabble, housd 
Inhisfree Turrets, courting his espousd) 
Foule death would fall them. O, Iwouldto Jove, 
Phebus, and Pallas, that(when heshall prove 
The broad report of his exhausted store, 
Truewith his eyes ) his Nerves and Sinewes wore 
That vigor then, that in the Lesbian Tow’ rs 
(Provok’t to wrastle with the iron powrs 
Philomelides vanted) heapprov d; 
When, downehe hurl’d his Challenger, andmov'd 
Huge shouts from all the Achives then in view. 
If, oncecomehome, heall those forces drew 
About him thereto worke: they all weredead, 
And should finde bitter his attempted bed. 
But, what youaskeand sue for, I(as far, 
AsIhaveheard, the true-spoke Marinar) 
Will tell directly; nor delude your eare. 
Hetold me, thatan Island did enspheare 
(In much discomfort) great Laertes sonne; 
And that the Nymph Calypso(over-ronne 
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With hisaffection) kept him inher Caves, 
Where men, nor Ship, of pow’rto brook the waves, 
Wereneere his convoy to his countries Shore; 
Andwhereherselfe, importun’d evermore 
His quiet stay; which not obtain’ d, by force, 
She kepthis person fromall elserecourse. 
This told Atrides; which wasall he knew; 
Nor staidI more: but from the Gods there blew 
A prosperous winde, that setme quickly heere. 

This put his Mother, quite fromall her cheere: 
When Theoelymenus the Augure, said: 

Owoman, honour’d with Ulysses bed: Theoclymenus 
Your Son, no doubt, knowescleerely nothing more: ok 
Hearemeyetspeake, that can the truth uncore; 

Nor will be curious. Jove then, witnesse beare, 

And this thy Hospitable Tableheere, 

Withthis whole houshold of your blamelesse Lord; 
That, at this houre, hisroyall feeteare shor'd 
Onhislov’dcountrey earth; and that even heere 
Comming, or creeping, he will see the cheere 

These wooers make; and in his soules field, sow 
Seeds, that shall thrive to all their overthrow. 

This, seta ship-boord, [knew sorted thus, 

And cried it out, to your Telemachus. 

Penelope replied; Would this would prove; Penel. to Theoc. 

You well should witnessea most friendly love, 
And gifts such of me, as encountring Fame 
Should greete you with, ablessed Mortals name. 
This mutuall speech, past: all the wooers were 
Hurling thestone, and tossing of the Speare 
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Medon, the 
Heralds call of 
the Wooers to 


Supper ° 


Eumea, to Ulyss, 


Before the Pallace, in the paved Court: 

Where other-whiles, their petulant resort 

Sate plotting injuries. But when the hower 

Of Supper enter’d; and the feeding power 
Brought sheepe from field, that fil'd up every way 
With those that usde to furnish that purvay; 
Medon, the Herald(who ofall the rest 

Pleasd most the wooers, and at every Feast 
Waseverneete) said; You whose kind consort 
Make the fatre branches of the Tree, our Court; 
Grace it within now, and your Suppers take, 

You that for health, and faire contentions sake 
Wil please your minds; know, bodies must have meat; 
Play’s worse then idlenesse, in times to eate. 

This said; all left; came in; cast by, on Thrones 
And Chaires, their garments. Their provisions 
WereSheepe, Swine, Goats; the chiefly great and fat. 
Besidesan Oxe, that from the Herd they gat. 

And now, the Kingand Herdsman, from the field, 
In good way wereto Towne: Twixt whom washeld 
Some walking conference; which thus begun 

The good Eumeus: Guest, your will was wun, 
(Because the Prince commanded) to make way 
Upto the City; though] wisht your stay, 

And to have made you Guardian of my stall: 

But I, incareand feare, of what might fall, 

Inafter anger of the Prince; forbore. 

The checkes of Princes, touch their subjects sore. 

Butmake we hast, the day isneerely ended; 
Andcoldayresstill, are in the Even extended. 
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Tknow’t(said he) consider all; your charge Ulyss, to Eume. 
Is given to one that understandsat large. 
Haste then: heereafter, you shall leade the way; 
Affoord your Staffeto, ifitfit your stay, 
ThatI may use it; since you say, our passe 
Islesse friend toa weake foot, then it was. 

Thus cast heon hisnecke, his nasty Scrip, 
All patchtandtorne: A cord that would not slip 
For knots, and bracks, about the mouth ofit, 
Made serve the turne: and then his Swaine did fit 
His forc’t state witha staffe. Then plied they hard 
Their way to towne: Their Cottage left in guard 
To Swaines and Dogs. Andnow, Eumeusled 
The King along: his garments toathred 
Allbare, and burn’ d; and he himselfe hard bore 
Upon his staffe, atall parts likea pore 
And sad old begger. But when now they got 
The rough high-way; their voyage wanted not 
Much, of the City: wherea Fount they reacht, Tewebiie 
From whence the Towne their choisest water fetcht, a of the 
That ever over-flow’d; and curious Art 
Was shewne about it: In which, three had part; 
Whosenames, Neritus and Polyctor were, 
And famous Ithacus. Ithada Sphere 
Of poplar, thatranne round about the wall; 
And into it, alofty Rockelet fall, 
Continuall supply of coolecleare streame: 
On whose top, to the Nymphs that weresupreme 
In those parts loves; a stately Altar rose; 


Whereevery Travailer, did still impose 
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Devoted sacrifice. Atthis fount, found 

These silly Travailers,amanrenown'd 

For guard of Goats, which now he had in guide; 
Whose huge-stor'd Herd, two herdsmen kept beside: 
For all Herds it exceld; and breda feed 

For wooers onely. He was Dolius seede, 

And call’d Melanthius. Who casting eye 
Onethese two there, hechid them terribly: 
Andso past meane, that even the wrethed fate, 
Now on Ulysses, he did irritate. 

His fume, to this effect, he did pursue: 

Whyso; tisnow atall parts passing true, 

That ill leades ill: g00d evermore doth traine 
Withlike, hislike: Why thou unenvied Swaine, 
Whither dost thou leade this same victlesse Leager? 
This bane of banquets; this most nasty begger? 
Whose sight doth make one sad, itso abhorres; 
Who with his standing in so many doores, 

Hath broke his backe; andall his beggery tends 
To beg base crusts, but tono manly ends; 
Asasking swords, or with activity 
TogetaCaldron. Wouldst thou give him me, 
To farme my Stable, orto sweepemy yarde, 
And bring brouseto my kids; and that prefer'd, 
Heshould beat my keeping for his paines, 
Todrinkeas much whey ashis thirsty veynes 
Wouldstill be swilling(whey madeall his fees) 
His monstrous belly, would oppresse his knees, 
Buthe hath learn’dto leade base life about; 

And will not worke, but crouchamong therout; 
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For broken meate, to cram his bursten gut. 
Yet this Ilesay; andhewill finde it put 
Insure effect; that ifhe enters where 
Ulysses roofes cast shade; the stooles will there 
About his eares flye; all the house wil throw; 
Andrubhisragged sides, with cuffes enow. 

Past thesereviles; his manlesserudenesse spurn'd 
Divine Ulysses; who, atno part turn’d 
His face from him, but had his spirit fed 
With these two thoghts; Ifhe should strikehim dead 
With his bestowed staffe: orat his feete 
Make his direct head, and the pavement meete. 
Butheboreall, and entertain’dabrest, 
That inthe strife of all extremes did rest. 


Eumeus, frowning on him; chid him yet: meee 
Andlifting up his hands to heaven, he set ee for bs 
alee : rude usage of 
This bitter curseathim: O you that beare Ulysses. 


Fairenameto bethe race of Jupiter, 

Nymphes of these Fountaines! If Ulysses ever 

Burn’d thighes to you; that hid in fat, did never 

Faile youracceptance, of or Lambe, or Kid; 

Grant this grace to me; let the man thus hid 
Shinethroughhisdark fate: makesom Godhisguide; 

That, to thee(Goat-herd) thissame Pallats* pride, —*Intending bs 
Thou driv’ st afore thee; he may come and make f i : eg 
The scatterings of the earth; and over-take siooers david 
Thy wrongs, with forcing thee to ever erre Hata 
About the City, hunted by his feare. 

Andin the meanespace, maysome slothfull Swaines, 

Let lowsie sicknesse gnaw thy Cattels Vaines. 
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O Gods! (replyed Melanthius) what a curse 
Hath this dog barkt out; and can yet ,do wurse? 
This man, shall Ihave given into my hands, 
When, inawell-built Ship, to farre-off Lands 
I shall transport him: That(should] want here) 
My saleof him, may finde me victels there. 
And (for Ulysses) would to heaven, hisjoy 
TheSilver-bearing bow-God, would destroy, 
This day, within his house; as sure as he 
The day of his returne shall never see. 

This said, he left them, going silent on; 
Butheout-went them, and tooke straight upon 
ThePallaceroyall, whichhe enter’ d straight; 
Sat with the wooers, and his Trenchers fraight 
The Kervers gave him, of the flesh there vented: 
But bread, the reverend Buttleresse presented. 
Hetooke, against Eurymachus, his place; 

Who most of all the wooers, gave him grace. 
Andnow, Ulyssesand his Swaine got nere: 
When, round about them, visited their eare 
Thehollow Harpes delictous-stricken string; 
Towhich, did Phemius(neere the wooets ) sing. 

Then, by thehand, Ulysses tooke his Swaine, 
And saide, Eumeus? One may heere see plaine 


(Inmany a grace) that * Laertiades 


Builtheere these Turrets; and(mongst others these) 


His whole Court arm’d, with sucha goodly wall: 
The Cornish, and the Cope, Majesticall: 

His double gates, and Turrets, built too strong 
For force, or vertue, ever to expugne. 
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I know, the Feasters init, now abound, 

Their Cates cast sucha savour: and thesound 

The Harpe gives, argues, an accomplisht Feast; 

The Gods made Musicke, Banquets deerest Guest. 
These things(said he)yourskill may tell withease, 

Since youare grac t with greater knowledges. 

But now, consult we, how these workes shall sort, 

If youwill first approch this praised Court, 

And see these wooers(I remaining here) 

OrI shall enter, and your se! fe forbeare. 

Butbenot you, too tedious in your stay 

Lest thrust ye be, and buffeted away. 

Braine hath no fence for blowes; looke too tI pray. 
Youspeake to one that comprehends(said he) 

Go you before; and heere, adventure me. 

have of old, bene usdeto cuffes and blowes: 

My mindeishardn’d; having borne the throwes 

Of many asoure event, in waves, and wars; 

Where knockes and buffets areno Forreinars. 

And this same harmefull belly, by no meane, 

The greatest Abstinent, can ever weane. 

Men suffer much Bane, by the Bellies rage; 

For whose sake, Ships inall their equipage 

Arearm’d, and set out to th untamed Seas; 

Their bulkes full fraught with ils to enemies. 

Such speech they chang 'd: when inthe yeardtherelay 

A dogge, call’d Argus; which, before his way Ulysses dop, 

Assum’d for Ilion; Ulysses bred; i 

Yet stood his pleasure then, in little sted; 


(Asbeing too yong) but growing to his grace, 


120 


The Dog dyed 
as soone as bee 
bad seen Ulysses, 


Eumcus 
Description 
of Ulysses 
Doggee. 


THE SEVENTEENTH BOOKE 


Yongmen made choise ofhim for every Chace; 
Or of their wilde Goats, of their Hares, or Harts. 
But, his King gone; and he, now past his parts; 
Lay all abjectly ontheStables store, 
Before the Oxe-stall, and Mules stable dore, 
Tokeepe the clothes, cast from the Pessants hands, 
While they laide compasse on Ulysses Lands: 
The Dog, with Tickes(unlook’t to) over-growne. 
But, by this Dog, nosooner seene, but knowne 
Was wise Ulysses, who (new enter’ d there) 
Up wenthis Dogs laide eares; and (comming nere) 
Up, hehimselfe rose, fawn’ d, and wag’ dhis Sterne; 
Coucht close hiseares, and lay so: Nor descerne 
Could evermore his deere-lov'd Lord againe. 
Ulysses saw it; nor had powret'abstaine 
From shedding tears: which (far-off seeing his Swain) 
Hedried from his sight cleane; to whom, he thus 
His griefe dissembled: Tis miraculous, 
That sucha Dogas this, should have his laire 
Onsuchadunghill; for his forme is faire. 
Andyet, Iknow not, iftherewereinhim 
Good pace, or parts, forall his goodly lim. 
Orheliv'd empty of those inward things, 
Asarethose trencher-Beagles, tending Kings; 
Whom for their pleasures, or their glories sake, 
Or fashion; they into their favours take. 

This Dog(said he) was servant to one dead 
A hugetimesince. But ifhe bore hishead 
(For formeand quality) of suchahight, 
Aswhen Ulysses(bound for th’ Ilion fight, 
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Or quickly after) left him: your rapt eyes 
Would thenadmire, to see him use his Thyes, 
Instrength, and swiftnes. He would nothing flye, 
Norany thing let scape. If once his eye 
Seiz’dany wilde beast, he knew straight his scent: 
Go where he would, away with him he went. 
Nor was there ever any Savage stood 

Amongst the thickets of the deepest wood 

Long time before him, but he pull’ dhim downe; 
As well by that true hunting to be showne 

In such vaste coverts; as for speed of pace 

In any open Lawne; For in deepe chace, 

Hewasa passing wise, and well-nos'd Hound. 
And yetisall this good inhim uncroun’d 

With any grace heerenow. Norhe more fed 
Thenany errant Curre. His King is dead, 

Farre from his country; and his servants are 

So negligent, they lend his Hound, no care. 
Where Maysters rule not, butlet Men alone; 

Younever there, see honest service done. 

That Man’s balfe vertue, Jove takes quite away, 

That once is Sun-burn’d with the servile day. 

This said; he enter’ d the well-builded Towers, 
Up bearing right upon the glorious wooers; 
Andleft poore Argus dead. His Lords first sight, 
Since that time twenty yeares, bereft his light. 

Telemachus, did farre the first behould 
Eumeus enter; and made signes he should 
Corhe up to him. He(noting)came, and tooke 
Onearth, his seate. And then, the Maister Cooke 

IV fr 
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Serv'd in more banquet: Of which; parthe set 
Before the wooers; part the Prince did get: 
Whosatealone; his Table plac’t aside; 
Towhich, the Herald did the bread divide. 
Ubssesrutbfull After Eumeus, enter’d straight the King, 
eee Liketoapoore, and heavy aged thing: 
Bore hard upon his staffe; and was so clad, 
Aswouldhave made his meere beholder sad. 
Upon the Ashen floore, his limbeshespred; 
And gainsta Cypresse threshold staid his head; 
The tree wrought smooth, and ina line direct, 
Tried by the Plumbe, and by the Architect. 
The Prince then bad the Herdsman give him bread, 
The finest there: and see, that prostrated 
At-all-parts-plight of his, given all thecheare 
Hishands could turne to: Take(saidhe)and beare 
These cates to him; and bid him beg ofall 
These wooers heere; and to their feastivall 
Beare up withall the impudence he can; 
Bashful behaviour, fits no needy Man. 
Heheard, and did his will: Hold Guest (saide he) 
Telemachus commends these cates to thee: 
Bids thee beare up, andall these woo rs implore; 
Witmust make Impudent, whom Fate makes pore. 
O Jove(said he) do my poore pray rsthe grace, 
Tomakehim blessed’ st of the mortall race: 
And every thought now, in his generous heart, 
Todeeds that further my desires convert. 
Thustookehe in, with both his hands, his store; 
Andin the uncouth Scrip that lay before 
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His ill-shod fete, repos’ d it: whencehe fed 

All time the Musicke to the Feasters plaid. 

Both joyntly ending. Then began the woo rs 

To putin old act, their tumultuous pow’rs. 
When Pallas standing close, did prompther frend, 
To prove how farre the bounties would extend 
Of those proud wooers; so, to let him try, 

Who most, who least, had learn’d humanity. 
However, no thought toucht Minervaes minde, 
That any one should scape his wreake design d. 
Hehandsomly becameall; creptabout 

Toevery wooer; heldaforc't hand out: 

Andall his worke, didinso likea way, 

Ashehad practis'd begging many aday. 

And though they knew, all beggers could do this, 
Yettheyadmir dit, asno deede of his; 

Though farre from thought of other: us ‘dexpence 
And pitty to him: who he was, and whence, 
Enquiring mutually. Melanthius then: 

Heareme, ye wooers of the farre-fam’d Queen, 
About this begger: I have seene before 

This face of his; and know for certaine more: 
That this Swaine brought him hither. What heis, 
Or whence he came, flies me. Reply to this 
Antinous made; and mockt Eumeus thus. 

O thourenowned Herdsman, why tous 
Brought’ st thou this begger? Serves it not our hands, 
That other Land-leapers, and Cormorands 
(Piophane poore knaves) lye onus, unconducted, 


But you must bring them? So amisse instructed 
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Artthou in course of thrift, asnot to know 

Thy Lords goods wrackt, in this their over-flow? 

Which, thinkst thou nothing, that thou calst in these? 
Eumeus answer’ d; Though you may bewise, 

Youspeak not wisely: Who cals ina Guest 

That isa guest himselfe? None cal to Feast 

Other then men thatare of publique use: 

Prophets, or Poets, whom the Gods produce; 

Physitians for mens ils; or Architects. 

Such men, the boundlesse earth affoords respects 

Bounded in honour; and may call them wel: 

But poore men, who cals? Who dothso excell 

In others good, to do himselfe an ill? 

Butall Ulysses servants have benestill 

Eye-sores in your waie, more thenall that woo; 

And cheeflyI, But what carel, for you? 

Aslongas these roofes, holdas thralsto none, 

The wise Penelope, and her God-like Sonne. 
Forbeare(said he)and leave this tongues boldill; 

Antinous uses to be crossing still, 

And give sharpe words: his blood that humor beares, 

Tosetmenstil together by the eares, 
But(turning thent’ Antinous) O (saide he) 

Youentertainea Fathers care of me; 

Toturne these eating guests out: Tis advise 

Of needful use for my poore faculties. 

But God dothnotallow this: There must be 

Some care of pooremen, in humanitie. 

What youyour selvestake; give; Inot envy, 

But givecommand that hospitality 
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Be givenal strangers: Nor shal my pow ts feare, 
If thismood inme, reach my Mothers eare; 
Muchlessetheservants, thatare heere to see 
Ulysses house kept, in his old degree. 

But you beare no such mind; your wits more cast 
Tofill your selfe, then letanother tast. 

Antinous answer dhim; Brave spoken man! 
Whose minds free fire, see check’ t, no vertue can: 
Ifall we wooersheere, would giveas much 
As my minde serves; his *Larges should besuch * Iutending 
Aswould for three months serve his farre off way ae 
From troubling your house, with more cause of stay. 

This said; hetookea stoole up, that did rest 
Beneath the boord, his spangled feete at feast: 

And offer’dat him: But the rest, gaveall, 

And fil’dhis fulsome Scrip with Festivall. 

And so Ulysses for the present, was, 

And for the future furnisht; and his passe 

Bent to the doore, to eate. Yet could not leave 
Antinous so: but said; Do youto give 

(Lov'd Lord) your presence, makes a shew tome, 
Asyounot worst wete of the company, 

But best? and so much, that you seeme the King: 
And therefore, youshould givesome better thing, 
Then bread, like others. I will spred your praise 
Throughall the wide world; that have in my daies 
Kept house my selfe; and trod the wealthy waies 
Of other men, evento the Title, Blest; 

And bften havel givenan erring Guest 

(How meane soever) to the utmost gaine 
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Of what he wanted: kept whole troopes of men; 

And hadall other commings in; with which 

Men liveso well, and gaine the fame of Rich. 

Yet Jove consum ‘all: he would have itso: 

Towhich, his meane was this; he mademego 

Farre off, for Egypt, in therude consort 

Ofall-waies-wandring Pyrats; where, in Port 

Ibad my lov'dmen, draw their Ships ashore, 

And dwell amongst them: Sent out somet explore 

Upto the Mountaines; who(intemperate, 

And their inflam ’d bloods, bent to satiate) 

Forrag’dtherich fields; hal’d the womenthence, 

And unwean’d children, with the foule expence 

Both of their fames, and bloods. Thecry then flew 

Straight to the City; and the great fields grew 

With horse, and foot; and flam’d with iron armes; 

When Jove(that breaks the Thunder in Alarmes) 

Anill flight castamongst my men: Not one 

Inspir'd with spirit, to stand, and turne upon 

The fierce pursuing foe: and therefore stood 

Their ill fate thicke about them: some in blood, 

And some in bondage: Toiles led by constraint 

Fastning upon them. Me, along they sent 

ToCyprus, witha stranger Prince they met, 

Dmetor lasides; who th Imperiall seat 

Of that sweete Island, swaid in strong command; 

And thus feele] heere, Needs contemned hand. 
And what God sent (saide he) this suffering bane 

To vex our banquet ?Stand off; nor prophane 

My boordso boldly, lest I shew theehere, 
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Cyprus and Ep ypt, made more soure then there. 
Youarea sawcy set-fac’t Vagabond. 
About withall you go; and they, beyond 
Discretion give thee, since they findenotheere 
The least proportion set downe to their cheere. 
But every Fountaine hath his under floods; 
Itis no Bounty, to give others goods, 

OGods(replied Ulysses) Iseenow, 
You beareno soule, in this your goodly show; 
Beggers at your boord, I perceive, should get 
Scarse salt from your hands, if themselves broght meat: 
Since, sitting where anothers boord is spread, 
That flowes with feast; not to the broken bread 
Will your allowance reach. Nay then (said he, 
And look’tausterely ) Ifso saucy be 
Your suffer’d language, I suppose, that cleere 
You shall not scape without some broken cheere. 

Thus rapt he upastoole, with which hesmit 
The Kings right shoulder, ‘twixthisnecke, and it. 
Hestood him likearocke: Antinous dart 
Notstirr’d Ulysses: who, inhis great hart 
Deepe ils projected; which, for timeyet, close 
He bound in silence; shooke his head, and went 
Outto the Entry, where he then gave vent 
Tohis full scrip; sate on the earth, and eate, 
Andtalk’tstill to the wooers; hearemeyet 
Yewooers of the Queene. It never greeves 
Aman to take blowes, where for Sheepe, ot Beeves, 
Or other maine possessions, aman fights: 


But for his harmefull belly, this man smites, 
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Whose lovetomanyaman, breedsmanyawo. 
And ifthe poore have Gods, and Furies to; 
Before Antinous weare his Nuptiall wreath, 
Heshall beworneupon the dart of death. 

Harsh Guest (saide he) sit silentat your meate, 
Orseekeyour desperate plight some safer seate; 
Lest by the hands, or heeles, youths drag your yeares, 
And rend your rotten ragges about your eares. 

This made the rest, as highly hate his folly, 
Ashehad violated something holy. 
When one(even of the proudest ) thus began: 
Thou dostnot nobly, thus to play theman 
Onsuchanerrant wretch: O ill dispos'd! 
Pethapssome sacred God-head goes enclos'd 
Even in his abject outside: For the Gods 
Have often visited these rich abods 
Likesuch poore stranger Pilgrims; since their pow ts 
(Being alwayesshapefull) glide through Townesand Tow ts; 
Observingas they passe stil, who they be 
That piety love, and who impiety. 

This, all men said; But he held sayings cheape: 
Andall this time Telemachus did heape 
Sorrow on sorrow, onhis beating hart 
Tosee his Father stricken; yet let part 
No teareto earth, but shookehis head, and thought 
Asdeepeas those ils, that were after wrought. 

The Queennow hearing of her poore guests stroke; 
Said to her Maid, (asto her wooer shespoke) 
I wish the famous for his Bow, the Sun 
Wouldstrike thy heart so. Her wish(thus begun) 
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Her Lady, faire Eurynome pursude 

Her execration; and did thus conclude: 

So may our vowes call downe from heaven, his end; 
And letno onelifeof the rest, extend 

Hislife till morning. O Eurynome 

(Replied the Queene) may all Gods speake in thee: 
For all the wooers, we should rate as foes; 

Since all their weales, they place in others woes. 
But this Antinous, we pastall, shouldhate, 

As oneresembling blacke and cruell Fate. 

A poor strange wretch; beg’ dhere, compel’ d byneed: 
Asktall, and every one gave in his deed; 

Fill’d his sad Scrip, and eas'd his heavy wants: 
Onely this man, bestow’d unmanly tants; 

And witha cruell blow (his force let flye) 
Twixtneckeand shoulders, shew’ dhis charity. 
These minds(above) sheand her Maids did show; 
While, athis scrip, Ulysses sate below. 
Inwhichtime, she Eumeus call’d, and said: 

Go, good Eumeus, and see soone convaid 
Thestranger to me: Bid him comeand take 

My salutations for his welcomes sake; 

And my desire serve, if he hath not heard 

Or seene distrest Ulysses? who hath err'd 

Like sucha man; and therefore chance may fall, 
Hehath, by him benemet, and spoke withall. 

O Queene(saide he)I wish to heaven, your eare 
Were quit of this unreverend noise you heare 
Frém these rude wooers; when I bring the guest: 
Such words, your eare, would let into your brest 
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Aswould delight it, toyour very heart. 

Three nights and dayes, Ididmy Roofe impart 

Tohis fruition; (for he came tome 

The first of all men, sincehe fled theSea) 

And yet hehad not givena perfect end 

Tohisrelation, of what woes did spend 

The spight of Fate on him: *But as yousee 

A Singer, breathing out of Deity 

Love-kindling lines; when all men seated nere, 

Arerapt with endlesse thirst, to ever heare: 

Sosweetn'dhe, my bosome, at my meate; 

Affirming that Ulysses was inCrete, 

Where first the memories of Minos were, 

A Guest to him, there dwelling, thenasdeare 

Ashis true Father: and from thence, came he 

Tir’ don with sorrowes; tost from sea to sea; 

Tocast himselfe in dust, andtumble heere 

Atwooers feete, for blowes, and broken cheere. 

But, of Ulysses(where the T hesprots dwell, 

Awealthy people) Fame, hesayes, did tell 

Thestill survival: who his Nativelight 

Was bound fornow; with treasure infinite. 
Call him (sayd she) that he himselfe may say 

This, over tome. Weshall soone have way 

Given by the wooers: They, as well at Gate, 

Asset within doores, use to recreate 

Their high-fed spirits, As their humors leade, 

They follow; and may well; for still they treade 


Uncharg’d waies here; their own welth lying unwasted 


In poore-kepthouses: onely something tasted 
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Their bread and wineis, by their houshold Swaines: 
But they themselves, let loose continual! Reines 
To our expences; making slaughter still 

Of Sheepe, Goats, Oxen; feeding past their fill; 
And vainly lavishing our richest wine. 

All these extending past the sacred line. 
Forherelivesno man, like Ulysses now 
Tocurbetheseruines: But should he once show 
His country light, his presence; Heand his 

Would soonerevenge these wooers injuries. 

This said; about the house, in ecchoes, round, 
Her Sons strange Neesingsmadeahorridsound; —_Neegingagood 
Atwhich, the Queene yet laught, and said; Goe call Om 
The stranger to me: Heardst thounot toall 
My wordslast utter'd, whataNeesing brake 
From my Telemachus? From whence make 
This sure conclusion; That the death, and fate 
Of every wooer heere, isneere his date. 

Call then the Guest; and if he tel as trew 

WhatI shal aske him; Cote, cloke, all things new 
These hands shal yeeld him. This said; down hewent 
And told Ulysses, that the Queene had sent 

To call him to her; that she might enquire 

About her husband, what her sad desire 

Urg’ dher toaske: and if she found him true, 

Both cote, and cassocke( which he needed) new 

Her hands would put on him; And that the Bread 
Which now he begg’damongst the commune tread; 
Should freely feed his hunger now from her; 

Who, all he wisht, would to his wants prefer. 
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His answer was; 1 will with fit speed, tell 
Thewhole truth to the Queene; For, passing well 
I know her Lord; since he and I, have shar’d 
In equall sorrowes, But] mucham scar'd 
With thisrude multitude of wooers here; 
Therage of whose pride, smites heavens brazen sphere: 
Of whose rout, when onestrooke me for no fault; 
Telemachus, nornoneelse, turn’dth’ assault 
From my poore shoulders, Therfore though she hast; 
Beseech the Queene, her patience, will see past 
The dayes broad light; and then, may she enquire. 
"Tis but my closer preasing to the fire 
Inth’Evenings cold; because, my weeds, you know 
Are passing thin: For madeboldto show 
Their brackes to you, and pray'dyour kinde supply. 

Heheard, and hasted; and met instantly 
The Queene upon the pavement in his way: 
Whoaskt; what? bringst thou not? what cause of stay 
Findehis austere supposes? Takes he feare 
Of th’ unjust wooers? Or thus hard doth beare 
Onany other doubt the house objects? 

Hedoesme wrong; and gives too nice respects 

Tohis fear'd safety. He doesright(said he) 

And what he feares, should move the policie 

Ofany wise one; taking care to shun 

Theviolent wooers; He bids bide, til Sun 

Hath hid his broad light: and, beleeve it, Queene, 
Twill make your best course: since you two, unseene 
May passeth’encounter: you to speake more free; 
Andhe, your eare gaine, lesse distractedly. 
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The Guest is wise(said she and well doth give 
Theright thought use, Ofall the men that live, 
Lifeservesnonesuch, as these proud wooersare, 
To givea good man, cause to usehiscare, 

Thus (all agreed) amongst the wooers goes 
Eumeus to the Prince; and (whispering close) 
Said; Now, my Love, my charge shall take upme, 
( Your goods, and mine) What hereis, youmust see 
Infit protection. But, inchiefe, regard 
Your owne deere safegard; whose state, study hard, 
Lest sufferance seize you. Manyawicked thought 
Conceale these wooers; whom just Jove see brought 
Toutterruine, ere it touch at us. 

So chance it, Friend(replyed Telemachus) 
Your Bever taken, go: in first of day 
Come, and bring sacrifice, the best you may. 
Tome, andtoth immortals, bethecare 
Of whatsoever heere, the safetiesare. 

This said: he sate inhis elaborate Throne. 
Eumeus (fed to satisfaction) 

Went tohischarge; left both the Court and wals, 
Full of secure, and fatall Festivals. 
Inwhich, the wooers pleasures still would sway: 


And now begun, the Evensnere-ending day, 


The End of the Seavententh Booke of Homers Odysses. 
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Gifts to her; ravisht with content. 
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ANOTHER. 


Siyua. The Bepgers lee, 
the Kings high fame; 
Gifts given to see 
avertuous Dame. 


THE XVIII BOOKE OF HOMERS ODYSSES 





HERE CAME A COMMUNE BEG- 
GER TO THE COURT; 
WHO, IN THE CITY, BEGG’D 
OF ALL RESORT: 
Excell’d inmadnesse of the gut; drunke, eate 
Past intermission: was most hugely great; 
Yet had no fivers in him, nor no force: 
Insight, a Man; In mind, a living Corse. 
His truename, was Arneus: for his mother 
Impos'dit from his birth. And yet another 
The City youth would give him (from the course 
He after tooke; deriv’dout of the force 
That Need held on him: which was up, and downe 
Torun onall mens errands through the Towne) 
Which sounded, Irus. When whose gut was come, 
He needs would barre Ulysses his owne home, 
And fell to chiding him: Old man (saide he) 
Your way out of the Entry, quickly see 
Be with faire Language taken; lest your stay 
But little longer, see you dragg’daway. 
See Sir: Observe younot, how all these make 
Direct signes at me? Charging meto take 
Your heeles, and drag you out? But I take shame. 
Rise yet, y are best; lest we two play agame 
Atcuffes together. He bent browes, and saide: 
Wretch! I dotheeno ill; nor once upbraide 
Thy presence witha word; nor what mine eye 
By all hands sees thee given, one thought envy: 
Nor shouldst thou envy others. Thou | mayst see 
The place will hold us both; and seem’st tome 
A Begger like myself: which who canmend ?) 
The Gods give most, to whom they least are Friend : 
The cheefe goods Gods give, is in good toend, 
IV ct 
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But to thehandsstrife, of which y’areso free, 
Provoke menot, for feare you anger me; 
And lest the oldman, on whosescorne you stood, 
Your lipsand bosome, make shake hands in blood. 
Tlove my quiet well, and more will love 
To morrow then to day. Butif you move 
My peace beyond my right; the warre youmake, 
Will never after give you will to take 
Ulysses house into your begging walke. 
O Gods(saidehe) how volubly doth talke 
This eating gulfe? And how his fume breakes out, 
As fromanold crackt Oven? whom! will clout 
So bitterly; and so with both hands mall 
His chaps together; that his teeth shall fall, 
Asplaine seene on the earth, as any Sowes 
That ruts the Corne-fields, or devoures the Mowes. 
Come; close we now, that all may see, what wrong 
Anoldman tempts, that takesat cuffes, ayong. 
Thus inthe entry of those lofty Tow’rs, 
These two, withal splene, spent their jarring pow’ rs: 
Antinous tooke it; laught, and saide; O Friends 
Wenever had such sport: This Guest contends 
With this vaste Begger, at the Buffets fight; 
Come, joyne we hands, and screw upall their spight. 
Allrosein Laughters; and about them, bore 
Alltheragg’d rout of beggersat the dore. 
Then mov d Antinous the victors hire 
Toall the woo’rsthus: Therearenow at fire 
Two brests of Goat: both which, let Law set downe 


Before the man, that wins the dayesrenowne, 
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Withall their fatand greavie: And ofboth 

The glorious Victor, shal preferre his tooth, 

Towhichhemakes his choise of, from usall; 

Andever after, banquet in our Hall, 

With what our boords yeeld: Nota Begger more 

Allow’'dto share; but all keepe outat dore. 

This he ptoposd; and this they all approv d; 

Towhich Ulysses answer’ d: O most lov’d, 

By nomeanesshouldan oldman; and oneold 

In chiefe with sorrowes, beso over-bold 

To combat with his yonger: Butalas, 

Mans-owne-ill-working belly, needs will passe 

This worke upon me; and enforce metoo 

To beatethis fellow. But then, youmust doo 

My agenowrong, to take my yongers part, 

And play me foule play; making your strokes smart 

Helpe histo conquer: for you easly may 

With your strengths crush me.Dothen right, and lay 

Your Honors onit, in your oaths, to yield 

His part no aide; but equall leave the field. 
Allsworehiswill. Butthen Telemachus, 

His Fathers scoffes, with comforts serious, 

Could not but answer, and made thisreply. 
Guest! If thine owne powers cheere thy victory, 

Feareno manselse, that will not passe it free: 

Hefights with many, that shall touch but thee. 

Tlesee thy guest-right paide: Thou heere art come 

Inmy protection: and to this, thesumme 

Ofall these wooers(which Antinousare 

And King Eurymachus) conjoyne their care. 
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Both vow'dit. When Ulysses, laying by 
His upper weed, hisinner beggery 
Nereshew'dhis shame: which he, with rags prevented 
Pluckt from about his Thighes; and so presented 
Their goodly sight, which were so white, and great, 
Andhis|large shoulders, were to view, so set 
By hisbarerags; hisarmes, his breast andall, 
So broad, and brawny (their gracenaturall 
Being helpt by Pallas, ever standing nere) 
Thatall the wooers, hisadmirers were 
Beyondall measure: mutuall whispers, driven 
Throughall their cluster, saying; Sureas heaven, 
Poore Irus pull’d upon him, bitter blowes. 
Through his thin Garment, what a Thigh heshowes? 
They said; But Irus felt. His Cow-herd minde 
Wasmov dat roote. But now, heneeds must finde 
Facts to his brags; and forthat all parts fit 
Theservants brought him; all hisartires smit 
With feares, and tremblings. Which Antinous saw, 
Andsaide; Nay, now too latecomes feare; No Law, 
Thou shouldst at first have given thy braggart vaine, 
Nor should it so have swell’d, if terrors straine 
Thy spirits to this passe; foramansoold, 
And worne with penuries, that still lay hold 
Onhisragg’d person. Howsoever, take 
This vow from me, for firme; That ifhemake 
Thy forces stoope; and prove his ownesupreame; 
Ileput thee inaShip, and downe the streame 
Send theeashore, where King Echetus raignes, 
(Theroughest tyrant, that the world containes) 
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Andhewill slit thy Nostrils, crop each eare; 

Thy shame cut off, and give it dogges to teare. 

This shook his Nervesthe more. But both were now The bufee fight 
Brought to the Lists; and up did either throw si a 
Hisheavy fists. Ulysses, in suspence 

Tostrikeso home, thatheshould fright from thence 
His Cow-herd soule (his trunke laide prostrate there: ) 
Or let him take more leisure to his feare, 

And stoopehim by degrees. The last, shew’ d best, 
Tostrikehim slightly; out of feare the rest 

Would else discover him. But (peace now broke) 

On his right shoulder, Irus laide his stroke. 

Ulysses strooke him, just beneath the eare, 
Hisjaw-bone broke, and madethe blood appeare. 
Whenstraight, hestrew’d the dust, and made his ctie 
Stand for himselfe; with whom, his teeth did lie, 

Spit with his blood out: and against the ground 
Hisheeles lay sprawling. Up the hands went round 
Ofall the wooers; all at point to dye 

With violent laughters, Then the King did ply 

The Beggers feete, and dragg’dhim forth the Hall 
Along the Entry, to the gates, and wall: 

Where leaving him, he put into hishand 

AStaffe, and bad him there use his command 
OnSwine, and Dogs; and not presume to be 

Lord of the guests, or of the Beggery: 

Since he, ofall men, was the scum and curse: 

Andso, bad please with that, or fare yet wurse. 

Then cast he on his scrip, all patcht, and rent, 

Hung by arotten cord; and backe he went 
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To greete the Entries threshold with his seat. 

The wooers throng’d to him, and did entreat 
With gentle words his conquest; laughing still: 
Pray’d Jove, andall the Gods, to give his will 
What most it wisht him; and would joy him most, 
Since heso happily had cleer'd their cost 
Of that unsavoury morsell; whom they vow'd 
Toseewith all their utmost haste bestow'd 
Aboorda ship; and for Epirus sent 
To King Echetus: on whose Throne was spent 
The worst mans seat that breath’d. And thus was grac’t 
Divine Ulysses: who with joy embrac't 
Even that poore conquest. Then wasset to him 
The goodly Goats breast promist (that did swim 
In fatand greavy) by Antinous. 

And froma Basket(by Ampbinomus) 

Was two Breads given him; who(besides)renown'd 
His banquet, witha golden Goblet cround, 

And this high salutation: Frolicke, Guest; 

And bethose riches that you first possest 

Restor dagaine, with full asmany joyes, 

Asin your poore state, Iseenow annoyes. 

Amphinomus(saide he) you seemeto me 
Exceeding wise, aS being the progeny 
Of sucha Father, asautentique Fame 
Hath toldmewasso: Oneofhonour’dname, 

And greatrevennuesin Dulychius; 
Hisfairename, Nisus. Heisblazon’d thus; 

And youto behis Sonne; his wisedomeheyring, 
Aswellas wealth: his state, innought empairing. 
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Toprovewhich, all waies; let me tell youthis 
(Aswarning youto shun the miseries 

That follow full states, if they benotheld 

With wisedomestill at full; andso compeld 
Tocourses, that abodenot in their browes, 

By too much swindge, their sodaine overthrowes) 
Of all things breathing, or that creepe on earth; 

Nought is more wretched then a humane Birth. 

Bless’d men, thinke never, they can cursed be, 

While any power lasts, to move a knee. 

But when the blest Gods, make them feele that smart, 
That fled their Faith so; as they had no hart, 

They beare their sufferings; and, what wel they might 
Havecleerly shun’d, they then meet in despight. 

The Minde of Man flyes stil out of bis way, 

Unlesse God guide, and prompt it, every day. 

Ithought me once, a blessed man with men; 

And fashion’d me, toall so counted then: 

Didall injustice like them; what for Lust, 

Orany pleasure, never so unjust 

Icould by powre, or violence, obtaine; 

And gave them both inall their powres the raigne: 
Bold of my Fathers, and my Brothers still; 

While which held good, my Artsseem dnever ill. 
And thus is none, held simply, good or bad; 

Butas his will is either mist, or had. 

Al goods, Gods gifts man cals, how erehe gets them: 
Andsotakesall, what price so ere, God sets them. 
Saieb nought, how ill they come; nor will controule 
That Ravine in him, though it cost his soule. 
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And these parts here, Iseethese wooers play, 

Takeall that fals; and all dishonors lay 

On thatmans Queen, that(tell your frends) doth bear 
No long timesabsence, but is passing neare. 

Let God then, guide thee home; lest he may meete 
Inhisreturne, thy undeparted feete. 

For when heenters, and seesmen so rude, 
Thequarrell cannot but in blood conclude. 

This said; he sacrific’d; then drunke, and then 
Referr’dthe given Boule, to the guide of men; 
Who walk’taway, afflicted at his heart; 

Shook head, and fear’d, that these facts wold convert 
Toillinth’end. Yethadnot grace to flie: 

Minerva staid him, being ordain dto die 

Uponthe Lance of yong Ulyssides. 

So, downe he sate; and then did Pallas please 
T incline the Queenes affections, to appeare 
Toall the wooers; to extend their cheare 
Toth 'utmostlightning, that still ushers death: 
And made her put onall the painted sheath, 

That might both set her wooers fancies hye; 

And gether greater honor in the eye 

Even of her Sonand Soveraigne, then before. 

Who laughing yet (to shew her humor bore 
Noserious appetite to that light show) 

Shetold Eurynome, that not till now 

She ever knew her entertaine desire 

To please her wooers eyes; but ofton fire 

She set their hate, in keeping from them still; 
Yetnow she pleas’dt’appeare: though from no will 
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Todothem honor; vowing she would tell 

Her son that of them, that should fithim well 

Tomakeuse of: which was, not to converse 

Too freely with their pride; nor to disperse 

His thoughts amongst them, since they us dto give 

Good words; but through them, ill intents did drive. 
Eurynome replied: With goodadvise 

You vow his counsaile, and your open guise. 

Go then, advise yourSon; nor keepemore close 

Your cheekes, stil drown’d in your eyes overflowes. 

But bathe your body, and with Balmes make | 

Your thickn’d count’nance; Uncomposed cheare, 

And ever mourning, will the Marrow weare. 

Nor have you cause to mourn; your Son hath now 

Put on that vertue, which (in chiefe) your vow 

Wisht(as your blessing )at his birth, might decke 

His blood and person. But forbeare to speake 

Of Baths, or Balmings, or of beauty, now 

(The Queene replyed) lest(urging comforts) you 

Discomfort much: because the Gods have wonne 

Thespoile of my lookes, since my Lord was gone. 

But these must serve. Cal hither then, to me 

Hippodamia, and Antonoe; 

That those our traine additions may supply 

Our owne deserts. And yet besides, Not! 

(Withall my age) have learn’d the boldnesse yet 

T’ expose my selfeto men, unlessel get 

Some other Gracers. This said; forth she went Biiyaoine: 

Torcall the Ladies; and much spirit spent 

To make their utmost speed: for now, their Queene 
IV u 
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Would both her selfe shew, and make them beseene. 
But now Minerva other projects laid; 
And through Icarius* daughters Veines convaid 
Sweet sleepes desire. In whose soft fumes, involv'd 
She wasassooneaslaid; and quitedissolv'd 
Wereall her Lineaments. The Goddesse then 
Bestow dimmortall giftsonher, thatmen 
Might wonder at her beauties; and the beames 
That glister in the deified supreames, 
She cleer’dher mourning count’nance up withall. 
Evensucharadiance, as doth round empall 
Crown’d*Cytherea, when her order’d places, 
Conduct the Bevy of the dancing Graces, 
Sheadded to her owne: more plumpe, more hie, 
And fairer then the polishtIvory, 
Rendring her parts, and presence. This grace done, 
Away the Deity flew; and up did ronne 
Her lovely-wristed Ladies, witha noise 
That blew thesoft chaines from her sleeping joyes. 
Whenshe, her faire eyes wip t; and (gasping) saide: 
Omeunblest! How deepasweetsleepespread 
His shades about me? Would Dianapleas d 
Toshoot mewithadeath no morediseas d, 
Assooneas might be: that no more my mone 
Might wastemy blood, in weepingsnever done; 
For want of thataccomplisht vertue spher d 
Inmy lov’d Lord, toall the Greekes prefer'd. 
Then she descended with her Maids, and tooke 
Place inthe Portall; whence her beamy looke 
Reachtev’ry wooers heart. Yet cast sheon 
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So thina veyle, that through it quite there shone 
A gracesostolne, itpleasd above the cleere, 
Andsunke the knees of every wooer there. 
Their minds so melted, in loves vehement fires, 
That to her bed she heightn’dall desires. 

The Prince then coming neere, she said; OSon, 
Thy thoughts and judgements have not yet puton 
That constancy, in what becomes their good 
Whichall expect in thee: thy yonger blood 
Did sparkle choicer spirits. But, arriv'd 
Atthis ful growth, wherein their Formehath thriv d 
Beyond the bounds of child-hood, (and when now) 
Beholders should affirme, This man doth grow 
Like the rare son of his matchles Sire, 

(His goodlinesse, his beauty, and his fire 

Of souleaspir'd to) thoumak’ st nothing good 
Thy Fate, nor fortune; nor thy height of blood, 
In manage of thy actions. Whatadeed 

Of foule desert, hath thy grosse sufferance freed 
Beneath thine owne Roofe? A poore stranger here 
Us’d most unmanly! How will this appeare 
Toall the world; when Fame shall trumpet out, 
That thus, and thus, are our guests beate about 
Our Court unrighted? Tisa blaze will show 
Extreamly shamefull, to your name, and you. 

Iblameyounot, O Mother (hereplide) 

That this cleere wrong sustain d by me, you chide: 
Yet know], both the good and bad ofall; 

Being passthe yeares, in which yong errors fall. 
But (all this knowne) skill isnot so exact 
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To give(when onceit knowes) things fit their fact. 
Iwel may doubt the prease of strangers here; 
Who, bent toill, and onely my Nervesnere, 
May do itindespight. And yet the jarre 
Betwixtour guest and Irus, wasno warre 
Wrought by the wooers; nor our guest sustain'd 
Wrong in thataction; buttheconquest gain d. 
And wouldto Jove, Minerva, and theSun, 
Thatall your woo'rs, might serve Contention 
For sucha purchaseas the Begger made; 
And woresuch weak heads: Some should death invade 
Strew’'dintheEntry; some imbrew the hall, 
Till every man had vengeance capitall; 
Sattl’dlike Irus at the Gates; his head 
Every way nodding; likeone forfeited 
Toreeling Bacchus; Knees, nor feete, his owne, 
To beare him where hee’s better lov’dorknowne. 
Their speeches given this end, Eurymachus 
Began his Court-ship, and exprest it thus. 
Most wise Icarius daughter; If all those 
That did for Colchos ventrous saile dispose, 
For that rich purchase; had before but seene 
Earths richer prize, in th’ Ithacensian Queene, 
They had not made that voyage; but toyou, 
Wouldall their vertues, and their Beings vow. 
Shouldall the world know whataworth youstore, 
Tomorrow then to day; and next light, more 
Your Court should banquet; since toall Dames, you 
Are far preferr’ d; both for the grace of show, 
InStature, Beauty; Forme inevery kinde 
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Ofall parts outward; and for faultlesse minde. 

Alas(said she) my Vertue, Body, Forme, Poul aise, 
The Gods have blasted, with that onely storme 
That ravisht Greece to Ilion; since my Lord 
(For that warreship’'t) boreall my goods abord: 
Ifhe(return’d) should come, and governe here 
My lifes whole state; the grace ofall things there 
His guide wouldheighten, asthe spirit it bore: 
Which dead in me, lives; given him long before. 
Asad course] live now; heavens sterne decree 
With many anill, hathnumb’dand deaded me. 
Hetookelife with him, whenhetookemy hand, 
In parting from meto the Trojan strand: 
These words my witnesse; Woman! I conceive Ulysses words 
Thatnotall th’ Achives bound for Troy, shall leave i 
Their Native earth, their safe returned bones; 
Fame saying, that Troy traines up approved sonnes 
Indeeds of Armes: Brave putters off of shafts: 
For winging Lances, Maisters of their crafts; 
Unmatched Riders; swift of foot; and streight 
Can arbitrate a warre of deadliest weight: 
Hopethen, can scarse fillall with lifes supply; 
And ofall, any failing; why not!? 
Nor doI know, if God hath marshall’dme 
Amongst the safe-return d; Or his decree 
Hath left metothethraldome, order’ d there. 
However, all cares be thy burthens here: 

Sireand Mother, tendasmuchasnow, 

I, further off; moreneere in cares be you. 
Your Son, to mansstate grown, wed whom you will: 


150 THE EIGHTEENTH BOOKE 





And(yougone)hiscare, lethis houshold fill. 
Thus made my Lord his will; which heaven sees prov'd 
Almostatall parts; for theSunremov d 
Downe tohisset; ere long, willeadethe night 
Of those abhorred Nuptials, that should fright 
Each worthy woman; which her second are 
Withany man that breaths; her first Lords care 
Dead, because he to flesh and blood is dead: 
Which, I feare, Ishal yeeld to, and sowed 
A second husband; and my reasonis, 
Since Jove hath taken from meall his blisse. 
Whom God gives over, they themselves forsake; 
Their greefes, their joyes; their God, their devill make. 
And 'tisa great griefe; nor was seene till now, 
Inany fashion of such menas woo 
A goodand wealthy woman; and contend 
Whoshal obtaine her, that those men should spend 
Her Beevesand best Sheepe, as their cheefest ends; 
But rather, that her selfe, and all her friends 
They should with Banquets, and rich gifts entreat; 
Their life is death, that live with others meat. 

Divine Ulysses, much rejoyc't to heare 
His Queene thus fish for gifts; and keepe in cheare 
Their hearts with hope, that she would wed againe; 
Hermindeyetstill, her first intent retaine. 

Antinous saw, the wooets won to give; 
And said; wise Queene, by all your meanes receive 
What ever bounty, any woo 'r shall use; 
Gifts freely given, ’tis folly to refuse. 
For know, that weresolvenot to be gone 


OF HOMERS ODYSSES 151 





Tokeepeour owneroofes; till ofall, some One 
Whom best you like, your long-woo'dlove shal win. 

This pleas’d the rest; and every one sent in 
His present by the Herald; First had place 
Antinous gift: arobe of speciall grace, The Wooers 
Exceeding ful and faire; and twenty hewes ous 
Chang’d luster to it. To which, choise of shewes: 
Twelve massy plated Buttons, all of Gold, 

Enricht the substance, made to fairly hold 
The Robe together; all lac’d downe before, 
Where Keepesand Catches, both sides of it wore. 

Eurymachus, a golden Tablet gave; 

In which did Art, her choisest workes engrave; 
Andround about, an Amber verge didrun, 
That castaradiance from it, like the Sun. 

Eurydamas, two servants had, that bore 
Two goodly Earings; whose rich hollowes wore 
Three Pearles in either, likeso many eyes, 
Reflecting glances, radiantas the skies. 

The King Pysander, great Polyctors heire, 

A Casket gave, exceeding rich and faire. 

The other, other wealthy gifts commended 
Toher faire hand; which took, and straight ascended 
This Goddesse of her sex, her upper State. 

Her Ladies, all her gifts elaborate, 

Up bearing after. All to dancing then 

The wooers went, and songs delightful straine; 
Inwhich they frolickt, till che Evening came: 
And thenrais'dsable Hesperus his flame. 

When, for their Lights within; they set up there 
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3. Lampes, whose weekes were wood exceeding sere, 
And passing porous; which they causd to burne, 
Their matter ever minister’ d by turne 

Of several Hand-maids. Whom Ulysses(seeing 
Too conversant with wooers; ill agreeing 

With guise of maids) advisd in this faire sort: 

Maids of your long-lackt King; keepe you the port 
Your Queenes chast presence beares? Go, upto her, 
Imploy your Loomes, orRockes, andkeepe ye there: 
Tleserveto feed these lamps; shold these Lords dances 
Last til Aurora cheer dus with her glances. 

They cannot weary me, for] am one 
Borneto endure, whenall men else havedone. 

They wantonly brake out in Laughtersall; 
Look’t on each other: and to termes did fall 
Cheek-proud Melantho, who was Dolious seed, 

Kept by the Queene, that gave her dainty breed 
Fit for her daughter: and yet won notso 

Her heart to her, to sharein any Wo 

She suffer’d for her Lord: But she was great 
With great Eurymachus; and her loves heat 
Inhis bed quenched. And thischolericke thing, 
Bestow’d this railing Language on the King. 

Base Stranger; youare taken in your braine, 
Youtalkeso wildely: Never you, againe 
Can get where you were borne; and seeke your bed 
InsomeSmithes Hovill, or the Market sted; 

But heere you must take confidence to prate 
Before all these; for feare can get no state 
Inyour wine-hardy stomacke. Or, ‘tislike 
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To prove your native garbe: your tongue will strike 
On this side of your mouth still, being at best. 
Isthe man idle-brain’d for want of rest? 

Or proud, because he beate the roguish begger? 
Take heed Sir, lest some better man beleager 

Your eares with his fists; and set headlong hence 
Your bold abodeheere, with your bloods expence. 

Helooking sternly on her; answer’ dher: 

Dog! What broad Language giv’ st thou? Ile prefer 
Your usage to the Prince; thathe may fall 
Fouleon your faire limbes, til he tel themall. 

This fray’d the wenches; andal straight got gone 
In feare, about their businesse: Every one 
Confessing hesaide well. Buthe stood now 
Close by the Cressets; and did lookes bestow 
Onall men there: his Braine employd about 
Some sharper businesse, then to dance it out; 
Which had not long to go. Nor therefore would 
Minerva let the wooers spleenes grow cold, 

With too good usage of him; that his hart 
Might fret enough, and make his choller smart. 
Eurymachus, provok’thim first, and made 
His fellow laugh, witha conceit he had 
Fetch farre; from what was spoken long before; 
That his poore forme, perhaps some Deity bore. 
It well may chance(said he)some God doth beare 
This mans resemblance: For, thus standing nere 
The glistering Torches; his slick’t head doth throw 
Beamesround about it, as those Cressets do. 
Fornotahairehe hath to give it shade. 

IV x 
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Say, wil thy heart servet undertakea Trade 
For fitting wages ?Should] take thee hence 
Towalkemy grounds, and looketo every Fence: 
Orplant high trees: thy hire should raise thy forces; 
Food store, and cloaths. But these same ydle courses 
Thouartso prompt in, that thou wiltnotworke, 
But forrage up and downe, and beg, and lurke 
Inevery house, whose Roofes holdany will 
To feed such fellowes. That thy gut may fil, 
Gives end toall thy Beeing. He replyed; 

Iwish, atany worke, wetwo were tryed; 
Inhight of Spring time, when heavens lights are long; 
I, agood crook’ dSithe, that weresharpe, and strong: 
You, suchanother, where the grasse grew deepe; 
Up by day breake, and both our labours keepe 
Up, til slow darknes eas'd the labouring light; 
Fasting all day, and notacrum til night: 
Wethenshould prove our either workmanship. 
Or if(againe) Beeves, that the goad, or whip 
Wereaptt obey, beforea tearing Plow: 
Big, lusty beasts: Alike in bulkeand brow; 
Alikein Labour, and alike in strength; 
Our taske foure Actes, to be Till’din length 
Of onesole day: Againethen youshouldtry 
Ifthe dul glebe, before the Plough should flye; 
Orl, along Stitch could beare cleane, and even. 
Orlastly; ifthe guide of earthand heaven 
Should stir sterne war up, either here or there; 
And that, at this day, [had doubleSpeare, 
And Shield, and steele Caske, fitting for my browes; 
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Atthis work likewise, midst the foremost blowes 

Your eyes should note me; and get little cause 

Totwitmewith my belliessoleapplause. 

But youaftect, t’aftect with injurie, 

Your minde ungentle; seemein valourhie, 

Because gainst few; and those, not of the best 

Your conversation hath benestill profest. 

But if Ulysses(landed onhisearth, 

Andenter’donthetrueright of his birth) 

Should comeand front ye; straight, his ample Gates 

Your feete would hold, too narrow for yout Fates. 
He frown’d, rag’d, call’d him wretch; and vow'd 

Tobehisdeath, since he durst prove so proud 

Amongst somany: to tell him so home 

Whatheaffected. Askt, ifovercome 

With wine he were; or(ashis Minion said) 

Talk’ tstil so idlely; and were palsied 

In his minds instruments: or was proud, because 

He gat from Zrus off, with such applause? 

Withall which, snatching upa stoole, he threw: 

When old Ulysses, tothe knees withdrew, 

Of the Dulychian Lord Ampbhinomus, 

Asifhe fear’ dhim, His dartmissing thus 

Hisaged object: and his Pages hand, 

(A Boy, that waitedon hiscups command, 

Now holding ofan Ewreto him) hesmit. 

Downe fel the sounding Ewre; and after it, 

The guiltlesse Page, lay sprawling in the dust, 

And crying out. Whenall the wooers thrust 


A tumult up amongst them; wishingall, 
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Therogue had perisht in some Hospital, 

Before his life there, stirr’dsuch uprores up; 
Andwithrudespeeches, spice their pleasures cup. 
Andall this fora Begger, to fulfill 

A filthy Proverbe: Good still yeelds to ill. 

ThePrince cried out on them, toletthe bad 
Obscure the good so; Told them they were mad; 
Abusd their banquet; and affirm’d some God 
Tried maisteries with them: Bad them, take their load 
Of food and wine: Sit up, or fal to bed 
Attheir free pleasures; and since he gave head 
Toall their freedomes; why should they mistake 
Their ownerich humors fora Beggers sake? 

Allbit their lipsto beso taken downe; 
And taught the course that shold have bin their own; 
Admir'd the Prince; and saide, he bravely spoke. 
But NisusSon then, strooke the equall stroke, 
And saide, O Friends, letno man here disdaine 
Toputup equall speeches; nor maintaine 
With serious words, an humor; Norwithstroke, 
A Stranger in anothers house provoke, 
Nortouchthe meanest servant; but confine 
All these dissentions ina bolle of wine: 
Which fill us Cup-bearer; that having done 
Our nightly sacrifice, we may attone 
Our powres with sleepe; resigning first the guest 
UptothePrince, thatholdsall interest 
Inhis disposure here: the House being his 
In just descent, andall the faculties, 

Thisall approv’ d; when Noble Mulins 
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(Herald in chiefe, to Lord Amphinomus) 

The Wine distributed with reverend grace 

Toev ry wooer: when the Gods given place 

With service fit, they serv’dthemselves, and tooke 
Their parting Cups: till (when they all had shooke 
Theangry humor off) they bentto rest; 

Andevery Wooer to severall Roofesaddrest. 


The End of the E iohteenth Boke of Homers Odysses. 


THE NINETEENTH BOOKE 
OF HOMERS ODYSSES 


THE ARGUMENT. 


LYSSES and bis Son, eschew 

Offending of the Wooers view 
With any Armour. His Birth’s seate, 
Ulysses tels his Queene, is Crete. 
Euryclea the truth yet found, 
Discover’d by ascar-heal’d wound, 
Which in Parnassus tops, a Bore 


(Strooke by hitn in his Chace did gore. 


ANOTHER. 


Tot. The King still bid 
by what he said. 
By what he did, 


informes his maid, 


————_—_. 
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ET DID DIVINE ULYSSES 
KEEPE HIS ROOFE; 
AND WITH MINERVA PLOTTED 
STILL THE PROOFE 
Of al the wooers deaths, When thus, hisSon 
He taught with these fore-counsailes: we must ron 
A close course with these Armes, and lay them by. 
And tothe wooers make so fairea sky, 
As it would never thunder. Let me then 


(That you may wel retaine)repeate agen Ulysse former 
What in Eumneus Cottage, ladvis'd. eae 
If when they seeyour leysure exercis’d posing the Armes 


repeated. 


In fetching downe your Armes: and aske what use 
Your mindewill give them: Say, ‘tis their abuse 
With smokeand rust, thatmakes you take them down; 
Thisnot being like the Armory well knowne 
Tobetheleavings of LaertesSon, 
Consorting the designe for Ilion. 
Your eyes may see how much they are infected, 
Asall fires vapors, ever since, reflected 
On those sole Armes. Besides, a graver thought, 
Jove graves within you, lest (their spirits wrought 
Above their pitch with wine) they might contend 
Atsomehigh banquet, and to wounds transcend; 
Their Feast inverting; which, perhaps may be 
Their Nuptiall feast, with wise Penelope. 
The ready weapon when the bloud is up, 
Doubles the uprore, heightned by the Cup. 
Wrath’s meanes for Act; curbe all the wayes ye can; 
As Loadstones draw the steele, so steele draw’s Man. 

Retaine these words; nor what is good, think thus 
Receiv’dat second hand, superfluous. 
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TheSonne obeying, did Eurycleacall, 

And badher shut (in the utter Porches )all 

The other women; till himselfe brought downe 

His Fathers Armes, which all were over-growne 

Byhisneglect, with rust: his Father gone, 

Andhetoo childish, to spend thoughts upon 

Thosemanly Implements; buthe would now 

Reforme those yong neglects; and th'armes bestow 

Pastreach of smoke. The loving Nurse replide; 
Iwish(OSon) your powers would once provide 

For wisedomeshabit; See your houshold were 

Inthrifty manage, and tendaall things there. 

But if thesearmes must downe; and every Maide 

Beshut in utter roomes; who else should aide 

Your workewith light? Heanswer d; This my guest: 


There shal not onein my house, tast my Feast, 


érmmren,Thry (Or joynein my * Nave) that shall ydlely live, 


wil needs turne 
this: Quadram 
( forModium) 
gustet. Though 
the words beare 
no such signifi- 
cation: But 
give a Proverb 
then in use, Re- 
petition: which 
was, Hee shall 
not joyn or make 
a spoke in the 
Nave of my cha- 
riot, or Chariot 
wheele, yoiw- 
Kv, or xorvikls 
signifyingMo- 
diolus Rote, 
an 

Necto. 


How ever farrehence, hehis home derive. 

Hesaid, and his words stood; The doores she shut 
Of that so wel-fill’d house; and th’other put 
Their thoghts in act; Best Shields, Helmes, sharpned Lances 
Brought downe; and Pallas before both, advances 
A golden Cresset, that did casta Light, 

Asifthe Day sate, in the Throne of Night. 

When (halfeamaz’d) the Prince said, O my Father, 
Mineeyes, my soules pow’rsall in wonder gather: 
Forthough the wals, and goodly wind-beameshere, 
Allall these Pillars, chat their heads, sorere, 

Andall of Firre; they seeme yet, all of fire. 


Some God is surely with us, His wiseSire, 
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Bad peace, and keepe the counsailes of the Gods; 
Noraskea word: These Pow’ rs that useabods 
Abovethestarres, have power from thenceto shine 
Through night, andall shades, to earths inmost Mine. 
Go thou for sleepe; and leaveme here to wake 

The women and the Queene; whose heart dothake 
Tomake enquiry for my selfe, of me. 

He went to sleepe, where lights did endlesly 
Burne in his Night-roomes: where he feasted Rest, 
Til dayes faire weed, did all the world invest. 

Thus was divine Ulysses left alone 

With Pallas, plotting foule confusion 

Toall the wooers. Forth then came the Queene; 
Phebe, with golden Cytherea seene, 

Her Port presented. Whom they seta Chaire 

Aside the fire: The fashion circulare; 

The substance Silver, and rich Elephant; 

Whose Fabricke, did the cunning finger vant 

Of great Icmalius: who besides, had done 

A footstoole for her, that did sute her Throne: 
Onwhich, they castanampleskin, to be 

The Cushion, for her other Royalty. 

And there she sate; about whom, came her Maids, 
Who brought upona Table store of Breads, 

And Bolles, that with the wooers wine were cround. 
The Embers then they cast upon the ground 

From out the Lampes, and other Fuell added; 

That still, with cheereful flame, the sad house gladded. 

Melantho, seeing still Ulysses there; 

Thus she held outher spleene: Still stranger, here? 


164 THE NINETEENTH BOOKE 





Thuslatein night? To see what Ladies do? 

Avantyou wretch: hence; Go, without doores, go: 

And quickly too, lestyebesindg’daway 

With burning fire-brands. He(thus seeing their fray 

Continu’d by her withsuch spleene)replide; 
Minion! What makes your angry blood thus chide 

My presence still?Isit, because yousee 

Ishinenotin your wanton bravery? 

But weare these rags? It fits the needy Fate 

That makes mebeg thus, of the communestate. 

Such poore soules, and such beggers, yet are men; 

And even my meanemeanes, means had to maintain 

Awealthy house; and kepta manly prease; 

Was counted blessed; and the poore accesse 

Ofany Begger, didnot scorne, but feede 

With often hand: and any man of neede 

Releev'das fitted: kept my servants to, 

Not few; but did with thoseadditions go, 

That call choisemen, The Honest; who arestild 

Therich, the great. But what such great ones build 

Joveoft puls downe, as thusheruin’dme; 

His will was such, which is his equity. 

And therefore(woman) beare you fitting hand 

On your behaviour, lest your spirit thus mann d, 

And cherisht with your beauties( when they wane) 

Comes down: Your pridenow, being then your bane. 

And inthe meanespace, shun the present danger; 

Lest your bold fashion, breed your Soveraigns anger. 

Or lest Ulyssescome: of whom, even yet 


Hope finds some life in fate. Or, behis seat 
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Amongst the meerly ruin’d; yethisSonne 
(Whoselifesheate, Phabus saves) is sucha one, 
Ascan discover, who doth well deserve 
Of any woman heere; His yeares, now serve. 
The Queen gave eare, and thus supprest the flame: 
Thou quite without a brow; past female shame; 
Theare thy monstrous boldnesse, which thy head 
Shall pay me paines for. Thou hast heard it said, 
And from my selfetoo; andat every part 
Thy knowledge serves thee; that (to ease my hart 
So punisht in thy witnesse) my desire 
Dwelt on this Stranger; that] might enquire 
My lost friends Beeing, But ‘tis ever tride, 
Both Man and God, are still forgot with Pride. 
Eurynome! Bring heere this Guesta seat, 
And Cushion on it; that we two, may treat 
Of the affaire in question. Set itneare, 
ThatI may softly speake, yethe well heare. 
She did this little freely; and he sat 
Close by the Queen; whoaskt him, Whence, and what 
Hewashimselfe? And what th inhabited place? 
Whereliv’dhis parents? whence he fetcht hisrace? 
Owoman(hereplyed) with whom, no man Ulysses tobi 
That moves in earths unbounded circle, can ene 
Maintaine contention, for true honor geven; 
Whose fame, hath reacht the *fairely flowing heaven. *oupaviv 
Who, likeanever-ill-deserving King, Eup. 
That iswell spoke of; First, for worshipping, 
And striving to resemble God, inEmpire; 


Whose equall hand, impartially doth temper, 
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Greatnesse, and Goodnesse: To whom therefore, beares 

The blacke earth, store of all graine; Trees confetres, 

Cracking with burthen, Long-liv'd Herds creates; 

All which, the Sea, with her sorts, emulates; 

Andall this feeds, beneath his powrefull hand, 

Men, valiant, many, making strong his Land 

With happy lives led; Nothing else, the cause 

Ofall these blessings, but well order’d Lawes; 

Like sucha King, are you; in Love, in Fame, 

Andall the blisse that deifiesa Dame. 

And therefore, donot mixethis withamone 

So wretched, as is now in question. 

Askenotmy Race, nor Countrey; lest you fill 

My heart yet fuller, with repeated ill: 

For] must follow it, with many teares; 

Though 'tisnot seemly, to sit wounding eares 

In publiqueRoofes, with our particular life; 

Times worst expence, is still-repeated Griefe. 

Ishouldbe irkesome to your Ladies here: 

And youyourselfe would say, youurg’dyour eare 

Towhat offends it: My still-broken eine, 

Supposing wounded with your too much wine. 
Stranger (said she) you feare your owne excesse, 

With giving me too great anoblenesse. 

The Gods, my person, Beauty, Vertueto, 

Long since subverted; when the Ilion wo 

The Greeke designe attempted. In which, went 

My praise, andhonor. Inhis government 

Had I desery’d your utmost grace; Butnow 

Sinister Deity, makes dishonor woo 
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(In shew of grace) mytuine, All the Peres, 

Sylvane Zacynthus, and Dulychius Spheres, 

Samos and Ithaca, strange strifes have showne, 
Towinme; spending on me, all mine owne. 

Will wed me, inmy spite: And theseare those, 

That take from me, all vertueto dispose 

Or Guest, or Suppliant: ortake any course 
Amongst my Heralds (that shouldall disburse) 
Toorderany thing: Though Ineedenone 
To giveme greefeat home; Abroad erres one 

That myveins shrink for; whom, these(holding ete 
Their Nuptials hasten, and find meas slow. 

Good spirits prompted me, tomakea show 

Of undertaking a most curious taske, 

That an unmeasur dspace of time would aske; 
Which, they enduring long, would often say, 
Whenends thy worke?I soone had my delay; 

And praid their stay: For though my Lord wer dead, 
His Fathers life yet, matter ministred 

That must imploy me: which, (to tell them true) 
Was that great workeI nam'd. For now, nere drew 
Laertes death; andon my hand did lye 

His funerall Robe: whose end(being now so nye) 

I must not leave, and lose so much begun: 
Therather, lest the Greeke Dames might be wun 
Totaxe mine honor; ifa manso great 

Should greet his grave, without his winding sheet. 
Pride made them credulous; andI went on: 

When, whatsoever all the day had done, 


Imade the night helpe, to undoagaine; 
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Though oyle, and watch it cost, and equall paine. 

Three yeares my wit secur'dmeundiscern d; 

Yet, when the fourth came, bymy Maids discern’d 

(False carelesse wenches) how they were deluded: 

When (by my light descern’d) they all intruded; 

Us’d threatning words, andmademegiveitend. 

Andthen could], tono more length extend 

My linger’d Nuptials: Nota counsaile more 

Was to bestood upon; my Parents bore 

Continuall hand on me, to make mewed: 

My Sonne grew angry, that so ruined 

His goods were by them. Heisnow aman, 

Wise ina great degree; and one that can 

Himselfe, give order to his houshold fare: 

And Jove, give equal glory, to his care. 

But thus you must not passe me: I must know, 

(It may be, formore end) from whence doth grow 

Your race, and you; For] suppose you, none 

Sprung of old Oake, or justl'd out of stone. 
Heanswer’d; O Ulysses reverend wife! 

Yet hold you purpose to enquire my life? 

Tetell you, though it much afflict memore 

Thenall the sorrowesI have felt before. 

Asworthily irmay: sinceso longtime, 

AsThavewandred from my NativeClime, 

Through humane Cities: and in sufferance stil: 

Toripall wounds up: (though, ofall their ill 

Itouch but part) must actuateall their paine. 

But, aske youstill; Ie tell, though stil sustaine. 
In middle of the sable Sea, there lies 
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AnIsle, cal’d Crete; aravisher of eyes: 

Fruitfull, and mann’d with many an infinite store: 
Whereninety Cities crowne the famous shore; 
Mixtwithall Languag’d men: There Greekes survive; 
There the great-minded Eteocretans live: 

There the Dorensians, never out of war: 

The Cydons there; and there the singular 

Pelaspian people: There doth Gnossus stand, 

That mighty City; where had most command 
Great Joves Disciple( Minos) who nine yeares 
Conferr’d with Jove: Both great familiares 

In mutual counsailes. And this Minos Son, 

(The mighty-minded King Deucalion) 
WasSireto me, and royall Idomen, 

Who with Atrides, went to Ilion then, 

My elder Brother, and the better man; 

My name Aethon. At that time began 

My knowledge of Ulysses; whom my home 
Receiv dwith guest-rites. He was thither come 
By force of weather, from the Malean coast 

But new got off; where he the Navy lost, 

Then under saile for Troy; and wind-bound lay 
Long in Amnisus; hardly got away 

From horrid stormes, that made him anchor there, 
In Havens that sacred to Lucina were; 

Dreadfull and dangerous. In whose bosome crept 
Lucina’s Caverne. But in my roofeslept 

Ulysses, shor’d in Crete: who first enquir'd 

For royall Idomen; and much desir’d 

To taste his guest-rites; since to him had bene 
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Awelcome Guest, my Brother Idomene. 

Thetenth, or, leventhlight, on Ulysses shin’ de 

Instay at Crete; attending then the winde 

For threatn’d Ilion. All which time, my house 

With loveand entertainments curious 

Embrac this person: thoughanumber more 

My hospitable roofes receiv'd before. 

His men I likewise call’d;and from thestore 

Allow’dthem meale, and heat-exciting wine; 

And Oxen for their slaughter; to confine 

Inmy free hand the utmost of their need. 

Twelve daies the Greeks staid, ere they gotthem freed; 

Agaleso bitter blew out of the North, 

That none could stand on earth, being tumbled forth 

By some sterne God. But on the thirteenth day 

The tempest ceast, and then went Greekes their way. 
Thus, many tales Ulysses told his wife, 

Atmost, but painting; yet most like the life: 

Of which, her heart, such sense took through hit eares, 

Itmade her weepe, as she would turneto teares. 

Andas from off the Mountaines melts thesnow, 

Which Zephyres breath conceald; but was made flow 

By hollow Eurus, which so fast poures downe, 

That with their Torrent, flouds have over-flowne: 

So downeher faire cheekes, her kinde teares did glide; 

Her mist Lord mourning, set so neere her side. 
Ulysses much was mov dtoseehermoutne, 

Whose eies yet stoodas dry, as Iron, or Horne, 

Inhis untroubl’d lids; which, inhis craft 

Ofbridling passion, he from issue saf ’t. 
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When shehad given her moaneso many teares, 
That now ‘twas satiate: her yet loving feares 
Askt thus much further: You have thus farre tried 
My loves credulity: But if gratified 
Withso long stay he was with you, youcan 
Describe what weede he wore: what kindeof man 
Both he himselfe was, and what Followers 
Observ'dhim there. Alas(sayd he) the yeares 
Have growneso many since(this making now 
Their twentith revolution) that my show 
Of these slight notes, will set my memory sore; 
But(tomy now remembrance) this he wore: 


A double purple Robe, drawne close before Ulysses deserip- 

With golden Buttons; pleated thicke, and bore ae of be appa: 
; going for 

A facing, wherea hundred colours shinde: Trey. 


About theskirts, a Hound; A freckl’d Hinde 
In full course hunted. On the fore-skirts yet, 
Hepincht, and pull’ dher downe: when with hir feet, 
Andall her force, she struggl’d hard for flight. 
Which had such life in Gold, that to the sight 
Itseem'd the Hinde it selfe for every hiew; 
The Hound andal, so answering the view, 
Thatalladmir’dall. Iobserv’d beside 

His inner weed, so rarely beautifide, 

That dumbe amaze it bred: and wasas thin, 
Asany dry and tender Onionskin: 
Assoft’twastoo, and glister’dliketheSun. 
The women were to loving wonder wun 

By him and by his weeds, But (by the way) 


You must excuse me, that] cannot say 
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He brought this suite from home; or had it there 
Sent for some Present; or perhaps elsewhere 
Receiv'dit for his guest-gift: For your Lord 
Had Friends not few: The Fleete did not afford 
Many, thathad not fewer. Ibestow'd 
Awell-edg'dsword on him;aRobe that flow'd 
In foulds, and fulnesse, and did reach his feete, 
Of richest purple: Brought him to his Fleete, 
Withall my honor: And besides(to add 

Toall this sifted circumstance) he had 

AHerald there; in height, alittle more 

Put from the earth: that thicker shoulders wore; 
Aswarth complexion, anda curled head; 

His name Eurybates; and much in stead, 
Hestood your King, imploy'din most command, 
Since most of all, his minde could understand. 

Whenall these signes she knew, for chiefly trew; 
Desire of moane upon her beauties grew: 

And yet(even that desire suffic d) shesaid. 

Till this(my Guest)a wretched state arraid 
Your ill-usd person: but from this houre forth, 
Youshalbehonor’d, and findeall the worth 
That fitsa friend. Those weeds these hands bestow’d 
From out my wardrobe: those gold buttons sow’'d 
Before for closure, and for Ornament. 

But never more, must hisreturne present 

The person that gave those adornments State. 
Andtherefore, under an abhorred Fate 
Washeinduc’tto feed the commune fame, 
To visit vile Troy;I, too viletoname. 
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No more yet mourne(said he)nor thus see pinde 
Your lovely person: Weeping, wast’s the Minde. 
And yet] blame younot; for any Dame 
That weds one yong, and brings to him, hisname; 
(What ever man heis) will mournehis|losse: 
Much morerespectfull then, must shew your woes, 
That weepe thus for Ulysses; who(Famesaies) 
Was equal with the Gods, inall his waies. 

But where no cause is, theremust beno mone: 
And therefore heareme; my Relation 

Shal lay thecleere truth naked to your view; 
Theard amongst the Thesprots, for most trew, 
That Lord Ulysses liv'd, and stood just now 
Onhisreturne for home: That wealth did flow 
Inhis possession; which, hemadenotknowne, 
But begg’damongst the people; sincealone 
Hequite was left: for all his men were lost 

In getting off, from the Trinacrian Coast; 
Joveand the Sun, was wroth with them, for rape 
Made of his Oxen; and no man let scape 
Therugged deepes of Neptune: Onely he 
TheShips Keele onely keeping, was by Sea 
Cast onthe faire Pheacian Continent; 

Where mensurvive, that are the Gods descent; 
And likea God receiv'dhim; gave him heapes 
Of wealthy gifts, and would conduct his steps 
Themselves safe home: which, he might long ago 
His pleasure make: but profitwouldnotso. 
He gather’ d going, and had mighty store 

Of Gold in safegard: so beyond the Shore 
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That communesailes kept, hishigh flood of wit 
Bore glorious top; andall the world, for it 
Hath farre exceeded. All this Phedon told, 
That doth the Scepter of Thesprotia hold: 
Whosworeto me, inhoushold sacrifice, 
TheShip was lancht, and mento man the prise; 
That soone should set him on his countrey earth: 
Shew’dmethe goods, enow toservethe birth, 
That in the tenth age of his seed, shold spring; 
Yet inhis Court contain’d. But then the King 
(Yourhusband) for Dodonawas in way; 
That from th oraculous Oake, hemight display 
Joves will; what course for home would best prevaile: 
Tocome in pompe; or bearea secret saile. 
But me, the King dispatcht in course before; 
AShip then bound for the Dulychian shore. 
So thus yousee his safety, whom you mourne, 
Who now is passing neere; and his returne 
Nomorewill punish with delayes, but see 
His friends, and country: All which truth to thee 
Tleseale with sacred Oath. Be witnesse Jove, 
Thou first, and best, ofall the Thron’dabove; 
Andthou house of the great Laertesheire, 
Towhosehigh roofes, I tender my repaire; 
That what] tell the Queene, event shall crowne: 
Thisyeare, Ulysses shall possesse his owne: 
Nay, erethenext month ends, shall heere arrive; 
Nay eteit enters, heereabidealive. 

Omay this prove(saideshe;) gifts, friendship, then 


Should make your name the most renown ’d of men. 
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But ‘tis of mereceiv d; and must so sott, 

That nor my Lord shall ever see his Court, 
Noryou gaine your deduction thence; for now 
Thealter’d house dothno such manallow 
Aswas Ulysses(ifhe ever were) 

To entertainea reverend Passenger, 

And give him faire dismission. But(Maids) see 
Ye bathe his feete; and then with Tapistry, 

Best sheets, and blanquets, make his bed, and lay 
Soft wascotes by him; that (lodg’dwarme)hemay 
Even till the golden-seated mornings ray, 

Enjoy good rest; and then, withherfirst light, 
Bathe, and givealmes; that cherisht appetite 
Hemay apply within our Hall, and sit 

Safe by Telemachus. Or ifth’unfit 

Andharmfull minde of any beso base 

To greeve hisageagaine; letnone give grace 

Of doing any deed, he shall command 

(How wroth so ever) to his barbarous hand. 

For how shall you (guest) know me fora Dame 
That passe so far, nay, turne and windetheF > 
Of other Dames for wisedome, and the frame 
Ofhoushold usage; if your poore thin weeds 

[let draw on you, want, and worser deeds; 

That may, perhaps, cause heere your latest day? 
The lifeof Man is short, and flyes away. 
AndiftheRulers selfe of housholds, be 
Ungentle, studying inhumanity, 

Therest prove worse. But he beares all the blame: 
All menwill, living, vow against hisname, 
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Mischiefes, and miseries; And (dead) supply 
With bitter Epitaphes, hismemory. 

But ifhimselfe benoble, (noble things 
Doing, and knowing)all his Underlings 
Will imitate his Noblesse; and all guests 
Give it, in many; many interests. 

But(worthiest Queen, said he) where you command 
Baths and rich beds for me, Iscorneto stand 
Onsuch statenow; nor ever thoughtit yet, 

Since first left the snowy hils of Crete. 

When once] fellaship-boord, those thoughts fled; 
Tloveto takenow(aslong since) my bed: 

Though] began the use, with sleeplesse nights; 

I, many adarknesse, withright homely rites 

Have spent ere this houre; and desir'd the Morne 
Would come; and make sleepeto the worldascorne. 
Norrun these dainty Bathes in my rudehead; 

Nor any handmaid (to your service bred) 

Shal touch my ill-kept feete, unlesse there live 

Some poore old drudge here, thathath learnd to give 
Old men good usage; andno worke wil fly: 
Ashaving suffer d ill, asmuchas]. 

But if there live, onesuch, inyour command; 
Iwilnotshameto give my foot, her hand. 

She gave this answere: O my loved Guest, 

There never enter dthesekindeRoofes, for rest, 
Stranger or Friend, that so much wisedomelaide 
In gage for Guest-rites, as your lippes have paide. 
Therelivesan oldmaide in my charge, that knowes 
The good youspeake of, by her many woes; 
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That nourisht and brought up, with curious care, 

Th’unhappy man, your old familiar: 

Even sincehis Mother lethim view thelight, 

And oft hath felt in her weakearmes, his weight. 

And she( though now much weaker) shal apply 

Her Maiden service, to your modesty. 

Euryclea, rise; and wash the feete of one, 

That is of oneage with your Soveraigne gone. 

Such hands, such feet hath, though ofalter’d grace: 

Much priefe in men, wil bring on change apace. 
She(from her aged slumber wak’t) did cleare 

Her heavy eyes; and instantly (to heare 

Her Soveraignes name) had worke enough to dry 

Her cheekes from teares: and to his memory 

These Mones did offer: O my Son (saide she) 

Inever can take greefe enough for thee; 

Whom Goodnes hurts; and whom, even Joveshigh spleen 

(Since thou art Jow-like) hates the most of men. 

Fornone hath offer’d him so many Thyes; 

Nor such whole Hecatombes of sacrifice, 

Fat, and selected, as thy zeale hath done; 

Forall, but praying that thy nobleSonne, 

Thy happy age, might see at state of man. 

And yet hath Jove with Mists Cimmerean 

Put out thelight of hisreturning day. 

Andas your selfe(O Father) in your way 

Tooke these faire roofes for hospitable rights, 

Yet finde(for them) our dogged womens spights: 

So he(in like course) being driven to proofe 

(Longtime ere this) what sucha royall Roofe 
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Would yeeldhis miseries; found such usage there. 
And you(now flying the foule Languagehere, 
And many afilthy fact of our faire Dames) 
Fly me, like them; and put on causlesse shames 
Toletmeclenseyour feet. For not the cause 
The Queenes command yeelds, isthe pow’r that drawes 
Mywill to wash your feete. But what! do, 
Proceeds from her charge, and your reverence to, 
Since], insoule, am stricken witharuth 
Ofyour distresses, and past * show of truth. 
Your strangenesse claiming little interest 
In my affections: and yet many a Guest 
Of poore condition, hath beneharbour’ dhere: 
But never any, did so right appeare 
Like King Ulysses, as your selfe; For state, 
Both of your stature, voice, and very gate. 

Soall have said(said he) that ever yet 
Had the proportions of our figures met, 
Intheir observances; so right, your eye, 
Proves in your soule, your judging faculty. 

Thus tookesheupaCaldron, brightly scour'd, 
Toclensehis feete in: and into it, pour'd 
Store of cold wave, which onthe fire she set; 
And therein bath d(being temperatly heat) 
HerSoveraigns feet. Who turnd him from thelight; 
Since sodainly, he doubted her conceit 
(Sorightly touching at hisstate before) 
A scar now seeing on his foot, that bore 
Anoldnoteto discernehim; might descry 


Theabsolute truth; which (witnest by her eye) 
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Wasstraite approv d. He first receiv dthissore, 
Asin Parnassus tops, awhite tooth 'dBore 


He stood in chace withall; who strooke him there, 


Atsuch time, asheliv’dasojourner 

With his grand Sire, Autolycus: who, th’ Art 

Of Theftand swearing(not out of the hart, 

But by equivocation)firstadorn’d 

Your witty man withall; and wassuborn’d 

By Joves descent (ingenious Mercurie) 

Who did bestow it; sincesomanya Thie 

Of Lambes, and Kids, he had on him bestow’d 

In sacred flames; who therefore, when he vow'd 

Wasever with him. And this man impos'd 

Ulysses name; the light being first disclos’d 

To his first sight then; when his grand Sire came 

Toseethe then preferrer of his fame, 

His loved daughter. The first supper done, 

Euryclea, putin his lap, herSonne, 

And pray’dhim to bethinke, and give hisname; 

Since that desire, did all desires inflame. 
Daughter, and Son-in-Law (sayd he) let then 

Thename that I shall give him, stand with men; 

Since I arriv’ dhere, at the houre of paine, 

In which, mine owne kinde entrailes did sustaine 

Moane for my daughters, yet unended throes: 

And whenso many mensand womens woes, 

Injoynt compassion met, of humane birth, 

Brought forth t’attend the many feeding earth; 

Let Odysseus be his name, as one 

Exposd to just constraint ofall mens mone. 
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Whenheereathome, heisarriv’ dat state 

Of mans first youth; he shall initiate 

His practisd feete, in travailemadeabrode; 
Andto Pernassus, wheremine owneabode 

And chiefe meanes lye; addresse his way, wherel 
Will give him from my opened treasury, 

What shall returne him well; and fit the Fame 
Of one that had the honor of hisname. 

For these faire gifts he went, and foundall grace 
Ofhands, and words, inhimandall his race. 
Amphithea(his Mothersmother)to 
Appliedher tohis love; withall, todo 
In Grandames welcomes: both his faire eyes kist, 
And browes; and then, commanded toassist 
Wereall her sonnes, by their respected Sire, 

In furnishinga Feast; whose eares did fire 

Their minds with his command: who homestraiteled 
A five-yeares-old-male Oxe; feld, slew, and flead: 
Gather’ dabout him; cut him up with Art; 

Spitted, and roasted; and his every part 

Divided orderly. Soall the day 

They spent in feast: No one man wenthis way 
Without his fit fill. When the Sun was set, 

And darknesse rose, they slept; till dayes fire het 
Th’enlightned earth: and then, on hunting went 
Both Hounds, andall Autol ycus descent. 

In whose guide, did divine Ulysses go; 

Climb’dsteepe Parnassus, on whose forehead grow 
Allsylvan i aie round, Andsoonetheyrech't 
The Concaves, whenceayrs sounding vapors fetcht 
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Their loud descent. Assooneas any Sun 

Had from the Ocean(wherehis waters run 

Insilent deepnesse) rais’d his golden head: 

The early Huntsmen, all the hill had spread; 

Their Hounds before them, on the searching Traile: 

They neere, and ever eager toassaile. 

Ulysses, brandishing a lengthfull Lance, 

Of whose first flight, helong’dto prove the chance. 
Then found they lodg’daBore, of bulke extreame, 

In sucha Queach, asnever any beame 

TheSun shot, pierc st: Norany passe, let finde 

The moist impressions of the fiercest winde: 

Norany storme the sternest winter drives; 

Such proofe it was: yetall within, lay leaves 

In mighty thicknesse; and throughall this, flew 

The hounds loud mouthes. Thesounds, the tumult threw; 

Andall together rouz’dthe Bore, that rusht 

Amongst their thickest: All his brissels, pusht 

From forth his rough necke; and with flaming eyes 

Stood close, and dar’dall. On which horrid prise 

Ulysses first charg’d; whom, abovetheknee 

The savage strooke, and rac ‘tit crookedly 

Along theskin, yetnever reachtthe bone. 

Ulysses Lance yet, through him, quite was throwne; 

Athisright shoulder entring: at his left, 

The bright head passage to his keennesse cleft, 

And shew’dhis point gilt, with the gushing gore. 

Downe in the dust fell the extended Bore, 

And forthhis life flew. To Ulysses, round 

His Unckle drew; who(wofull for his wound) 
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Withall Arcbound it up; and withacharme 

Staid straight the blood: went home, & when the harm 
Receiv'd full cure; with gifts, and all event 

Ofjoy, and love; tohislov'dhome, they sent 
Theirhonor’dN ephew: whose returne, his Sire, 

And reverend Mother, tooke with joyes entire: 
Enquir’ dall passages; all which, he gave 

In good relation: Nor ofall, would save 

His wound from utterance: By whose scar he came 
Tobe discovered by thisaged Dame. 

Which, when sheclensing felt, and noted well: 
Downe from het Lap, into the Caldron, fell 
His weighty foot, that made the Brasse resound: 
Turn’ dall aside, and onth’embrewed ground 
Spilt all the water. Joy and griefe together 
Her brest invaded: and of weeping weather 
Hereyesstood full: Her small voice, stucke within 
Her part expressive; tillat length, his chin 
She tooke, and spake to him: O Sonne(saide she) 
Thouart Ulysses; nor canst other be: 

Nor could] know thee yet, till all my King 
Thad gone over, with the warmed Spring. 

Then look’t she for the Queene, to tell her all; 
And yet, knew nothing sure: thogh nought could fall 
Incompasse of all thoughts, tomakeher doubt. 
Minerva, that distraction strooke throughout 
Her minds rapt forces; that she might not tell. 
Ulysses, noting yet her aptnesse well; 
Withonehand tookeher chin; and madeall shew 
Of favour to her; with the other, drew 
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Her offer'd parting closer: Askt her why, 

She, whose kinde breast had nurst so tenderly 
His infant life; would now, his age des troy? 
Though twenty yeares had held him from thejoy 
Ofhislov’dcountry. But, since onely she, 

(God putting her in minde)now knew, 'twashe, 
Hecharg’dher silence; and to letno eare 

Inall the Court more, know his being there: 
Lest, if God gave into his wreakfull hand 

Th insulting wooers lives: he didnot stand 
Onany partiall respect with her, 

Because his Nurse; and tothe rest prefer 

Her safety therefore; But when they should feele 
His punishing finger, give her equall steele. 

What words (said she) flye your retentive pow rs? 
Youknow, youlocke your counsailes in your Tow’rs 
In my firme bosome; and, that] am farre 
From those loose frailties. Likean Iron barre 
Or bolt of solidst stone, I will containe: 

And tell youthis besides; That if you gaine 

By Gods good aide, the wooers lives in yours; 
What Damesare heere their shamelesse Paramours, 
And have done most dishonor to your worth, 

My information, well shall paint you forth. 

It shal not neede(saide he) my selfe will soone 
(Whilethus]I maske heere) set on every one 
My sure observance of the worst, and best: 

Bethou then silent, and leave God the rest. 

This said, the old Dame, for more water went; 

The rest wasall upon the Pavement spent, 
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By knowne Ulysses foot. More brought (and he 
Supplied besides with sweetest Oyntments) she 
His seate drew neere the fire, to keepe him warme: 
And, withhis peec trags, hiding close his harme: 
The Queene cameneere, and said: Y et (guest) afford 
Your further patience; till, but ina word 

Ile tell my woes to you: For well Iknow, 

That Rests sweet Houre, her soft foote orders now: 
Whenall pooremen, how much soever griev'd, 
Would gladly get their wo-watcht pow tsreliev'd. 
But God hath given my griefea heart so great, 

It will not downewith rest. AndsolI set 

My judgement up, to make itmy delight. 

All day Imourne; yet nothing let theright 
Towemy charge, both in my workeand Maids; 
And when the night brings rest to others aides, 
Itosse my bed; Distresse with twenty points, 
Slaught’ring the pow rs that to my turning joynts 
Convey the vitall heate. Andasall night, 
Pandareus daughter (poore Edone) sings, 

Clad in the verdure of the yearly Springs; 

When she for Itylus, her loved Sonne 

(By Zetus issue; in his madnesse, done 

To cruell death) poures out her hourely mone, 
And drawes the eares to her of every one; 

So flowes my mone, that cuts in two my minde, 
Andhereand there, gives my discourse the winde; 
Uncertain whether I shal with my Son 

Abide still heere, the safe possession 

And guard of all goods: Reverence to the bed 
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Of my lov’dLord; and to my far-off spred 
Fame with the people; putting still in use; 
Or follow any best Greeke I can chuse 
Tohis fithouse, with treasure infinite 
Wontohis Nuptials. While the infant plight 
And want of judgement kept my Son in guide; 
He was not willing with my beinga Bride, 
Nor with my parting from his Court: But now 
(Arriv'dat mans state) he would have me vow 
My love to some one of my wooersheere, 
And leave his Court; offended that their cheere 
Should so consume his free possessions. 
Tosettle thena choice in these my mones, 
Heare and expounda dreame, that did engrave 
Mysleeping fancy. Twenty Geese, I have; 
All which, methought, mine eye saw tasting wheate 
In water steep t, and joy dto see them eate. 
When straight, a crooke-beak’t Eagle, from a hill, 
Stoop’t, and trust all their neckes, andall did kill; 
When (all left scatter’d on the Pavement there) 
She tooke her wing up, to the Gods faire sphere: 
I, even amid my Dreame, did weepeand mourne, 
To see the Eagle, with so shrew daturne, 
Stoope my sad turrets; when, me thought there came 
About my mournings, many a Grecian Dame 
To cheere my sorrowes; in whose most extreame 
The Hawke came back, and on the prominent beame 
That crost my Chamber, fell; and us’dto me 
A humane voice, that sounded horribly; 
And saide; Be confident, Icarius seed; 
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This isno dreame, but what shall chance indeed. 
The Geese, the wooersare: the Eagle, I, 
Washeeretoforea Fowle: but now imply 

Thy husbands Beeing; andam come to give 

The wooers death, that on my Treasure, live. 
With this, Sleepe left me; and my waking way 
Itooke to try, ifany violent prey 

Were made of those my Fowles; which, well enough 
I(as before) found feeding at their Trough, 
Their yoted wheate. O woman (he replide) 

Thy dreame can no interpretation bide, 

But what the Eagle made, who was yout Lord; 
And saide, himselfe would sure effect afford 
Towhathe told you; that confusion 

Toall the wooers should appeare; and none 
Escape the Fate, and death, he had decreed. 

She answer d him: O Guest, these dreames exceede 
The Art of man t interpret; and appere 
Withoutall choise, or forme; nor ever were 
Perform ’d toall atall parts. But there are 
To these light Dreames, that like thin vapors fare, 
Two two-leav'd gates; the one of Ivory; 

The other, Horne. Those dreames that Fantasie 
Takes from the polisht Ivory Port, delude 

The Dreamer ever, and no truth include: 

Those that the glittering Horn-gate, lets abrode, 
Do evermore, some certaine truth abode. 

But this my dreame, I hold of no such sort 

To flye from thence; yet, which soever Port 
Ithadaccesse from, it did highly please 
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My Son, and me. And this, my thoughts professe; 
That Day that lights me from Ulysses Court, 
Shall both my infamy, and curse consort. 
Itherefore purpose to ptopose them now 
In strong Contention, Ulysses Bow; 
Whichhe that easly drawes; and from his draft, 
Shoots through twelve Axes(as he did his shaft, The proposition 
All set up inarowe; And from themall, of Ui 
His stand-farre-off keptfirme)my fortunes shall determined by 
Dispose; and take me to his house from hence, a 
Where] was wed, a Maide; in confluence 
Of feast and riches: such a Court heere then, 
As] shall ever in my dreames reteine. 
Donot(saidhe) deferre the gamefull prise, 
But set to taske their importunities 
Withsomething else, then Nuptials: For your Lord 
Will to his Court and Kingdome be restor'd, 
Before they thred those steeles, or draw his Bow. 
O Guest (repli’de Penelope) would you 
Thus sit, and please me with your speech; mine eares 
Would never let mine eye-lids close their Spheares; 
But none can live without the death of sleepe; 
Th'Immortals, in our mortal! memories keepe 
Our ends, and deaths by sleepe; dividing so, 
(As by the Fate and portion of our wo) 
Our times spent heere; tolet us nightly try, 
That while we live; as muchas live, we dye. 
In'which use, I will to my bed ascend, 
WhichI bedeaw with teares, and sigh past end, 
Through all my houres spent; since I lost my joy, 
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For vile, lew’d, never-to-be-named Troy, 

Yet there, Ile prove for sleepe, which take you here; 
Oron the earth, if that your custome were; 

Orhavea bed, dispos'd for warmer rest. 

Thus left she with her Ladies, her old Guest: 
Ascended her faire chamber, and her bed: 

Whose sight did ever duly make her shed 

Teares for her Lord; which still her eyes did steepe, 
Till Pallas shut them with delightsomesleepe. 


The End of the Nineteenth Booke of Homers Odysses, 


THE TWENTITH BOOKE 
OF HOMERS ODYSSES 


THE ARGUMENT. 


LYSSES, in the Wooers Beds, 

Resolving first, to kill the Maids; 
That sentence piving off ; His care 
For other Objects doth prepare, 


ANOTHER. 


Y. Joves thunder chides; 
but cheers the king; 
The Wooers prides 
discomfiting. 





LYSSES IN THE ENTRY, 
LAIDE HIS HEAD, 
AND UNDER HIM, AN OXE- 
HIDE NEWLY FLEAD; 
Above him Sheep fels store, and over those 
Eurynome cast Mantles. His repose 
Would bring no sleepe yet; studying the ill 
He wishd the wooers; who came by him still 
With all their wenches; laughing, wantoning 
In mutuall lightnesse, which his heart did sting; 
Contending two wayes; if (all patience fled) 
Heshould rush up, and strike those Strumpets dead; 
Or let that night be last, and take th’extreme 
Of those proud wooers, that were so supreme 
In pleasure of their high fed fantasies. 
His heart did barke within him, to surprize 
Their sports with spoiles: No fell shee Mastive can 
Amongst her whelpes, flye eagrer ona man 
She doth not know; yet sents him something neare, 
And faine would come to please her tooth and teare; 
Then his disdaine, to see his Roofe so fil’ de 
With those fowle fashions: Grew within him wilde 
Tobe in blood of them. But finding best 
Inhis free judgement, to let passion rest; 
He chid his angry spirit, and beate his brest: 
And said; Forbeare(my minde)and thinke on this: 
There hath bene time, when bitter agonies 
Have tried thy patience: Call to minde the day, 
In which the Cyclop, which past manly sway 
Of vjolent strength, devour d thy friends; thou then 
Stoodst firmely bold, till from that hellish den 
Thywisedombroghttheeoft; whennought but death 
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Pallas appeares 
to Ulysses. 


Thy thoughts resoly’don. This discourse did breath 
The fiery boundings of his heart, that still 
Lay inthatesture; without end, his ill 
Yet manly suffering, But from side to side 
Itmade him tosse apace: you have not tride 
A fellow roasting of a Pig before 
A hasty fire, (his belly yeelding store 
Of fat, and blood) turne faster: labour more 
Tohaveitroast, and would not have it burne; 
Then this, and that way, his unrest made turne 
His thoughts, and body; would not quench the fire, 
And yet, not have it heighten his desire 
Past his discretion; and the fit enough 
Ofhast, and speed; that went toall the proofe 
His well-laid plots, and his exploits requir d; 
Since he, but one, toall their deaths aspir'd. 

In this contention, Pallas stoop’'t from heaven; 
Stood over him, and had her presence given 
A womans forme; who sternly thus began: 
Why thou most sowre, and wretched-fated man 
Ofall that breath! yet liest thou thus awake? 
The house, in which thy cares so tosseand take 
Thy quiet up, is thine: thy wife is there; 
And suchaSon, as if thy wishes were 
To besuffic’'d with one; they couldnot mend. 

Goddesse(said he) tis true; But] contend 
Toright their wrongs: and(though I bee but one) 
Tolay unhelpt, and wreakfull hand upon 
This whole resort of impudents, that here 
Their rude assemblies never will forbeare. 
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And yet a greater doubt imployes my care; 

That if their slaughters, in my reachesare, 

And I performe them; (Jove and you not pleas d) 
How shall I flye their friends ? & would stand seas'd 
Of counsaile, to resolve this care in me. 

Wretch (she replied) a friend of worse degree, 
Might win thy credence: that a mortall were, 
And us d to second thee; though nothing nere 
So powerfull in performance, nor in care: 

Yet I, aGoddesse, that have still had share 

In thy atchievements, and thy persons guard, 
Must still be doubted by thy Braine, so hard 

To creditany thing above thy powre, 

And that must come from heaven; if every houre 
There be not personall apparance made, 

And aide direct given, that may sense invade. 

Ile tell thee therefore cleerely: If there were 

Of divers languag’d men, an Army here 

Of fifty Companies; all driving hence 

Thy Sheepeand Oxen, and with violence 
Offer’d to charge us, and besiedge us round; 
Thou shouldst their prey reprize, & them confound. 
Let sleepe then seize thee: To keepe watch all Night, 
Consumes the spirits, and makes dull the sight. 

Thus pour 'd the Goddesse sleepe into his eyes, 
And re-ascended the Olympian skies. 

When care-and-lineament-resolving sleepe, 
Had laide his temples in his golden steepe; 

His, wise-in-chast-wit-worthy-wife, did rise: 
(First sitting up in her soft bed) her eyes 
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Opened with teares, in care of her estate, 
Which now, her friends resoly’d to terminate 
To more delaies; and make her marty one. 
Her silent teares(then ceast) her Orizon 
This Queene of womento Diana made. 

Reverend Diana; let thy Darts invade 
My wofull bosome, and my life deprive, 
Now at this instant; or soone after drive 
My soule with Tempests forth, and give it way 
To those farre-oft darke Vaults, where never day 
Hath powre to shine; and let them cast it downe 
Where refluent Oceanus doth crowne 
His curled head; where Pluto's Orchard is, 
Andentrance to our after miseries. 
As such sterne whirlewinds, ravisht to that streame, 
Pandareus daughters, when the Gods to them 
Had reft their parents; and them left alone 
(Poore orphan children) in their Mansion. 
Whose desolate life, did loves sweet Queene incline 
Tonurse with pressed Milke, and sweetest wine; 
Whom Juno deckt, beyond all other Dames 
With wisedomes light, and beauties moving flames: 
Whom Phebe, goodlinesse of stature render'd, 
And to whose faire hands, wise Minerva tender d, 
The Loomeand Needle, in their utmost skill. 
And while Loves Empresse skal’d th’ Olympian hill, 
To beg of Lightning-loving Jove(since hee 
The meanes toall things knowes; and doth decree 
Fortunes, infortunes, to the mortall Race) 
For those poore virgins, the accomplisht grace 
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Of sweetest Nuptials: The fierce Harpyes prey'd 

On every good, & miserable Maid; 

And to the hatefull Furies, gave themall 

In horrid service. Yet, may such Fate fall 

From steepe Olympus, on my loathed head; 

Or faire-hair’d Phebe, strike me instant dead: 

That I may undergo the gloomy Shore, 

To visit great Ulysses soule; before 

Isooth my idle blood, and wed wurse. 

And yet, beneath how desperatea curse 

DoT livenow? Itisan ill, that may 

Be well indur’d, to mourne the whole long day; 

So nights sweete sleepes (that make a man forget 

Both bad, and good) in some degree would let 

Mythoughts leave greeving. But, both dayandnight, 

Some ctuell God, gives my sad memory sight. 

This night (me thought) Ulysses grac’t my bed 

Inall the goodly state, with which heled 

The Grecian Army: which gave joyes extreame 

To my distresse, esteeming it no dreame, 

But true indeed: and that conceiteI had, 

That when I saw tt false, I might be mad. 

Such cruell Fates, command in my lifes guide. 
By this, the mornings Orient, dewes had di'de 

The earth inall her colours; when the King 

Inhis sweet sleepe, suppos d the sorrowing 

That she us’ d waking inher plaintifte bed 

To be her mourning, standing by his head, 

Ashaving knowne him there. Who straight arose, 

And didagaine within the Hall dispose 
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The Miller- 
womans prayer 
to Jove, in satis- 
faction of Ulysses 
prayer. 


The Carpets and the Cushions, where before 

They serv'dthe seats. The Hide, without the dore 

He carried backe; & then, with held up hands, 

He pray'dto him, that heaven & earth commands; 
OFather Jove; If through the moyst and dry 

You(willing) brought me home; when misery 

Had punisht me enough, by your free doomes; 

Let some of these within those inner roomes, 

(Startl’d with horror of some strange Ostent) 

Come heere, & tell me, that great Jove hath bent 

Threatnings without, at some lewd men within. 
To this his pray’r, Jove shooke his sable chin, 

And thunder'd from those pure clouds that (above 

The breathing aire) in bright Olympus move. 

Divine Ulysses joy'd, to heare it rore. 

Report of which, a woman Miller bore 

Straight to his eares; For neere to him, there ground 

Milles for his Corne, that twice six women found 

Continuall motion, grinding Barley meale, 

And wheat (mans Marrow. )Sleepe the eies did seale 

Ofall the other women: having done 

Their usuall taske; which yet, this Damealone 

Had scarse given end to; being of al therest, 

Least fit for labour. But when these sounds, prest 

Her eares, above the rumbling of her Mill: 

She let that stand, look’t out; and heavens steepe hill 

Saw cleere, and temperate; which made her(unware 

Of giving any comfort to his care, 

Inthat strange signe he pray'd for) thus invoke. 
OKing of men, and Gods; a mighty stroke 
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Thy thundring hand laide, on the cope of starres; 
No cloud inall the aire; and therefore warres 

Thou bidst to some men, in thy sure Ostent: 
Performe to me(poore wretch) the maine event, 
And make this day, the last, and most extream, 

In which the wooers pride shall solace them 

With whoorish Banquets in Ulysses Roofe: 

That, with sad toyle, to grinde them meale enough, 
Have quite dissolv’d my knees: vouchsafe then, now 
Thy thunders may their latest Feast foreshow. 

This was the * Boone, Ulysses begg’d of Jove; Vins Thattoiie 
Which (with his Thunder) through his bosom drove . Hes 
A joy, that this vant breath'd: Why now thesemen —winsei hi 
(Despite their pride) will Jove make, pay me paine. a oe 


wreakeful 


By this, had other Maids then those that lay, Ontent to bis 
Mixt with the wooers; madea firelike day, ae ue 
Amidst the harth of the illustrious Hall: 

Andthen the Prince, like a Celestiall 

Rose from his bed; to hisembalm’'d feete, tied 
Faire shooes: his sword about his breast applied; 
Tooke to his hand his sharp-pil’d Lance, and met 
Amidst the Entry, his old Nurse, that set 

His hast, at sodaine stand; To whom he said: 

O(my lov’d Nurse) with what grace have you laid 
And fed my guest here? Could you so neglect 
Hisage, to lodge him thus? Thoughall respect 
Igivemy Mothers wisedome, I must yet 
Affirme, it fail’d in this: For she hath set 
Atmuch more price, aman of much esse worth, 

Without his persons note; and yet casts forth 
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With ignominious hands (for his Forme sake) 

A man much better. Donot faulty make 

(Good Son) the faultlesse. He was given his seat 

Close to her side; and food, till he would eat. 

Wine til his wish was serv d;: For sherequir'd 

His wants, and will’d him all things he desir’ d. 

Commanded her chiefe Maides to make his bed; 

But he(as one whom sorrow onely fed 

Andall infortune) would not take his rest 

In bed, and coverings, fit for any Guest; 

But in the Entry, onan Oxes hide, 

Never at Tanners; his old Limbes implide 

In warmeSheep-fels; yet over all, we cast 

A mantle, fitting, fora man more grac’st. 
Hetooke her answere: Left the house, and went 

(Attended with his dogges) to sift th’ event 

Of private Plots, betwixt him and his Sire 

Incommune counsaile. Then the crue entire 

Ofal the houshold Maids, (Euryclea) bad 

Bestir them through the house; and see it clad 

Inall best Forme: gave all their parts; and one 

She set to furnish every seate and Throne 

With Needle-workes, and purple clothes of State; 

Another set to scoure and cleanse the Plate: 

Another, all the Tables to make proud 

With porous Sponges: Others, she bestow’d 

Inall speed to the Spring, to fetch from thence 

Fit store of water; all, atall expence 

Of paines, she will’d to be: For this, to all 

Should bea day of commune Festival]; 
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And nota wooer now should seeke his home, 
Else where then there; But all were bid to come 
Exceeding early; and be rais'd to heaven, 
Withall the entertainment could be geven. 

They heard with greedy eares; and every thing 
Put straight in practise: Twenty to the Spring 
Made speed for water; Many in the house 
Tooke paines; andall, were both laborious 
Andskill’d in labour. Many fell to Fell 
And cleave their wood: & all did more then well. 

Then troop 't the lusty wooers in; and then 
Cameall from Spring. At their heeles; loaded men 
With slaughter’ dBrawnes: of all the Herd, the prize, 
That had benelong fed up in severall Sties. 
Eumeus, and his men, convei’ d them there. 
He(seeing now the King) began to chere, 

And thus saluted him: How now, my Guest? 
Have yet your vertues found more interest 
In these great wooers good respects? Or still 
Pursue they you, withall their wonted ill? 

would to heaven, Eumeus(he replide) 

The Deities once would take in hand their pride; 
That such unseemly fashions put in frame 
In others Roofes, as shew no sparke of shame. 
Thus these; and to these came Melanthius, 
Great guardian of the most egregious 
Rich wooers Herds, consisting all of Goats: 
Which he, with two more drave, & made their coats 
The sounding Porticos of that faire Court. 
Melanthius (seeing the King) this former sort 
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Of upland Language gave: What? still stay heere? 

And dull these wooers with thy wretched cheere? 

Not gone for ever, yet? why now I see 

This strife of cuffes betwixt the beggery, 

(That yesterday assaid, to get thee gone) 

And thy more roguery, needs wil fall upon 

My hands to arbitrate. Thou wilt not hence 

Till I set on thee: thy ragg’d impudence 

Isso fast footed. Are there not beside 

Other great Banquetants, but you must ride 

Atanchor stil with us? He nothing said, 

But thought of ill enough, and shooke his head. 
Then came Philatius(a chiefe of men) 

That to the wooersall-devouring den 

A barren Stere drave, and fat Goats; for they 

In custome were, with Trafhiquers by sea, 

That who they would sent; and had utterance there. 

And for these likewise, the faire Porches were 

Hurdles, and Sheep-pens, asin any Faire, 

Philetius tooke note in his repaire, 

Of seene Ulysses; beinga manas well 

Given to his minds use, as to buy & sell; 

Or do the drudgery that the blood desir'd; 

And(standing neere Eumeus) this enquir d. 

What Guest is this, that makes our house of late 

His entertainer ? whence claimes he the state 

His birth in this life holds? what Nation? 

What race? what country stands his speech upon? 

Ore hardly portion’d, by the terrible Fates. 

The structure of his Lineaments relates 
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A Kings resemblance in his pompe of reigne 

Even thus, in these rags. But poore erring men 
That have no firme homes, but range here and there 
As Need compels, God keepes in this earths sphere, 
As under water: and this tune he sings, 

When he is spinning even the cares of Kings. 

Thus comming to him; witha kinde of feare 
He tooke his hand; and (touch’t exceeding neare 
With meere imagination of his worth) 

This salutation he sent lowdly forth. 

Health! Father stranger; in another world 
Berichand happy: though thou here art hurld 
At feete of never such insulting Neede. 

O Jove, there lives no one God of thy seede 

Moreill to man, then thou. Thou tak’ stnoruth 

(When thou thy selfe hast got him, in most truth:) 

To wrap him in the straites of most distresse, 

And inthe curse of others wickednesse. 

My browes have swet to see it; and mine eyes 

Brokeall in teares; when this being still the guise 

Of worthiest men, I have but onely thought, 

That downe to these ils, was Ulysses wrought; 

And that(thus clad) even he is error driven, 

Ifyet he lives, and sees the light of heaven. 

But, ifnow dead, and in the house of hell, 

Ome! O good Ulysses! That my weale 

Did ever wish: and when, but halfea man 

Amongst the people Cephalenian; 

His bounty, to his Oxens charge prefert’d 

One in that youth: which now, is grownea Herd 
IV dd 
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Unspeakeable for number; and feede there 

With their broad heads, as thicke, as of his eare 

A Field of Come is toa man: yet these, 

Some men advise me, that this noted prease 

Of wooers may devoure; and wish me drive 

Up to their Feasts with them; that neither give 

His Son respect, though in his owne free roofe; 

Nor have the wit to feare th’ infallible proofe 

Ofheavenly vengeance: but make offer now 

The long-lack’t Kings possessions to bestow 

In their selfe shares. Me thinkes, the mindein me 

Doth turneas fast; as(ina flood, or Sea) 

A raging whirlepit doth; to gather in 

To fishy death, those swimmers in their sin. 

Or feedsa motionas circulare 

To drive my Herds away. But while the Son 

Beares up with life, t' were hainous wrong to ron 

To other people with them; and to trust 

Men of another earth: and yet more just 

It were to venture their Lawes; the maine right 

Made stil their Maisters; then at home lose quite 

Their right, and them; and sit and greeve to see 

The wrong authoriz d by their gluttonie. 

And Thad long since fled, and tried th’event 

With other proud Kings(since, more insolent 

Theseare, then can be borne, ) But that, even stil 

Thada hope, that this(though borne to ill) 

Would one day come from some coast, & their last 

In his roofes strew, with ruines red, and vast. 
Herdsman (said he) because thou art in show, 
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Nor lewd, nor indiscreete; and that] know 
There rules in thee an understanding soule, 
Il’etakean oath, that in thee shall controule 
All doubt of what I sweare: be witnesse, Jove, 
That swat st the first Seate, of the thron’dabove; 
This hospitable Table; and this house; 
That still holds title for the strenuous 
Sonne of Laertes; that (ifso you please) 
Your eyes shall witnesse, Laertiades 
Arriv dat home; andall these men that raigne 
In such excesses heere; shall heere lye slaine. 
Heanswer d: Stranger! would just Jove wold signe 
What you havesworne: inyour eyes beams should shine 
What powers I mannage; and how these my hands, 
Would rise and follow, where he first commands. 
So said Eumeus: praying all theSky 
That wise Ulysses might arrive and trie. 
Thus while they vow d: the wooers sat as hard 
On his Sons death: but had their counsels skar’ d; 
For on their left hand, didan Eagle sore; 
And inher seres, a fearefull Pigeon bore; 
Which seene; Amphinomus presa gd: O friends, 
Our Counsailes never will receive their ends 
In this mans slaughter: let us therefore plie, 
Our bloody feast, and make his Oxen die. 
Thus came they in; cast off on seates, their cloakes; 
And fell to giving sacrificing strokes 
Of Sheepe and Goates; the cheefely fat, and great; 
Slew fed up Swine, and from the Heard, a Neate. 
The inwards(roasted, ) they disposd’e betwixt 
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Their then observers; wine in Flaggons mixt. 
The bolles Eumeus brought; Philetius, bread; 

Melanthus fill’d the wine. Thus dranke and fed 
The feastfull wooers. Then the Prince(in grace 
Ofhis close project) did his Father place 
Amids the paved Entrie; ina Seate 
Seemelesse, and abject; a small boord and meate 
Of th’onely inwards. Ina cup of gold 
Yet sent him wine; and bad him now drinke bolde; 
Allhisapproches, he himselfe would free 
Gainst all the wooers: since he would not see 
His Court made populare: but that his Sire 
Built itto his use. Therefore all the fire 
Blowne in the wooers spleenes, he bad suppresse; 
And that in hands, nor words they should digresse 
From that set peace, his speech did then proclaime. 
They bit their lips, and wondred at his aime 
In that brave Language: when Antinous saide; 
Though this speech(Grecians ) beameere upbraide; 
Yet this time give it passe: The will of Jove 
Forbids the violence of our hands, to move; 
But of our tongues, we keepe the motion free: 
And therefore, if his further jollity 
Tempt our encounter with his Braves, let's checke 
His growing insolence: though pride to speake, 
Fly passing high with him. The wise Prince made 
No more spring of his speech, but let it fade. 

The Feast that And now the Heralds bore about the Towne 

Eurcleaspoke "The sacred Hecatombe: to whose renowne 


of before, re- : : ' 
tumedunte. “Lhe faire-haird Greekesassembl’d; and beneath 
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Apollo’s shady wood; the holy death 

They put to fire; which (made enough) they drew; 
Divided all, that did in th’ end accrew 

To glorious satisfaction. Those that were 
Disposers of the Feast, did equall cheere 

Bestow on wretched Laertiades, 

Withall the wooers soules: It so did please 
Telemachus to charge them: And, for these 
Minerva would not see the malices 

The wooers bore; too much contain’d, that so 
Ulysses mov’ d heart, yet might higher flow 

In wreakfull anguish. There was wooing there 
(Amongst the rest) a Gallant, that did beare 
Thename of one well learn’d, in jests prophane; 
His name Cresippus, borne a Samiane: 

Who proud, because his Father was so rich, 

Had so much confidence, as did bewitch 

His heart with hope, to wed U. lysses wife: 

And thisman said: Heareme, my Lords, in strife 
For this great widdow: This her guest did share 
Even feast with us, with very comely care 
Ofhim that order'd it: For ‘tis not good 

Nor equall, to deprive Guests of their food; 

And specially, what ever guest makes way 

To that house where Telemachus doth sway. 

And therefore, I will adde to his receipt, 

A gift of very hospitable weight, 

Which he may give againe, to any Maide 

That bath’s his grave feete; and her paines see paide; 


Or any servant else, that the divine 
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Ulysses lofty Battlements confine. 

Thus snatcht he with a valiant hand, from out 
The poore folkes commune basket, a Neats foot, 
And threw itat Ulysses: who, hishead 
Shrunke quietly aside; and let it shed 
His malice on the wall. The suffering man 
A laughter raising, most Sardinian 
Withscorne, and wrath mixt, at the Samian. 
Whom thus the Prince reprov’d; Your valour wan 
Much grace Ctesippus; and hath eas'd your minde 
With mighty profit: yetyou see it finde 
Nomarke itaim dat; the poore strangers part 
Himselfe made good enough, to scape your Dart. 
But should I serve thee worthily, my Lance 
Should strike thy heart through, & (in place t'advance 
Thy selfe in Nuptials with his wealth) thy Sire 
Should make thy toomb heere; that the foolish fire 
Ofall such valors, may not dare to show 
These foule indecencies to me. Inow 
Have yeares to understand my strength, and know, 
The good and bad of things; andam no more 
Atyour large sufferance, to behold my store 
Consum ‘d with patience: See my Cattell slaine, 
My wine exhausted; and my Bread, in vaine 
Spent on your license: For, to one then yong, 

So many enemies were match too strong. 

But let me never more, be witnesse to 

Your hostile minds; Nor those base deeds ye do: 
For, should yekill me, in my offred wreake, 

I wish it rather; and my death would speake 
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Much more good of me, then to liveand see, 
Indignity, upon indignity: 

My Guests provok’t with bitter words and blowes; 
My women servants, dragg’d about my house 

To lust, and rapture. This made silence seize 

The house throughout: till Damastorides 

At length the calme brake: and said; Friend, forbeare 
To givea just speecha disdainfull eare: 

The Guest no more touch, norno servant here. 

My selfe, will to the Prince and Queene commend 
A motion gratefull, if they please to lend 

Grateful receite: as longas any hope 

Left wise Ulysses any passage ope 

Tohis returne in our conceits; so long 

The Queenes delayes to our demands stood strong 
In cause, and reason; and our quarrels thus 

With guests; the Queene, ot her Telemachus, 

Set never footeamongst our liberal] Feast; 

For should the King returne, though thought deceast, 
It had bene gaine to us, in finding him, 

To lose his wife: But now, sincenothing dim 

The daies breakes out, that shewes henever more 
Shal reach the deere touch of his countrey shore, 

Sit by your Mother, in perswasion, 

That now it stands her honor much upon 

To choose the best of us; and who gives most, 

To gowith him home. Foro, all things lost 

In sticking on our haunt so; you shall cleere 
Recover, inourno more concourse here: 

Possesse your bith-right wholly; eate and drinke; 
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And never more on out disgraces thinke, 
By Jove, no Agelaus: For I sweare 
By all my Fathers sorrowes; who doth erre 
Farre off from Ithaca; or rests in death: 
Jam so farre from spending but my breath, 
Tomakemy Mother any more defer 
Her wished Nuptials; That Ile counsaile her 
Tomake her free choise: And besides, will give 
Large gifts to move her. But I feare to drive, 
Or charge her hence: For God will not give way 
Toany such course, if should assay. 
Atthis, Minerva made for foolish joy 
The wooets mad; and rouz d their lateannoy 
To sucha laughter, as would never downe. 
They laught with others cheeks; eate meat oreflowne 
With their owne bloods: their eies stood full of teares 
For violent joyes: Their soules yet thought of feares: 
Which Theoclymenus exprest, and said: 
Owretches! Why? Sustaine ye(well apaid) 
Your imminent ill? A night, with which Death sees; 
Your heads, and faces, hides beneath your knees, 
Shriekes burn about you: your eies, thrust out teares: 
These fixed wals, and that maine Beame that beares 
The whole house up, in bloody torrents fall: 
The Entry full of ghosts stands: Full the Hall 
Of passengers to hel: And, underall 
The dismall shades; The Sun sinkes from the Poles; 
Andtroubl'daire, poures bane about your soules. 
They sweetly laught at this: Eurymachus 


To mocks dispos'd, and saide; This new-come-t us 
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Is surely mad, conduct him forth to light 

In th’open Market place: he thinkes ‘tis night 
Within the house. Eurymachus (said he) 

Twill notaske for any guide of thee: 

Iboth my feete enjoy; have eares, and eies, 

And no mad soule within me: and with these 
WillT go forth the doores: becauseI know, 
That imminent mischiefe must abide with you; 
Which, nota man of all the wooers here 

Shall flye, or scape. Yeall too highly beare 
Your uncurb’d heads: Impieties ye commit, 
And every manaflect, with formes unfit. 

This said; he left the house, and tooke his way 
Home to Pyreus; who, as freeas day, 

Was of his welcome. When the wooers eyes 
Chang’ d lookes with one another; and (their guise 
Oflaughters, still held on) still eas’d their brests, 
Of will to set the Prince against his guests: 
Affirming, that of all the menalive 

He worst lucke had; and prov'd it worst to give 
Guests entertainment: For he had one there 

A wandring Hunter out of provendere, 

An errant Begger every way; yet thought 

(He was so hungry) that he needed nought 

But wine and Victuals: nor knew how to do; 
Nor hada spirit to puta knowledge to; 

But liv’dan idle burthen to the earth. 

Another then stept up; and would lay forth 
His lips in phrophesie, thus: But (wouldhe heare 
His friends perswasions) he should finde it were 

IV ee 
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More profit for him, to put both abord 
For the Sicilian people, that afford 
dvapcrodiort: These * fete of men, good price: and this would bring 
Good meanes for better guests. These words made wing 
Tohisearesidlely: who had still his eye 
Upon his Father, looking fervently 
When hewould lay his long-withholding hand 
On those proud wooers, And, within command 
Ofall this speech that past, Icarius heire 
(The wise Penelope) her royall chaire 
Had plac’tof purpose, Their high dinner then 
Withall pleas'd palates, these ridiculousmen 
Fell sweetly to: as joying they had slaine 
Such store of banquet. But there did not raigne 
A bitterer banquet Planet inall heaven, 
Then that which Pallas, had to that day driven; 
And, with her able friend now, meant t’appose; 
Since they, till then, were in deserts so grose. 


The End of the Twentith Boke of Homers Odysses. 


THE TWENTY-FIRST BOOKE 
OF HOMERS ODYSSES 


THE ARGUMENT. 


P ENELOPE proposeth now, 

To him that drawes Ulysses Bow 
Her instant Nuptials. Ithacus, 
Eumzus, and Philetius, 

Gives charge for euarding of the gates; 
And be, his shaft shoots through the plates. 


ANOTHER. 
Oi. The Nuptiall vow, 


and Game, reberst: 
Drawne is the Bow, 
the steeles are pierst. 





ALLAS (THE GODDESSE WITH 
THE SPARKLING EYES) 
EXCITES PENELOPE, 
T’OBJECT THE PRISE 

(The Bow & bright steeles) to the wooers strength; 

And here began the strife and blood at length. 

She first ascended bya lofty staire, 

Her utmost chamber; of whose doore, her faire 

And halfe transparent hand, receiv’d the Key,’ 

Bright, brazen; bitted passing curiously, 

Andat ithunga knob of Ivory. 

And this did leade her, where was strongly kept 

The treasure Royall; in whose store lay heap’t, 

Gold, Brasse, and Steele, engraven with infinite Art; 

The crooked Bowe, and Arrowy quiver, part 

Of that rich Magazin. In the Quiver, were 

Arrowesa number; sharpe, and sighing gere. 

The Bow was given by kinde Eurythides 

(Iphitus, fashion’'d like the Deities) 

To yong Ulysses; when within the Roofe 

Of wise Ortilocus, their passe had proofe 

Of mutuall meeting in Messena; where 

Ulysses claim’da debt: To whose pay, were 

The whole Messenian people bound; since they 

From Ithaca, had forc’ta wealthy prey 

Of Sheepe, and Sheepherds. In their ships theythrust 

Three hundred Sheepe together: for whose just 

And instant rendry, old Laertes sent 

Ulysses his Ambassador, that went 

A long way inthe Ambassie; yet then 

Bort but the formost Prime, of yongest men. 


His Father, sending first to that affaire 
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His gravest Counsailors, and then his heire. 


trnous addexr Iphitus made his way there, having lost 


OnAsicn. 
Equas duode- 


cem foeminz, 


*Hercules. 


Twelve female horse; and Mules, commended most 
For use of burthen; which were after, cause 

Of death, and Fate to him. For(pastall Lawes 
Ofhospitality) Joves mighty * Son 

(Skill’d in great Acts) was his confusion 

Close by his house; though at that time his guest: 
Respecting neither the apposed Feast 

And hospitable Table, that in love 

He set before him; nor the voyce of Jove: 

But, seizing first his Mares, he after slew 

His host himselfe. From those Mares serch, now grew 
Ulysses knownet’ Iphitus; who, that Bow 

At their encounter, did in love bestow, 

Which great Eurytus hand, had borne before 
(Iphitus Father ) who(at deaths sad dore) 

Inhis steepe Turrets, left it to hisSon. 

Ulysses pave hima keene Faulchion, 

And mighty Lance; and thus began they there 
Their fatall Loves: For after, never were 

Their mutuall Tables to each other knowne; 
Becatise Joves Son, th unworthy part had showne 
Of slaughtering this God-like loving man, 
Eurytus Son; who with that Bow began 

And ended love t' Ulysses: who, so deare 

A gift esteem’dit, that he wouldnot beare 

Inhis black Fleete, that guest-rite to the war; 
But, in ficmemory of one so farre 
Inhisaffection; brought ithome, and kept 
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His treasure with it; where till now itslept. 

Andnow the Queene of women had intent 
To give it use; and therefore made ascent 
Upall the staires height, to the chamber dore: 
Whose shining leaves, two bright Pilasters bore 
Tosucha Close, when both together went; 
It would resist the Aire in their consent. 
The Ring she tooke then, and did draw aside 
A barre that ran within; and then implide 
The Key into the Locke; which gavea sound 
(The Bolt then shooting)as in pasture ground 
A Bull doth Low, and make the valleys ring: 
So loud the Locke humm’ d, when it loosd his Spring, 
And opethe dootes flew. In she went, along 
The lofty chamber, that was boorded strong 
With heart of Oake; which many yearesago 
The Architect did smooth and polish so, 
That now as then, he made it freshly shine; 
Andtried the evennesse of it witha Line. 

There stood in this roome, Presses that enclos’d 
Robes odoriferous; by which repos'd 
The Bow was upon pins: Nor from it farre 
Hung the round Quiver, glittering likea Starre; 
Both which, her white extended hand tooke downe: 
Then sate she low, and made her lapa Crowne 
Of both those Reliques; which she wept to see, 
And cried quite out with loving memory 
Of her deare Lord: To whose worth, paying then 
Kinde debts enow: She left: and to the men 


Vow’ dto her wooing, brought the crooked Bow, 
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And shaft-receiving Quiver, that did flow 

With arrowes, beating sighes up where they fell. 

Then, with another Chist, repleate as well 

With Games won by the King, of Steele and Brasse, 

Her Maids attended. Past whom, making passe 

To where her wooers were; She made her stay 

Amids the faire Hall doore, and kept the ray 

Ofher bright count’ nance hid with veyles so thin, 

That though they seem ’dt’ expose, they let love in; 

Her Maids on both sides stood; and thus she spake. 
Heare me, ye wooers, that a pleasure take 

Todo mesorrow, and my house invade 

To eateand drinke; as if’ twere onely made 

Toserve your Rapines: My Lord long away; 

And youallow’dno colour for your stay 

But his still absence; striving who shall frame 

Me for his wife; and (since 'tismadea game) 

Theere propose divine Ulysses Bow 

For that great Maister-peece, to which ye vow. 

He that can draw it, with least show to strive, 

And through these twelve Ax-heads, an arrow drive; 

Him will] follow, and this house forgo, 

That nourisht mea Maid: now furnisht so 

Withall things fit; and which I so esteeme 

That] shall still live in itin my dream. 

This said, she made Eumeus give it them. 

Hetooke, and laideit by; and wept for wo, 

Andlikehim, wept Philetius; when the Bow 

Of which his King was bearer, he beheld. 

Their teares, Antinous manhood much refeld; 
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And said, Yerustick fooles! that still each day 
Your minds give over to this vaine dismay, 
Why weepe ye(wretches?) and the widdowes eyes 
Temptwith renew d thought; that would otherwise 
Depose her sorrowes, since her Lord is dead, 
And teares are idle? Sit, and eate your bread, 
Nor whisper morea word; or get ye gone, 
And weepe without doores: Let this Bow alone 
To our out-matcht contention: For] feare, 
The Bow will scarse yeeld draught to any heere. 
Heereno such man lives, as Laertes Son 
Amongst usall: [knew him; Thought puts on 
His lookes sight now, methinkes, thogh thena child. 
Thus shew’d his words doubt, yet his hopes enstild 
His strength, the stretcher of Ulysses string, 
And his steeles piercer: But his shaft must sing 
Through his piercst Pallat first; whom so he wrong’d 
In his free roofe; and made the restill tongu’d 
Against his vertues. Then the sacred heat 
That spirited his Son, did further set 
Their confidence on fire; and said: O Frends, 
Jove hath bereft my wits: The Queene intends 
(Though must grant her wise) ere long to leave 
Ulysses Court; and to her bed receave 
Some other Lord: yet notwithstanding, I 
Am forc’t to laugh, and set my pleasures hye 
Like one mad sicke. But wooers, since ve have : 
An object for your trials now so brave, : 
Asall the broad Achaian earth exceeds: 
Assacred Pylos; as the Argive breeds; 
IV ff 
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AsblackeEpyrus, as Mycena’s birth; 

Andasthe more-fam’d Ithacensian earth; 

All which, your selves well know, and oft have saide; 
(For what neede hath my Mother of my aide 

Inher advancement?) Tender no excuse, 

For least delay; nor too much time profuse 

Instay to draw this Bow; but draw it straight; 

Shoot, and the steeles pierce: make all see how sleight 
You make these poore barres, to so richa prise. 

No eagrer yet? Comeon: My faculties 

Shall try the Bowes strength, and the pierced steele: 
Iwill not for my reverend Mother feele 

The sorrowes that know will seize my heart, 

To see her follow any, and depart 

From her so long-held home: But first extend 

The Bow and Arrow to their tender’ dend. 

For] am onely to succeede my Sire 

In guard of his games; and let none aspire 

To their besides possession. This said; 

His purple Robehe cast off. By he laide 

His well-edg’dsword; and first, a severall pit 
Hedigg'd for every Axe, and strengthen d it 

With earth, closeramm’ d about it: Onarew 

Set them of oneheight, bya Linehedrew 

Along the whole twelve; andso orderly 

Did every deed belonging (yet his eye 

Never before beholding how ‘twas done) 

That in amaze roseall his lookers on. 

Then stood heneere the doore, & prov'd to draw 
Thestubborne Bow: Thrice tried, & thrice gave Law 
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To his uncrown’d attempts: the fourth assay 
With all force offering, whicha signe gave stay 
Given by his Father; though hee shew’da minde 
As ifhestood right heartily inclinde 

To perfect the exploite: when, all was done 

In onely drift to set the wooers on. 

His weaknesse yet confest; he said, Oshame 
Teither shall be ever of no name, 

But proveawretch: Or elselam too yong, 

And must not now presume on pow rsso strong 
As sinewes yet more growing, may ingraft, 

To turne aman quite over with a shaft. 

Besides, to men whose Nerves are best prepar d; 
All great Adventures, atfirst proofe, are hard. 

But come, you stronger men, attempt this Bow, 
And let us end our labour. Thus, below 

A well-joyn’dboord he laide it; and close by, 
The brightly-headed shaft: then thron’d his Thie 
Amidst his late-left seate. Antinous then 

Badall arise: but first, who did sustaine 

The cups state ever; and did sacrifice 

Before they eate still: and that man, bad rise, 
Since on the others right hand he was plac’t; 
Because he held the right hands rising, grac't 
With best successe still. This direction wun 
Supreame applause; and first, rose Oenops Son 
Liodes, that was Priest to all therest, 

Sate lowest with the Cup still, and their jest 
Could never like; but ever was the man 


That checke their follies: and he now began 
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To taste the Bow: the sharpe shaft tooke, tug'd hard, 
And held aloft: and till he quite had marr'd 

His delicate tender fingers, could not stir 

The churlish string: who therefore did refer 

The game to others; saying, that same Bow 

(In his presage) would prove the overthrow 

Of many a chiefe man there: nor thought the Fate 
Wasany whit austere; since Deaths short date 
Weremuch the better taken; then long life 
Without the object of their amorous strife; 

For whom they had burn‘d out so many dayes 

To finde still other, nothing but delayes 
Obtaining in them: and affirm’ d that now 

Some hop’ tto have her: but when that tough Bow 
They all had tried, and seene the utmost done, 
They must rest pleasd to cease; and now some one 
Ofall their other faire-veyl'd Grecian Dames 
With gifts, and dow'r, and Hymencal Flames; 
Lether love light to him, that most will give, 

And whom the Nuptiall destiny did drive. 

Thus laid he on the well-joyn'd polisht Bord 
The Bow, and bright-pil’t shaft; and then restor'd 
Hisseatehisright. To him, Antinous 
Gave bitter language, and reprov d him thus. 

What words(Liodes) passe thy speeches guard? 
That 'tisa worke to beare? And set so hard, 

They set up my disdaine: This Bow must end 

The best of us? since thy armes cannot lend 

The string least motion? Thy Mothers throwes 
Brought never forth thy armes, to draught of Bowes, 
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Or knitting shafts off. Though thou canst not draw 
The sturdy Plant, thouart to usno law. 

Melanthius? Lighta fire, and set thereat 

Achaireand cushions; & that masse of fat 

That lyes within, bring out; that we may set 

Our Pages to this Bow, to see it heat 

And suppl'd with the suet; and then wee 

May give it draught, and pay this great decree 
Utmost performance. Hea mighty fire 

Gave instant flame, put into act th'entire 
Command layd on him: Chaire and cushions set; 
Laid on the Bow, which straight the Pages het, 
Chaft, suppl'd with theSuet to their most; 

And still wasall their Unctuous labour lost: 

All wooets strengths, too indigent and pore 

To draw that Bow: Antinous armes, it tore; 

And great Eurymachus (the both cleere best) 

Yet both it tir'd, and made them glad to rest. 

Forth then went both the Swaines, and after them 
Divine Ulysses, when being past th’ extreme 

Ofall the Gates; with winning words he tride 

Their loves, and this askt: Shall my counsailes hide 
Their depths from you? My mind would gladly know 
If sodainly Ulysses had his Vow 

Made good for home; and had some God to guide 
His steps and strokes to, to wreak these wooers pride; 
Would your aids joyne on his part, or with theirs? 
How stand your hearts affected? They made prayt’s, 
That some God would please, to returne their Lord; 
Hethen should see, how farre they would affoord 
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Their lives for his. (He seeing their truth) replied; 
Tam your Lord; through many a sufferance tried, 
Arriv’dnow heere; whom twenty yeares have held 
From foorth my Country: yetare not conceal’d 
From my sure knowledge; your desires to see 
My safe returne. Ofall the company 
Now serving heere besides; not one but you 
Mine eare hath witnest willing to bestow 
Their wishes of my life, so long held dead. 
I therefore vow, (which shall be perfected) 
That if God please, beneath my hand to leave 
These wooers livelesse; ye shall both receive 
Wives from that hand, and meanes; and neeretome 
Have houses built to you: and both shall be 
As friends, and brothers to my onely Sonne. 
And that ye well may know me; and be wonne 
To that assurance: the infallibleSigne 
The white-tooth’d Bore gave, this markt knee of mine 
When in Parnassus, he was held in chase 
By me, and by my famous Grandsires race; 
Il'elet yousee. Thus sever dhe his weede 
From that his wound; and every word had deed 
In their sure knowledges; Which made them cast 
Their armes about him; his broade brest imbrac’t, 
His neckeand shoulders kist. And him, as well 
Did those true powers of humane love compell 
Tokisse their heads and hands; and to their mone 
Had sent the free light of the cheerefull Sunne, 
Had not Ulysses broke theruth, and saide; 

Cease teares, and sorrowes, lest wee prove displaide, 
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By some that issue from the house; and they 
Relate to those within. Take each his way, 
Notaltogether in; but one by one: 

First I, then you; and then see this be done: 

The envious wooers will by no meanes give 
The offer of the Bow, and Arrow leave 
Tocomeat me; spight then their pride, do thou 
(My good Eumeus) bring both shaft and Bow, 
To my hands proofe; and charge the maides before; 
That instantly, they shut in every doore; 

That they themselves, (if any tumult rise 
Beneath my Roofes; by any that envies, 

My will to undertake the Game) may gaine 

No passage forth, but close at worke containe 
Withall free quiet; or at least, constrain d. 
And therefore(my Philetius) see maintain'd 
(When close the gates are shut) their closure fast; 
To which end, beit thy sole worke to cast 
Their chaines before them. This said, in he led; 
Tooke first his seate, and then they seconded 
His entry with their owne. Then tooke in hand 
Eurymachus the Bow, made close his stand 

Aside the fire; at whose heate, here and there 
Hewarm’dand suppl’d it, yet couldnotstere 
Toany draught, the string, with all his Art; 
And therefore, sweld in him his glorious heart; 
Affirming; that himselfe, and all his friends 
Had cause to greeve: Not onely that their ends 
They mist in marriage (since enow besides 


Kinde Grecian Dames, there liv’d to be their Brides 
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In Ithaca, and other bordering Townes) 

But that to all times future, their renownes 

Would stand disparag’d, if Ulysses Bow 

They could not drawe, and yet his wife would woo. 
Antinous answer d; That there could ensue 

No shameatall to them: For well he knew, 

That this day was kept holy to theSunne 

By all the City: and there should be done 

No such prophaneact; therefore bad, lay by 

The Bow for that day: but the maistery 

Of Axes that were set up, still might stand; 

Since that no labour was, nor any hand 

Would offer to invade Ulysses house, 

To take, or touch with surreptitious 

Or violent hand, what there was left for use. 

He therefore bad the Cup-bearer infuse 

Wineto the Bolles; that so, with sacrifice 

They might let rest the shooting exercise; 

And inthe morning make Melanthius bring 

The cheefe Goats of his Herd, that to the King 

Of Bowesand Archers, they might burne the Thyes 

For good successe; and then, attempt the prize. 
The rest sate pleasd with this: the Heralds straite 

Pour’ d water on their hands: each Page did waite 

With his crown’d cup of wine: serv d every man 

Till all were satisfied: and then began 

Ulysses plot of his close purpose, thus: 
Heareme, yemuch renown 'd Eurytmachus, 

And King Antinous, in cheefe; who well, 

And with decorum sacred, doth compell 
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This dayes observance; and to let lay downe 
The Bow, all this light; giving Gods their owne. 
The mornings labour, God the more wil blesse, 
And strength bestow, where he himselfe shall please. 
Against which time, letme presume to pray 
Your favours, with the rest; that this assay, 
May my oldearmes proove; trying if there lye 
In my poore powers the sameactivity 
That long since crown’ d them: Or if needy fare 
And desolate wandring, have the web worne bare 
Of my lifes thred at all parts; that no more 
Can furnish these affaires as heeretofore. 
Thisheattheir spleens pastmeasure; blownwithfear, 
Lest his loth’d temples, would the garland weare 
Of that Bowes draught: Antinous using speech 
To this sowre purpose: Thou mostarrant wretch 
Ofall guests breathing; inno least degree 
Grac’t witha humane soule: It serves not thee 
To feast in peace with us; take equall share 
Of what we reach to; sit, and all things heare 
That we speake freely (which no begging guest 
Did ever yet) but thou must make request 
To mixe with us in merit of the Queene. 
But wine enflames thee; that hath ever beene 
The bane of men: whoever yet would take 
Th’ excesse it offers; and the meane forsake. 
Winespoilde the Centaure great Eurytion, 
In guest-rites, with the mighty-minded Son 
Of bolde Lxion; in his way to warre, 
Against the Lapithes; who drivenas farre 

IV 9g 
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Asmadnesse, with the bold effects of wine; 

Did outrage to his kinde hoast; and decline 

Other Heroes from him, feasted there; 

With so much anger, that they left their cheere, 
And dragg’d him forth the fore-court; slit his nose, 
Cropt both his eares; and in the ill dispose 

His minde then sufferd; drew the fatall day 

On his head, with his hoast. For thence the fray 
Betwixt the Centaures, and the Lapithes 

Had mortall act: but he for his excesse 

In spoile of wine, far’d worst himselfe; As thou 
For thy large cups, if thy armes draw the Bow, 

My minde foretels shalt feare: for nota man 

Of all our Consort, that in wisedome can 

Boast any fit share, will take prayers then; 

But to Echetus, the most sterne of men 

A blacke Saile freight with thee; whose worst of ill, 
Be sure is pastall ransome. Sit then still; 

Drinke temperately; and never more contend 
With men your yongers. This, the Queene did end 
With her defence of him; and told his Foe 

Itwas not faire, nor equall t’overcrow 

The poorest Guest her sonne pleas'dt'entertaine 
Inhis free Turrets; with so prouda straine 

Of threats, and bravings; asking if he thought 
That if the stranger to hisarmes had brought 

The stubborne Bow downe; he should marry her 
And beare her home? And said, himselfe should erre 
Inno such hope; nor of themall the best 

That greev'dat any good, she did her guest, 
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Should banquet there; since it inno sort show’d 
Noblesse in them, nor paid her, what she ow'd 
Her owne freerule there. This Eurymachus 
Confirm’d and saide; nor feeds it hope in us 
(Icarius daughter) to solemnize Rites 

Of Nuptials with thee; Nor in noblest sights 

It can shew comely; but to our respects 
Therumor, both of sexes, and of Sects 

Amongst the people, would breede shame, and feare, 
Lest any worst Greeke said; See, men that were 
Of meane deservings, will presume t aspire 
Tohis wives bed, whomall men didadmire 

For fame and merit; could not draw his Bow, 

And yet his wife, had foolish pride to woo: 
When straight an errant Begger comesand drawes 
The Bow with ease, performing all the Lawes 
The game beside contain’ d; and this would thus, 
Prove both indignity and shame to us. 

The Queene replied; The fame of men] see 
Beares much price, in your great suppos'd degree; 
Yet who can prove(amongst the people great) 
That of oneso esteem’dof them, the seat 
Doth so defameandruine? And beside, 

With what right is this guest thus vilefted 


Inyour high censures? when the man, in blood 


Is well * composd, and great; his parents good. eomnyts, 
And therefore give the Bow to him, to try ss 
His Birth and breeding by his Chevalry. mentarus. 


Ifhis armes draw it; and that Phebus stands 
So great a glory to his strength, my hands 
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Shall adde this guerdon: Every sort of weed, 
Atwo-edg’d Sword and Lance, to keepe him freed 
From Dogs and Men hereafter; and dismis 

His worth to what place tends that heart of his. 

Her sonne gave answere; That it wasa wrong 
Tohis free sway, inall things that belong 
To guard of that house, to demand the Bow 
Of any wooer, and the use bestow 
Upon the stranger: For the Bow washis, 

To give or to with-hold: No maisteries 

Of her proposing, giving any power 

T’empaire his right in things, for any wower; 
Or any that rough Ithaca affords; 

Any that Elis; of which, no mans words 

Nor pow’rs should curbe him (stood he so enclin’d) 
To see the Bow in absolute gift resign'd 

To that his guest, to beare and use at will: 

And therefore bad his Mother keepe her still 
Amongst her women, at her Rockeand Loome; 
Bowes were for men: and this Bow did become 
Past al mens, his disposure; since his Sire 

Left it to him, and all the house entire. 

She stood dismaid at this; and in her minde 
His wise words laide up; standing so inclinde 
Ashe had will’d; with all her women, going 
Upto her chamber: there, her teares bestowing 
(Asevery night she did) on her lov'd Lord, 

Til sleepeand Pallas, her fitrest restor’d, 

The Bow, Eumeus tooke, and bore away; 


Which up in tumult, and almost in fray 
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Putall the wooers: One enquiring thus. 

Whether? Rogue? abject? wilt thou beare from us 
That Bow proposd? Lay downe, or! protest 
Thy dogs shal eate thee, that thou nourishest 
To guard thy Swine: amongst whom (left of all) 
Thy life shal leave thee; if the Festivall 
Wenow observe to Phebus: may our zeales 
Grace with his aide, andall the Deities else. 

This threat made good Eumeus yeelde the Bow 
To his late place, not knowing what might grow 
From sucha multitude. And then fell on 
Telemachus with threats; and saide, Set gon 
That Bow yet further: tis no servants part 
To serve too many Maisters: raise your hart 
And beare it off, lest (though your yonger) yet 
With stones] pelt you to the field with it. 

If youand I close, I shal proove too strong: 

I wish, as much too hard forall this throng 

The Gods would make me; I should quickly send 
Some after, with just sorrow to their end: 

They waste my victles so, and ply my cup, 

And do mesuch shrewd turnes still. This put up 
The wooersall in Laughters; and put downe 
Their angers to him; that so late were growne 

So graveand bloody, which resolv'd that feare 
Of good Eumeus; who did take and beare 

The King the Bow; call'd Nurse, and bad her make 
The dooresall sure; that if mens tumults take 
The eares of some within; they may not fly, 

But keepeat workestill, close and silently. 
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These words put wings to her; and closeshe put 
The chamber doore: The Court gates then were shut 
By kind Philetius, who straight did go 
From out the Hall; and in the Portico 
Found laid, a Gable of aShip, compos’d 
Of spongy Bulrushes; with which hee clos'd 
(In winding round about them) the Court gates: 
Then tooke his place againe, to view the Fates 
That quickly follow'd. When he came, he saw 
Ulysses viewing, ere he tried to draw 
The famous Bow; which every way hemov d; 

Up, and downe turning it: in which he prov'd 
The plight it was in: fearing chiefly, lest 

The hornes were eate with wormes, inso long rest. 
But what his thoughts intended, turning so; 

And keeping sucha search about the Bow: 

The wooers little knowing, fell to jest, 

And said; Past doubt, he isa man profest 

In Bowyers craft, and sees quite through the wood: 
Orsomething(certaine) to be understood 
Thereis, in this his turning of it still: 

Acunning Rogueheis, at any ill. 

Then spake another proud one; Would to heaven 
Imight(at will) get Gold, till he hath geven 
That Bow his draught: with these sharp jests, did these 
Delightsome woo'ts, their fatall humors please. 

But when the wise Ulysses once had laide 
His fingers on it; and to proofe survaide 
Thestil sound plight itheld: As one of skill 
Insong, and of the Harpe; doth at his will 
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In tuning of his Instrument; extend 

A string out with his pin; touchall, and lend 

To every wel-wreath d string, his perfect sound, 
Strooke all togither: with such ease, drew round 
The King, the Bow. Then twang’d he up the string, 
That, asa Swallow, in theaire doth sing 
Withnocontinu’d tune; but (pausing still) 
Twinkes out her scatter’ d voice in accents shrill; 
So sharpe the string sung, when he gave it touch, 
Once having bent and drawne it. Whichso much 
Amaz dthewooers, that their colours went 

And came, most grievously. And then, Jove rent 
The aire with thunder; which at heart did chere 
Thenow-enough-sustaining Traveller. 

That Jove, againe, would his attempt enable. 

Then tooke he into hand, from off the Table 

The first drawne arrow; anda number more 

Spent shortly on the wooers. But this One, 
Hemeasur’d by his arme(as if not knowne 

The length were to him)nockt it then; and drew: 
And through the Axes, at the first hole, flew 

The steele-charg’d arrow; which when he had done, 
He thus bespake the Prince: You havenot wonne 
Disgrace yet by your Guest; for [have strook 

The marke] shotat; and no suchtoiletooke 

In wearying the Bow, with fat and fire, 

As did the wooers: yet reserv d entire 

(Thanke heaven) my strength is; & my selfeam tried, 
No manto beso basely vilified 

Asthese men pleas dtothinke me. But, freeway 
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Take that, andall their pleasures: and while Day 
Holds her Torch to you; and the howre of feast 
Hath now full date; give banquet; and the rest 
(Poemeand Harpe) that gracea wel-fill’d boorde. 

This saide: he beckn’d to his Sonne; whose sword 
Hestraight girt to him: tooke to hand his Lance, 
And, compleatearm’d, did to his Sire advance. 


The End of the Twenty-first Booke of Homers Odysses. 


THE TWENTY-SECOND BOOKE 
OF HOMERS ODYSSES 


THE ARGUMENT. 


HE Wooers in Minervaes sight 
Slaine by Ulysses; All the light 
And lustfull Huswives, by bis Sonne 


And servants, are to slaughter done. 


ANOTHER. 


Xi, Theend of Pride, 
& lawlesse Lust: 
Is wretched tried, 
with slanghters just, 


IV hh 
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HE UPPER RAGS, THAT WISE 
ULYSSES WORE, 
CAST OFF; HE RUSHETH TO 
THE GREAT HALL DORE 
With Bow and Quiver full of shafts; which downe 
He pour’ d before his feet; & thus made known 
His true state to the wooers: This strife, thus 
Hath harmlesse bene decided: Now for us 
There rests another marke, more hard to hit, 
And suchas never man before hath smit; 
Whose full point likewise, my hands shall assay, 
And try if Phebus will give me his day. 
He said; and off his bitter Arrow thrust 
Right, at Antinous; that strooke him just 
Ashewas lifting up the Bolle; to show, 
That ‘twixt the cup, & lip, much ill may grow. 
Death toucht notat his thoughts, at Feast: for who 
Would thinke, that he alone could perish so 
Amongst so many? And he, best of all? 
The Arrow in his throate tooke full his fall; 
And thrust his head farre through the other side: 
Downe fell his cup; downe he; downe all his pride. 
Straight from his Nostrils gusht the humane gore: 
Andashe fell, his feete farre overbore 
The feastfull Table; all the Rost, and Bread 
About the house strew’d. When his high-born head 
Therest beheld so low, up rusht they all, 
And ransack’t every Corner of the Hall 
For Shields and Darts: butall fled farre their reach; 
Then fell they foule on him with terrible speach, 
And told him, it should prove the deerest shaft 
That ever past him; and that now wassaf’t 


236 =€©0THE TWENTY-SECOND BOOKE 





No shift for him, but sure and sodaine death: 

For he had slainea man, whose like did breath 

Inno part of the Kingdome: and thatnow 

Heshould no more for Games, strive with his Bow, 

But Vultures eate him there. These threats they spent; 

Yet every man beleev’d, that sterne event 

Chanc’t gainst theauthors will: O Fooles, to thinke 

Thatall their rest, had any cup to drinke, 

But what their great Antinous began. 
He(frowning)saide; Dogs, seeinmetheman 

Yeall held dead at Troy: My house it is 

That thus ye spoile; that thus your Luxuries 

File with my womens rapes: in which, ye woo 

The wife of one that lives; and no thought show 

Of mans fit feare, or Gods: your present Fame, 

Or any faire sence of your future name. 

And therefore, present and eternal death 

Shall end your base life. This made fresh feares breath 

Their former boldnesse: every man had eye 

Onall the meanes, and studied wayes to flye 

So deepe deaths imminent. But, seeing none, 

Eurymachus began with suppliant mone 

Tomoovehis pitty, saying; Ifyou be 

This Iles Ulysses, wemustall agree 

In grant of your reproofes integrity. 

The Greekes have done you many a wrong at home; 

Atfieldas many: But ofall, chesumme 

Lies heere contract in death: For onely he 

Imposd the whole ill Offices that we 

Arenow made guilty of: andnotsomuch 
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Sought his endevours; or in thought did touch 

Atany Nuptials; buta greater thing 

Employ’dhis forces: For, to be our King 

Washis cheefeobject:hissoleplotitwas 

To kil your Son: which Joves hand would not passe, 

But set it to his owne most merited end. 

Inwhich, end your just anger; nor extend 

Your sterne wreake further: Spend your royal pow’ rs 

In milde ruth of your people; we are yours. 

And whatsoever waste of wine; or food, 

Our Liberties have made; wee’lemakeall good 

Inrestitutions: calla Court, and passe 

A fine of twenty Oxen, Gold, and Brasse, 

On every Head; and raise your most rates still, 

Till you are pleasd with your confessed fill: 

Which if we faile to tender: all your wrath, 

Itshalbe justice in our bloods to bathe. 
Eurymachus(saide he) if you would give 

All that your Fathers hoord, to make ye live; 

Andall that ever you your selves possesse, 

Or shal by any industry increase: 

Twouldnot cease from slaughter, till your bloods 

Had bought out your intemperance in my Goods. 

Itrests now for you, that you either fight 

That will scape death, or make yout way by flight: 

In whose best choise, my thoughts conceive, not one 

Shall shun the death, your first hath undergone. 
This quite dissolv'd their knees: Eurymachus 

Enforcing all their feares, yet counsail’d thus: 
OFriends! This man, now he hath got the Bow 
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And Quiver by him, ever will bestow 

His most inaccessible hands at us 

And never leave, if weavoide him thus, 

Tilhe hath strew’dthe pavement with usall: 

And therefore, joyne we swords, and on him fall 

With Tables forc’t up; and borne in opposd 

Against his sharpe shafts; when being round enclosd 

Byall our on-sets, we shall either take 

Hishotrid person, or for safety make 

His rage retire from out the Hall and Gates: 

And then, ifhe escape wee l make our states 

Knowne to the City, by our generall cry: 

And thus this man shal let his last shaft fly, 

That ever his hand vanted. Thus he drew 

His sharpe edg’d sword; and witha table, flew 

In, on Ulysses witha terrible throte, 

His fierce charge urging. But Ulysses smote 

The boord, and cleft it through, from end to end 

Borne at his breast, and made his shaft extend 

His sharp head to his Liver: his broad breast 

Piere’ tat his Nipple: when, his hand releast 

Forthwith his sword, that fel and kist the ground; 

With cups and victles, lying scattered round 

About the pavement: amongst which, his brow 

Knockt the embrued earth; while in paines did flow 

His vitall spirits, til his heeles shooke out 

His feastful life; and hurl’da Throne about, 

That way-laide deaths convulsions in his feete; 

When from his tender eyes, the light did fleet. 
Then charg’ d Amphinomus with his drawne blade 
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The glorious King, in purpose to have made 
His feete forsake the house: But his assay 
The Prince prevented; and his Lance gave way 
Quite through his shoulder, at his backe: his brest 
The fierce pile letting forth. His ruine, prest 
Grones from the pavement; which his forhead strook. 
Telemachus his long Lance then forsooke 
(Left in Amphinomus) and to his Sire 
Madefiery passe; not staying to acquire 
His Lanceagaine; in doubt that while he drew 
The fixed pile, some other might renew 
Fierce charge upon him; and his unarm’d head 
Cleave with his back-drawne sword: for which he fled 
Close to his Father; bad him arme, and he 
Would bring him Shield and Javelins instantly; | 
His owne head arming; more armes laying by 
Toserve the Swine-herd, and the Oxen-herd. 
Valour well arm’d, is ever most preferd. 
Run then (saidehe)and come, before the last 
Of these auxilliary shafts are past: 
For feare, lest (left alone) they force my stand 
From forth the Ports. He flew, and brought to hand 
Eight Darts, foure Shields, 4. Helmes. His owne parts then 
First put inarmes, he furnisht both his men, 
That to their King stood close. But he, as long 
Ashe had shafts to friend, enough was strong 
For all the wooers: and some one man still 
He'made make even with earth. Tillall, ahill 
Had raisd in th’ even floor'd Hall. His last shaft spent, 


He set his Bow against a beame, and went 
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Toarmeatall parts, while the other three 

Kept off the wooers: who, unarm’d, could be 

No great assailants, In the well-built wall 

A window was thrust out, at end ofall 

The houses Entry: on whose utter side 

There lay away to Towne; and init, wide 

And two leav'd folds were forg’d, that gave fitmeane 
For flyers out; and therefore, at it then 

Ulysses plac’ t Eumeus in close guard: 

One onely passe opeto it: which(prepar'd 

Inthis sort by Ulysses, 'gainst all passe) 

By Agelaus tardy memorie, was 

In question call'd: who bad, some one ascend 
Atsucha window; and bring straight to frend 

The City with his clamor; that thisman 

Might quickly shoot his last. This, no one can 
Make safe accesse to (saide Melanthius) 

For tis too neere the Hals faire doores: whence thus 
The manaflicts ye: For from thence, there lies 

But one streight passage to it; that denies 

Accesse to all; ifany oneman stand 

(Being one of courage) and will countermand 

Our offer to it. But I know awa 

To bring youarmes, from where the King doth lay 
His whole munition: and, beleeve there is 

No other place, toall the Armories 

Both of himselfe and Sonne. This saide: a paire 

Of lofty Staires he climb’d; and to th’affaire, 
TwelveShields, twelve Lances broght; as many casks, 
With horse-haire Plumes; and set to bitter tasks 
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Both Sonand Sire. Then shrunke Ulysses knees, 

And his lov’d heart; when thus in armes he sees 

So many wooers; and their shaken darts: 

For then the worke shew’ d, as itaskt more parts 

To safe performance: and he tolde his Sonne, 

That or Melanthius, or his maides had done 

A deed, that foule warre, to their hands conferd. 
O Father (hereplyed) tis Ihave err’d 

In this caus d labour: I, andnone, but]; 

That left the doore ope, of your Armory. 

But some(it seemes ) hath set a sharper eye } 

On that important place: Eumeus! hast 

And shut the doore; observing who hath past 

To this false action: any maide; or One 

That I suspect more; which is Dolius Sonne. 
While these spake thus; Melanthius wentagaine 

For more faire armes; whom the renowned Swaine 

Eumeus saw: and tolde Ulysses straight, 

It was the hatefull man, that his conceite 

Before suspected; who had done that ill: 

And (being againe there) askt if he should kill 

(Ifhis power serv d) or he should bring the Swaine 

Tohim;t’inflict on hima severall paine 

For every forfeite, hehad made his house. 
Heanswer d: land my Telemachus 

Will heere containe these proud ones, in despite, 

How much soever, these stolne armes excite 

Their guilty courages; while you two take 

Possession of the Chamber: the doores make 

Sure at your backe: and then (surprising him) 

IV ii 
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His feete and hands binde; wrapping every lim 

In pliant chaines; and witha halter (cast 

Above the winde-beame (at himselfe made fast) 
Aloft the Column draw him: where-alive 

Helong may hang; and paines enow, deprive 

His vexed life, before his death succeede. 

This charge(soone heard) as soone they put to deed; 
Stole on his stealth; and at the further end 

Ofall the chamber, saw him busily bend 

His hands to more armes: when they (still at dore) 
Watchthisreturne. At last, he came, and bore 

In one hand, a faire Helme: in th other held 

A broad, and ancient rusty-rested Shield, 

That old Laertes in his youth had worne; 

Of which, the cheeke-bands had with age bin torne. 
They rusht upon him, caught him by the haire, 
And dragg’d him in againe: whom (crying out) 
They cast upon the pavement: wrapt about 

With sure and pinching cords, both footeand hand; 
And then (in full acte of their Kings command) 

A pliant chaine bestow don him; and hal’d 

His body up the columne, till hescal'd 

The highest wind-beame. Where, made firmly fast, 
Eumeus on hisjust infliction, past 

This pleasurable cavill: Now youmay, 

All night keepe watch heere, and the earliest day 
Discerne(being hung so high) to rouse from rest 
Your dainty Cattle, to the wooers Feast. 

There (as befits a man of meanesso faire) 


Soft may yousleepe, nought under you butaire; 
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Andso, long hang you. Thus they left him there, 
Made fast the doore; and with Ulysses, were 
Allarm’d in th’instant. Then they all stood close; 
Their minds fire breath ’d in flames against their foes. 
Foure in th Entry fighting all alone; 
When from the Hall charg'd many a mighty one: 
But to them then, Joves seede( Minerva) came, 
Resembling Mentor, both in voiceand frame 
Of manly person. Passing well apaide 
Ulysses was; and saide, Now Mentor, aide 
Gainst these odde mischiefes: call to memory now 
My often good to thee; and that, we two 
Of one yeares life are. Thus he said: but thought 
It was Minerva, that had ever brought 
Toher side, safety. On the other part, 
The wooers threatn’d: but the chiefe in heart 
Was Agelaus; who, to Mentor spake. 
Mentor: Let no words of Ulysses make 
Thy handa fighter on his feeble side, 
Gainst al us wooers: for we firme abide 
In this perswasion; That when Sireand Son 
Our swords haveslaine, thy life is sure to ron 
One fortune with them: what strange acts hast thou 
Conceit to forme here? Thy head must bestow 
The wreake of theirs, on us: And when thy powrs 
Are taken downe by these fierce steeles of ours; 
All thy possessions, in doores, and without 
Must raise on heape with his; andall thy rout 
Of sons and daughters, in thy Turrets bleed 


Wreake offerings to us; and our T owne stand freed 
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Ofall charge with thy wife. Minervaes heart 
Was fir'd with these Braves: the approv'd desert 
Of her Ulysses, chiding: saying, No more 
Thy force nor fortitude, as heretofore 
Will gaine thee glory. When nine yeares at Troy, 
White-wristed Hellens rescue, did imploy 
Thy armes and wisedome; still, and ever usde 
The bloods of thousands, through the field diffusde 
By thy vaste valor; Priams broad-waide Towne 
By thy grave parts, was sackt, and overthrowne: 
And now, amongst thy people, and thy goods, 
Against the wooers base and petulant bloods, 
Stint’'st thou thy valour? Rather mourning here, 
Then manly fighting? Come Friend, Stand we nere, 
And note my labour, that thou maist discerne 
Amongst thy foes, how Mentors Nerves will erne 
All thy old Bounties. This she spake, but staide 
Her hand from giving each-way-often-swaide 
Uncertaine conquest, to his certaine use; 
But still would try, what selfe-pow’rs would produce 
Both in the Father, and the glorious Son. 

Then, on the wind-beame, that along did ron 
Thesmoaky roofe; transform 'd Minerva sat 
Like toa Swallow; sometimes cufhing at 
The swords and Lances, rushing from her seate; 
And up and downe the troubl’'d house, did beate 
Her wing at every motion. And as she 
Had rouz’d Ulysses; so, the enemy 
Damastors sonne excited; Polybus, 
Amphinomus, and Demoptolemus, 
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Eurynomus, and Polyctorides; 

For these were men, that of the wooing prease 

Were most egregious, and the clearly best 

In strength of hand, of all the desperate rest 

That yet surviv'd, and now fought for their soules; 

Which straight, swift arrowes sent among the Fouls. 

But first, Damastors sonne had more spare breath 

To spend on their excitements, ere his death; 

And saide, That now Ulysses would forbeare 

His dismall hand, since Mentors spirit was there, 

And blew vaine vants about Ulysses eares; 

In whose trust, he would cease his Massacres, 

Rest him, and put his friends huge boasts in proofe: 

And so was he beneath the Entries roofe 

Left with Telemachus, and th’ other two: 

Atwhom (saide he) discharge no Darts: but thro 

Allat Ulysses, rousing his faint rest; 

Whom if we slaughter, by our interest 

In Joves assistance, all the rest may yield 

Our pow’rs no care, when he strowes once the field. 
Ashe then will'd: they all atrandon threw, 

Where they supposd he rested; and then flew 

Minerva after every Dart, and made 

Some strike the threshold; some the wals invade: 

Some beate the doores; and all acts rendred vaine 

Their grave steele offer'd: which escap’t, Againe 

Came on Ulysses, saying; O that we, 

The wooers troope, with our joynt Archerie 

Might soassaile; that where their spirits dream 


On our deaths first, we first may slaughter them. 
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Thus the much sufferer said; and all let fly, 
When everieman strooke dead his enemy: 
Ulysses slaughtred Demoptolemus: 
Euryades by yong Telemachus 
His death encounter’d, Good Eumeus slew 
Elatus; And Philetius overthrew 
Pysander: all which, tore the paved floore 
Upwith their teeth: Therest retir'd before 
Their second charge, to inner roomes; and then 
Ulysses follow’ d: from theslaughter'dmen 
Their darts first drawing. While whichworke was done, 
The wooers threw, with huge contention 
Tokill themall; when with her Swallow wing, 
Minerva cufft; and made their Javelins ring 
Against the doores, and thresholds, as before: 
Some yet did graze upon their markes, One tore 
The Princes wrist, which was Amphimedon; 
Th’ extreame part of the skin, but toucht upon. 
Ctesippus, over good Eumeus Shield 
His shoulders top did taint; which yet did yield 
The Lance free passe, and gave his hurt the ground. 

Againe then charg’ d the wooers, and girtround 
Ulysses with their Lances; who turn’d head, 
And with his Javelin strooke Eurydamas dead. 
Telemachus, disliv'’d Amphimedon; 
Eumaus, Polybus; Philetius won 
Ctesippus bosome with his dart, and said; 
(In quittance of the Jesters part he plaid, 
The Neats-foot hurling at Ulysses) Now 
Great Sonne of Polytherses; you that vow 
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Your wit to bitter taunts; and love to wound 


The* heart of any witha jest; so crown'd @idoxépropos. 
, , ; “14° amans cor ali- 

Your wit be witha laughter; never yeilding ie 

To fooles in folly; but your glory building maledicentia, 


On putting downe in fooling, spitting forth 
Puft words at all sorts: Cease to scoffe at worth, 
And leaverevenge of vile words to the Gods, 
Since their wits beare the sharper edge by ods: 
And inthe meanetime, take the Dart] drave, 
For that right hospitable foote you gave 
Divine Ulysses, begging but his owne. 

Thus spake the black-Ox-herdsman; & straight down 
Ulysses strooke another with his Dart, 
(Datastors son.) Telemachus did part 
Just in the midst, the belly of the faire 
Evenors sonne; his fierce Pile taking aire 
Outat his backe. Flat fell he on his face; 

His whole browes knocking, and did marke the place. 
And now, man-slaughtering Pallas tooke in hand 
Her Snake-frindg’d shield, & on that beam took stand 

Inher true forme, where Swallow-like she sat. 

And then, in this way of the house, and that: 

The wooers(wounded at the heart with feare) 

Fled the encounter: As in Pastures, where 

Fat Herds of Oxen feede, about the field 

(Asif wilde madnesse their instincts impeld) 

The high-fed Bullockes flye: whom in the Spring 

(When dayesare long) Gadbees, or Breezes sting. 
Ulysses and his sonne, the Flyers chac’ st; 

Aswhen with crooked Beakes and Seres, acast 
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Ofhill-bred Eagles, cast off at some game, 

That yet their strengths keepe; But(put up) in flame 

The Eagles stoopes; From which, along the field 

The poore Foules make wing: this and that way yield 

Their hard-flowne Pinions: Then, the clouds assay 

For scape or shelter; their forlome dismay 

All spirit exhaling, all wings strength to carry 

Their bodies forth; and (trust up) to the Quarry 

Their Faulconets ride in, and rejoyce to see 

Their Hawkes performea flight so fervently; 

So (in their flight) Ulysses with his Heire, 

Did stoopeand cuffe the wooers, that the aire 

Broke in vaste sighes: whose heads, they shot & cleft; 

The Pavement boyling with the soules they reft: 
Liodes (running to Ulysses) toke 

His knees; and thus did on his name invoke: 

Ulysses: Let me pray thee, to my place 

Affoord the reverence; and to me the grace: 

That never did, or saide, to any Dame 

Thy Court contain’ d, or deede, or word to blame. 

But others so affected, Ihave made 

Lay downe their insolence; and if the trade 

They kept with wickednesse, have made them still 

Despise my speech, and use their wonted ill; 

They have their penance by the stroke of death; 

Which their desert, divinely warranteth: 

But ] am Priest amongst them; and shall], 

That nought have done worth death, amongst them dy? 

From thee, this Proverbe then will men derive; 

Good turnes do never their meere deeds survive. 
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If you be Priest amongst them, as youpleade, 
Yet you would marry; and with my wife too; 
And have descent by her: For all that woo 
Wish to obtaine, which they should never doo 
Dames husbands living. You must therefore ptay 
Of force, and oft in Court heere; that the day 
Of my returne for home might never shine; 
The death to mewish’t, therefore shall be thine. 
This said; he tookea sword up that was cast 
From Agelaus, having strooke his last; 
And on the Priests mid necke, he laidea stroke 
That strooke his head off; tumbling as he spoke. 
Then did the Poet Phamius (whose sur-name 
Was call’d Terpiades; who thither came 
Forc't by the woo’rs) fly death; but being nere 
The Courts great gate, he stood, and parted there 
In two his counsailes; either to remove 
And take the Altar of Herceian Jove; 
(Made sacred to him; witha world of Art 
Engraven about it; where were wont t impart 
Laertes, and Ulysses, many a Thye 
Of broad-brow’d Oxen to the Deity) 
Or venture to Ulysses: claspe his knee, 
And pray hisruth. The last was the decree 
His choise resolv’d on. Twixt the royall Throne, 
And that faire Table that the Bolle stood on 
With which they sacrific’d; his Harpe he laide 
Along the earth; the Kings knees hugg’d, and saide: 
Ulysses! Letmy prayers obtaine of thee 
V_ kk 


20 THE TWENTY-SECOND BOOKE 


My sacred skils respect, and ruth to mee. 

Ic will heereafter grieve thee to haveslaine 

A Poet, that doth sing to Gods and men. 

I, of my selfe am taught: for God alone, 

All sorts of song hath in my bosome sowne: 

And], astoa God, will sing to thee; 

Then donot thou deale like the Priest, with me. 

Thine owne lov'd sonne Telemachus will say, 

That not to beg heere; nor with willing way 

Was my accesse to thy high Court addrest, 

To give the wooers my song after Feast; 

But being many, and so much more strong; 

They forc’t me hither, and compell’d my Song, 
This did the Princes sacred vertue heare; 

And to the King his Father, said: Forbeare 

To mixe the guiltlesse, with the guilties blood. 

And with him likewise, let our mercies save 

Medon the Herald; that did still behave 

Himselfe with care of my good, froma childe; 

If by Eumeus yet he benot kild; 

Or by Philetius; nor your fury met, 

Whileall this blood about the house it swet. 
This Medon heard, as lying hid beneath 

A Throne set neere; halfe dead with feare of death; 

Anew-flead Oxe-hide(as but there throwne by) 

His serious shroud made, he lying there, to fly. 

But hearing this, he quickly left the Throne; 

His Oxe-hide cast as quickly, and as soone 

The Princes knees seiz’ d: saying, Omy love, 

Tam notslaine; butheerealive, and move. 


OF HOMERS ODYSSES 251 


Abstaine your selfe; and do not see your Sire 
Quench with my cold blood, the unmeasur d fire 
That flames in his strength, making spoile of me, 
His wraths right, for the wooers injury. 

Ulysses smil’d, and said; Be confident 
This man hath sav’d, and made thee different; 

To let thee know, and say, and others see, 

Good life, is much more safe then villany. 

Go then, sit free without, from death within: 
This much renowned Singer, from the sin 

Of these men likewise quit. Both rest you there, 
WhileI my house purge, as it fits me here. 

This saide, they went and tooke their seat without 
At Joves high Altar, looking round about, 
Expecting still their slaughter. When the King 
Searcht round the Hall, to try lifes hidden wing 
Made from more death. Butall, laid prostrate there 
In blood and gore he saw: whole sholes they were; 
And Jay as thicke, as ina hollow creake 
Without the white Sea, when the Fishers breake 
Their many-meshed Draught-net up, there lye 
Fish frisking on the Sands; and faine the dry 
Would for the wet change. But th’al-seeing beam 
The Sun exhales, hath suckt their lives from them; 
So, one by other, spraul’d the wooers there. 
Ulysses, and his Son then, bid appeare 
The Nurse Euryelea, to let her heare 
His minde in something, fit for her affaire. 

He op’tthe doore, and call’d; and said, Repaire 
Grave Matron, long since borne; that art our Spy 
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Toall this houses servile huswifery: 
My Father cals thee, to impart some thought 
Thataskes thy action. His word, found in nought 
Her slacke observance, who straight op 't the dore 
And enter’dto him; when himselfe before 
Had left the Hall. But there, the King she view'd 
Amongst theslaine, with blood and gore embrew d: 
Andasa Lyon sculkingall in Night, 
Farre off in Pastures; and come home, all dight 
In jawes and brest-lockes, with an Oxes blood, 
New feasted on him, his lookes full of mood; 
So look’t Ulysses; all his hands and feete 
Freckl'd with purple. When which sight did greete 
The poore old woman(such workes being for eyes 
Of no soft temper) out she brake in cries; 
Whose vent, though throughly opened; he yet closd, 
Cal’d her more neere, and thus her plaints composd; 
Forbeare; nor shrieke thus: But vent joyes as loud; 
Itis no piety to bemone the proud: 
Though ends befall them, moving neereso much, 
These are the portions of the Gods to such. 
Mens owne impieties, in their instant act, 
Sustaine their plagues; which are with stay but rackt. 
But these men, Gods nor men had in esteeme: 
Nor good, nor bad, had any sence in them. 
Their lives directly ill, were therefore cause 
That Death in these sterne formes, so deepely drawes. 
Recount then to me, those licentious Dames, 
That lost my honor, and their sexes shames. 

Hetell you truly (she replied, ) There are 
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Twice five and twenty women here, that share 

All worke amongst them; whom! taught to Spin, 

And beare the just bands that they suffer'd in: 

Ofall which, onely there were twelve, that gave 

Themselves to impudence, and light behave; 

Nor me tespecting, nor herselfe (the Queene.) 

And for your Son, he hath but lately bene 

Of yeares torule: Nor would his Mother beare 

His Empire, where her womens labors were. 

But let me go, and give her notice now 

Of your arrivall, Sure some God doth show 

His hand upon her, in this rest she takes, 

Thatall these uprores beares, and never wakes. 

Nor wake her yet(said he) but cause to come 

Those twelve light women, to this utter roome. 
She made all utmost haste, tocomeand go, 

And bring the women he had summon ‘dso. 
Then, both his Swaines and Son, he bad, go call 

The women to their aide, and cleere the Hall 

Of those dead bodies: Clense each boord, & Throne 

With wetted Sponges: which, with fitnesse, done, 

He bad takeall the Strumpets, ‘twixt the wall 

Of his first Court; and that roome next the Hall; 

In which, the vessell of the house were scour d; 

And in their bosomes sheath their every sword, 

Till all their soules were fled; and they had then, 

Felt twas but paine to sport with lawlesse men. 
This said; the women came, all drown’d in mone, 

And weeping bitterly. But first, was done 

The bearing thence the dead: all which, beneath 
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The Portico they stow’ d, where death on death 
They heap't together. Then tookeall, the paines 
Ulysses will’d. His Sonne yet, and the Swaines 
With paring-shovels wrought: The women bore 
Their parings forth; and al the clotter’d gore. 
The house then clensd, they brought the women out, 
And put them inaroome, so wall’d about, 

That no meanes serv d their sad estates to flye. 
Then saide Telemachus, These shall not dye 

A death that lets out any wanton blood, 

And vents the poison that gave Lust her foode, 
The body clensing; but a death that chokes 

The breath, and all together, that provokes 

And seemesas Bellowes, to abhorred Lust; 

That both on my head, pour'd depraves unjust, 
And onmy Mothers; scandaling the Court, 
With men debaucht, in so abhorr’da sort. 

This said; a Halser of a ship they cast 
Aboutacrosse beame of the roofe; which fast 
They made about their neckes, in twelve parts cut; 
Andhal’d them up sohigh, they could not put 
Their feete to any stay. As which was done, 

Looke how a Mavis, ora Pygeon 

Inany Grove, caught witha Sprindge, or Net; 

With strugling Pinions ’gainst the ground doth beat 
Her tender body; and that then-streight bed 
Issowre to that swindge, in which she was bred; 

So striv'd these taken Birds, till every one 

Her pliant halter, had enforc’t upon 

Her stubbornenecke; and then aloft was haul’d 
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To wretched death. A little space they sprauld 
Their feet fast moving; but were quickly still. 

Then fetcht they downe Melanthius, to fulfill 
The equall execution; which was done 
In Portall of the Hall; and thus begun: 
They first slit both his Nosethrils, cropt each eare; 
His Members tugg’'d off, which the dogges did teare, 
And chop up bleeding sweet; and whilered hot 
The vice-abhorring blood was; off they smote 
His hands and feet, and there that worke had end: 
Then washt they hands & feet, that blood had steind; 
And tooke the house againe. And then the King 
(Euryclea calling) bad her quickly bring 
Allill-expelling Brimstone, and some fire, 
That with perfumes cast, he might make entire 
The houses first integrity in all. 
And then his timely will was, she should call 
Her Queene and Ladies; still yet charging her, 
That all the Handmaids she should first confer. 

She said, he spake as fitted; But before, 
She held it fit to change the weeds he wore, 
And she would others bring him: that not so 
His faire broad shoulders might rest clad; and show 
His person to his servants, was too blame. 

First bring me Fire, said he. She went, and came 
With fire, & sulphure straight; with which the hall, 
And of the huge house, all roomes capitall 
He throughly sweetned, Then went Nurse to call 
The Handmaid servants downe; & up she went 
To tell the newes, and will'd them to present 
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Their service to their Soveraigne. Downe they came, 
Sustaining Torchesall, and pour'da flame 

Of Love, about their Lord: with welcomes home, 
With huggings of his hands, with laborsome 

Both heads and fore-heads, kisses, and embraces; 
And plyed him so, withall their loving graces, 

That teares and sighes, tooke up his whole desire; 
For now he knew their hearts to him entire. 


The End of the Twenty-second Booke of Homers Odysses. 
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HE SERVANTS THUS INFORM ’D; 
THE MATRON GOES 
UP, WHERE THE QUEENE 
WAS CAST IN SUCH REPOSE; 
Affected witha fervent joy to tell 
Whatall this time she did with paine conceale. 
Her knees revokt their first strength; and her feete 
Were borneabove the ground, with wings, to greete 
The long-greev’d Queene, with newes her King was come; 
And (neere her) said: Wake, Leave this withdrawne room; 
That now your eyes may see, at length, though late, 
The man return’d, whichall the heavy date 
Your woes have rackt out, you have long’d to see: 
Ulysses is come home, and hath set free 
His Court of all your wooers; slaughtering all, 
For wasting so his goods with Festivall: 
His house so vexing; and for violence done, 
So all waies varied to his onely sonne. 
She answer’ d her; The Gods have made thee mad; 
Of whose pow’r now, thy pow’ rs such proof have had. 
The Gods can blinde with follies, wisest eies, 
And make men foolish, so to make them wise. 
For they have hurt even thy grave braine, that bore 
An understanding spirit heretofore. 
Why hast thou wak’t me to more teares, when Mone 
Hath turn’d my minde, with teares, into her owne? 
Thy madnesse much more blamefull, that with lyes 
Thy haste is loaden: and both robs mine eyes 
Of most delightsome sleepe; and sleepe of them, 
That now had bound me in his sweet extream, 
T’ embrace my lids, and close my usuall Spheres. 
Thavenot slept so much this twenty yeares; 
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Since first my dearest sleeping- Mate was gone 

For that too-ill-to-speake of, Ilion. 

Hence, take your mad steps backe; ifany Maid 

Ofall my traine besides, a part had plaid 

So bold to wake, and tell mine eares such lies; 

Thad return’ d her to her huswiferies 

With good proofe of my wrath to such rude Dames; 

But go, your yeares have sav d their yonger blames. 
She answer d her: Inothing wrong your eare, 

But tell the truth: your long-mist Lord is heere; 

And, with the wooers slaughter, his owne hand 

(In chiefe exploit) hath to his owne command 

Reduc’t his house; and that poore Guest was he, 

Thatall those wooers, wrought such injurie. 

Telemachus had knowledge long ago 

That twas his Father; but his wisedome so 

Observ’'d his counsailes; to give surer end 

To that great worke, to which they did contend. 
This call’d her spirits to their conceiving places; 

She sprung for joy, from blames into embraces 

Of her grave Nurse: wip t every teare away 

From her faire cheekes; and then began to say 

What Nurse said, over thus; O Nurse, can this 

Be true thou sayst? How could that hand of his 

Alone, destroy so many ? They would still 

Troopeall together. How could he then kill 

Such numbers, so united ? How ?(said she) 

Thavenor seene, nor heard; but certainly 

The deed is done. We sate within, in feare; 

The doores shut on us: and from thence might heare 
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The sighes, and grones of every man heslew; 

But heard, nor saw more: till at length, there flew 

Y our sonnes voice to mine eare, that call’dto me, 

And bad me then come foorth: and thenI see 

Ulysses standing in the midst ofall 

Your slaughtred wooers, heap’t up likea wall, 

One onanother, round about his side; 

It would have done you good to have descride 

Your conqu ring lord; al smeard with blood & gore) 

SolikeaLyon. Straight then, off they bore 

The slaughtred carkasses; that now before 

The fore-Court gates lye, one on other pilde. 

And now your victor, all the Hall (defilde 

With stinch of hot death) is perfuming round; 

And witha mighty fire the harth hath crown ‘d. 
Thus, all the death remov d, and every roome 

Made sweet and sightly; that your selfe should come 

His pleasure sent me. Come then, take younow 

Your mutuall fils of comfort: Griefe, on you 

Hath long, and many sufferings laid; which length, 

Which many suffrings, nowe your vertuous strength 

Of uncorrupted chastnesse, hath conferr'd 

A happy end to. He that long hath err'd 

Is safe arriv dathome: his wife, his sonne 

Found safe & good; all ill that hath bene done 

Onall the dooers heads (though long prolong’d) 

His right hath wreak 't, and in the place they wrong 'd. 
She answer d: Do not younow laugh, and bost 

Asyouhad done some great act; seeing most 

Into his Being: For, you know, he won 
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(Even through his poore, and vile condition) 

Akind of prompted thought; that there was plac’t 

Some vertue in him, fit to be embrac’t 

By all the house; but, most ofall, by me 

And by my Son, that was the progenie 

Ofboth our loves. And yet it isnot he, 

Forall the likely proofes ye plead to me: 

Some God hath slaine the wooers, in disdaine 

Of the abhorred pride, he saw so raigne 

In those base workes they did: No manalive, 

Or good, or bad, whoever did arrive 

At their abodes once, ever could obtaine 

Regard of them: and therefore their so vaine 

And vile deserts, have found as vile an end. 

But(for Ulysses) never will extend 

His wisht returne to Greece: Nor he yet lives. 
How strange a Queen are you? (said she) that gives 

No truth your credit? That your husband, set 

Close in his house at fire, can purchase yet 

No faith of you; But that he still is farre 

From any home of his? your wit's at warre 

Withall credulity ever; and yetnow 

Ienamea signe, shall force beleefe from you: 

Tbath'dhim lately; and beheld the scar 

That still remainesa marke too ocular 

To leave your heart yet blinded; and] then 

Had run and told you: but his hand was feine 

To close my lips from th’acclamation 

My heart was breathing: and his wisedome won 

Mystll retention, till he gave me leave, 


OF HOMERS ODYSSES 2.63 





And charge to tell you this. Now then, receave 

My life for gage of his returne; which take 

Inany cruell fashion; if make 

All this not cleere to you. Lov'd Nurse(said she) 
Though many things thou knowst, yet these things be 
Veil’dinthecounsailes th’ uncreated Gods 
Havelong time maskt in: whose darke periods 

Tis hard for thee to see into; But come, 

Lets see my son; the slaine; and he by whom 

They had their slaughter. This said, down they went; 
When on the Queens part, divers thoghts wer spent; 
If(all this givenno faith) she still should stand 
Aloofe, and question more: Or his hugg’d hand, 
And loved head, she should at first assay 

With free-given kisses. When her doubtfull way 
Had past the stony pavement, she tooke seate 
Against her husband, in the opposite heate 

The fire then cast upon the other wall: 

Himselfe, set by the Columne of the Hall; 

His lookes cast downwards, and expected still, 
When her incredulous, and curious will 

To shun ridiculous error, and the shame 

Tokissea Husband, that wasnot the same, 

Would downe, and win enough faith from his sight. 
She silent sate, and her perplexed plight 

Amaze encounter d: Sometimes, she stood cleare 
He was her Husband: sometimes, the ill weare 

His person had put on, transform’ d him so, 

That yet his stampe would hardly currant go. 


Her son her strangenesse seeing, blam ‘d her thus: 
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Mother, ungentle Mother! tyrannous! 
In this too curious modesty youshow; 
Why sit you from my Father? Nor bestow 
Aword on me, t enquireand cleere such doubt 
As may perplexe you? Found man ever out 
One other sucha wife? That could forbeare 
Her lov’d Lords welcome home, when twenty yeare 
In infinite sufferance, he had spent apart: 
No Flint so hard is, as awomans hart. 

Son (she replied) Amaze containes my minde, 
Nor can] speake, and use the commune kind 
Of those enquiries; nor sustaine to see 
With opposite lookes, his countenance. If this be 
My true Ulysses now return d; there are 
Tokens betwixt us of more fitnesse farre 
To givemeargument, he is my Lord; 
And myassurance of him, may afford 
My proofes of j oy for him, from all these eies 
With more decorum; then object their guise 
To publique notice. The much-Sufferer brake 
In laughter out; and to his Son said; Take 
Your Mother from the prease; that she may make 
Her owne proofes of me, which perhaps may give 
More cause to theacknowledgements, that drive 
Their shew thus off. Butnow, becauseI goe 
So poorely clad, she takes disdaine to know 
So loath’da creature, for her loved Lord. 
Let us consult then, how we may accord 
The Towneto our late action. Some one, slaine, 


Hath made theall-left slaughterer of him, faine 
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To fly his friends and country. But our swords 
Have slainea Cities most supportfull Lords; 
The chiefe Peeres of the kingdome: therefore see 
You use wise meanest uphold your victorie. 

See you to that good Father(saide the Son) 
Whose counsailes have the soveraigne glory won 
From all men living. None will strive with you; 
But with unquestion’d Girlands grace your brow: 
Towhom, our wholalacrities we vow 
In free attendance. Nor shall our hands leave 
Your onsets needy of supplies, to give 
All the effects that in our pow ’'rs can fall. 

Then this(said he) to me seemes capital 

Ofall choise courses: Bathe we first, and then 

Attire we freshly: all our Maides and men 

Enjoyning likewise, to their best attire. 

The sacred Singer then, let touch his Lire; 

And go before usall in gracefull dance, 

That all without, to whose eares shal advance 

Our cheerefull accents, (or of Travailers by, 

Or firme inhabitants ) solemnity 

Of frolicke Nuptials may imagine heere. 

And this, performe we; lest the massakere 

Ofall our wooers be divulg’dabout 

Theample City, ere our selves get out, 

And Greet my Father, in his Grove of Trees; 

Where, after, we will prove what policies 

Olympius shall suggest, to overcome 

Our latest toiles, and crowne our welcome home. 
Thisall obey’d: Bath’d, put on fresh attire, 
IV mm 
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Both men and women did; Then tooke his Lire 

The holy singer, and set thirst on fire 

Witch songs, and faultlesse dances: all the Court 

Rung with the footings, that the numerous sport 

From jocund men drew, and faire-girdl’d Dames; 

Which, (heard abroad) thus flew the commune fames: 
This sure the day is, when the much-woo'd Queen 

Is richly wed; O wretch! That hath not beene 

So constant, as to keepe her ample house 

Til th’utmost houre, had brought her formost spouse. 
Thus some conceiv’d, but little knew the thing. 

And now, Eurynome had bath’d the King; 

Smooth’ dhim with Oyles; and he, himselfe attir'd 

In vestures royall. Her part then inspir'd 

The Goddesse Pallas; deck’t his head and face 

With infinite beauties: gave a goodly grace 

Of stature to him: a much plumper plight 

Through all his body breath’d; Curles soft, & bright 

Adorn’ dhis head withall, and made it show, 

Asif the flowry Hyacinth did grow 

Inall his pride there: In the generall trim 

Of every locke, and every curious lim. 

Looke how askilfull Artizan, well seene 

Inall Arts Metalline; as having beene 

Taught by Minerva, and the God of fire, 

Doth Gold, with Silver mix so; that entire 

They keepe their selfe distinction; and yet so, 

That to the Silver, from the Gold, doth flow 

Amuchmoreartificiall luster then his owne; 

And thereby to the Gold it selfe, is rowne 
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A greater glory, then if wrought alone; 

Both being stuck off, by eithers mixtion: 

So did Minerva, hers and his combine; 

He more in Her, She more in Him did shine. 
Like an Immortall from the Bath, he rose: 

And to his wife did all his grace dispose, 
Encountring this her strangenesse: Cruell Dame 
Ofall that breathe; the Gods, past steele and flame 
Have madetheeruthlesse: Life retaines not one 
Ofall Dames else, that beares so over-growne 

A minde with abstinence; as twenty yeares 

To misse her husband, drown’ d in woes, and teares; 
Andathis comming, keepe aloofe; and fare 

As of his so long absence, and his care, 

No sense had seisd her. Go Nurse, makea bed, 
That I alone may sleepe; her heart is dead 

Toall reflection. To him, thus replied 

The wise Penelope: Man, halfe deified; 

"Tisnot my fashion to be taken streight 

With bravest men: Nor poorest, use to sleight. 
Your meane apparance made not meretire; 

Nor this your rich shew, makes menow admire, 
Nor movesatall: For what isall to me, 

Ifnot my husband? All his certainty 

Tknew at parting; but(so long apart) 

The outward likenesse, holds no full desart 

For me to trust to. Go Nurse, seeaddrest 

A soft bed for him; and the single rest 

Himselfe affects so. Let it be the bed, 

That stands within our Bridal Chamber-sted, 
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Which he himself made: Bring it forth from thence, 
And see it furnisht with magnificence. 

This said she, to assay him; and did stir 
Even his establisht patience; and to hir. 
Whom thus he answerd: Woman! your words prove 
My patience strangely: Who is it can move 
My Bed out of his place? It shall oppresse 
Earths greatest under-stander; and unlesse, 
Even God himselfe come, that can easely grace 
Menin their most skils, it shall hold his place. 
For Man: he lives not, that(asnot most skill’d, 
So not most yong) shall easely make it yield. 
If(building on the strength in which he flowes) 
He addes both Levers to, andIron Crowes. 
For, in the fixture of the Bed, is showne 
A Maister-peece; a wonder: and ‘twas done 
By me, and none but me: and thus was wrought; 
There wasan Olive tree, that had his grought 
Amidst a hedge; and was of shadow, proud; 
Fresh, and the prime age of his verdure show d. 
His leaves and armes so thicke, that to the eye 
Itshew'dacolumne for solidity. 
Tothis, had acomprehension 
To build my Bridall Bowre; whichall of stone, 
Thicke as the Tree of leaves, I raisde; and cast 
ARoofe about it, nothing meanly grac’st; 
Put glew’ddoores to it, that op't Art enough. 
Then, from the Olive, every broad-leav’d bough 
Tlopt away: then fell’d the Tree, and then 
Went over it, both with my Axe, and Plaine: 
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Both govern’d by my Line. And then, Ihew'd 

My curious Bed-sted out; in which, I shew’d 

Worke of no commune hand. All this, begon, 

Icouldnot leave, till to perfection 

My paines had brought it. Tooke my Wimble; bor'd 

Theholes, as fitted: and did last, afford 

The varied Ornament; which shew’d no want 

Of Silver, Gold, and polisht Elephant. 

An Oxe-hide Dide in purple, then] threw 

Above the cords. And thus, to curious view 

ThopeI have objected honest signe, 

To prove, author nought that is not mine: 

But, if my bed stand unremov d, or no, 

O woman, passeth humane wit to know. 

This sunk her knees & heart, to heare so true 

Thesignes she urg’d; and first, did teares ensue 

Her rapt assurance: Then she ran, and spread 

Her armes about his necke; kist oft his head; 

And thus the curious stay she made, excusde: 
Ulysses! Benot angry, thatI usde 

Such strange delayes to this; since heretofore 

Your suffering wisedome, hath the Gyrland wore 

From all that breath: and ’tis the Gods that thus 

With mutuall misse, so long afflicting us, 

Have causd my coynesse: To our youths, envied 

That wisht society, that should have tied 

Our youths and yeares together: and since now 

Judgementand Duty, should our age allow 

As full joyes therein, asin youth and blood: 

Seeall yong anger, and reproofe withstood, 
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For notat first sight giving up my armes: 
My heart still trembling, lest the false alarmes 
That words oft strike up, should ridiculizeme. 
Had Argive Hellen knowne credulity 
Would bring such plagues with it; and her, againe 
(Asaucthresse of them all) with that foule staine 
Toher, and to her countrey; she had staid 
Her loveand mixture froma strangers bed. 
But God impell’d her toa shamelesse deede, 
Because she had not in her selfe decreed 
Before th’attempt; That, such acts still were shent, 
Assimply inthemselves, asin th event. 
By which, not onely she her selfe sustaines, 
But we, for her fault, have paid mutuall paines. 
Yet now; since these signes of our certaine bed 
You have discover'd, and distinguished 
Fromall earths others: No oneman but you, 
Yet ever getting of it th’onely show; 
Nor one, ofall Dames, but my selfe, and she 
My Father gave; old Actors progenie: 
(Who ever guarded to our selves, the dore 
Of that thick-shaded chamber) I, no more 
Will crosse your cleere perswasion: though, tillnow, 
I stood too doubtful, and austere to you. 

These words of hers, so justifying her stay, 
Did more desire of joyfull mone convay 
Tohis glad minde; then ifat instant sight, 
She had allow’d him, all his wishes right. 
Heweptfor joy, t enjoya wife so fit 
For his grave minde, that knew his depth of wit; 
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And held chaste vertue at a price so high. 
Andas sad menat Sea, when shore is nigh, 
Which long their hearts have wisht (their ship quite lost) 
By Neptunes rigor; and they vext, and tost 
Twixt winds & black waves, swimming for their lives; 
A few escap’ t; and that few that survives 
(All drencht in fome, and brine) craule up to Land, 
With joy as muchas they did worlds command; 
So deare, to this wife, was her husbands sight; 
Whostill embrac’t hisnecke; and had, (til light 
Displaid her silver Ensigne) if the Dame 
That beares the blew sky, entermixt with flame 
Inher faire eyes, had not infixt her thought 
On other joyes, for loves so hardly brought 
To long’d-for meeting: who th’extended night 
With-held in long date; nor would let the light 
Her wing-hoov'd horse joyne;(Lampus, Phaeton) 
Those ever Colts, that bring the morning on 
To worldly men; But, inher golden chaire, 
Downeto the Ocean, by her silver haire 
Bound her aspirings. Then Ulysses said; 
Owife: Nor yet are my contentions staid; 
A most unmeasur d labour, long and hard 
Askes more performance; to it, being prepar'd 
By grave Tiresias, when downe to hell 
I made darke passage; that his skill might tell 
My mens returne, and mine. But come, and now 
Enjoy the sweet rest that our Fates allow. 

The place of rest is ready, (she replyed) 
Your will at full serve, since the deified 


272 THE TWENTY-THIRD BOOKE 





Have brought you, where your right is to command. 
But since you know (God making understand 
Your searching mind) informe me, what must be 
Your last set labour; Since twill fall tome 
(Lhope) to heare it after; tell menow: 

The greatest pleasure is before to know. 

Unhappy ?(said Ulysses) To what end 

Importune you this labour? It will lend 

Nor you, nor me, delight; but you shall know, 

I was commanded, yet more to bestow 

My yeares in travaile; many Cities more 

By Sea to visit: and when first, for shore 

Ileft my shipping, I was will'd to take 

A navall Oare in hand; and with it make 

My passage forth, till such strange men met, 

As knew no Sea, nor ever salt did eat 

With any victles: who the purple beakes 

Of Ships did never see: nor that which breakes 
The waves in curles, which isa Fan-like Oare, 
And servesas wings, with whicha ship doth soare. 
To let me know then, when] wasarriv’d 

On that strange earth, where sucha peopleliv'd. 
He gave methis for an unfailing signe: 
Whenany one, that tooke that Oare of mine 
Borne on my shoulder, fora Corne-clense Fan, 

I met ashore; and shew’dtobeaman 

Of that Lands labour: There had I command 

To fixe mine Oare; and offer on that strand 
T’imperiall Neptune(whom I must implore) 
ALambe, aBull, and Sow-ascending Bore: 
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And then turne home; where all the other Gods 
That in the broad heaven made secure abods, 
I must solicite(all my curious heed 
Given to the severall rites they have decreed) 
Withholy Hecatombes: And then, at home 
A gentle death should seize me, that would come 
From out the Sea, and take me to his rest 
In full ripe age; about me, living blest, 
My loving people: To which (he presag’d) 
The sequell of my fortunes were engag’d. 
If then (saide she) the Gods will please t’ impose 
A happier Being to your fortunes close 
Then went before; your hope gives comfort strength, 
That life shall lend you better dayes at length. 
While this discourse spent mutual speech, the bed 
Eurynome and Nurse had made; and spred 
With richest Furniture; while Torches spent 
Their parcell gilt thereon. To bed then went 
Theaged Nurse; and where their Soveraignes were, 
Eurynome (the Chamber-maid) did beare 
A Torch, and went before them to their rest: 
Towhich she left them; and for hers addrest. 
The King and Queene then, now (as newly wed) 
Resum’d the old Lawes of th embracing bed. 
Telemacbus, and both his Herdsmen, then 
Dissoly’dthe dances, both to Maids and men; 
Who in their shady roofes tooke timely sleepe. 
The Bride, and Bridegroome, having ceast to keepe 
Observed Love-joyes; from their fit delight, 
They turn’dto talke. The Queene then did recite 
IV nn 


274 THE TWENTY-THIRD BOOKE 





What she had suffer’ d by the hatefull rout 
Ofharmfull wooers, who had eate her out 

So many Oxen, and so many Sheepe; 

How many Tun of wine their drinking deepe 
Had quite exhausted. Great Ulysses then, 

What ever slaughters he had made of men; 
What ever sorrowes he himselfe sustain’d, 
Repeated amply; and her earestemain’d 
Withall delight, attentive to their end. 

Nor would onewinke sleepe, till he told her all; 
Beginning where he gave the Cacons fall. 

From thence, his passe to the Lotophagie; 

The Cyclops acts; the putting out his eye, 

And wreake of all the Souldiers he had eate, 

No least ruth shewne, toall they could entreate. 
His way to Adolus; his prompt receit, 

And kinde dismission: his inforc’t retreate 

By sodaine Tempest, to the fishy maine; 

And quite distraction from his course againe. 
His landing at the Lestrigonian Port, 

Where ships and men, in miserable sort, 
Metall their spoiles; his ship, andhe, alone 

Got off from the abhorr’d confusion. 

His passe to Circe; her deceits, and Arts: 

His thence descension to th ‘infernal parts: 

His lifes course of the Thebane Prophet learn’ d; 
Where, all the slaughter’d Grecians he descern’d, 
And loved Mother. Hisastonisht eare 

With what the Syrens voicesmade him heare. 
His scape from th’ erring Rockes, which Scyllawas, 
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And rough Charybdis; with the dangerous passe 
Ofall that toucht there: His Sicilian 

Offence given to the Sun: His every man 
Destroy’d by thunder, vollied out of heaven, 
That split his Ship; his owne endevours driven 
To shift for succours on th’ Og ypian shore, 
Where Nimph Calypso, such affection bore 

To him in hisarrivall: That with feast 

She kept him in her Caves, and would have blest 
His welcome life, withan immortall state; 
Would hehave staid, and liv’dher Nuptiall mate: 
All which, she never could perswade him to. 

His passe to the Pheacians, spent in wo: 

Their hearty welcome of him, as he were, 

A God descended from the starry Sphere: 

Their kinde dismission of him home, with Gold, 
Brasse, Garments; all things his occasions would. 

This last word usde; sleepe seiz'd his weary eye, 
That salves all care, toall mortality. 

Inmeane space, Pallas, entertai n dintent, 
That when Ulysses, thought enough time spent 
In love-joyes with his wife; to raise the Day, 

And make his grave occasions, call, away. 

The Morning rose, and he; when thus he saide; 
O Queene: Now satiate with afflictions, laide 
On both our bosomes; (you oppressed heere 
With cares for my returne; I, every where 

By Jove, and all the other Deities, tost 

ven till all hope of my returne was lost) 

And both arriv’ dat this sweet Haven, our Bed; 
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Beyour care usde, tosee administred 
My house-possessions left, ThoseSheepe that were 
Consum din surfets by your wooers here; 
Tle forrage, to supply with some; and mote, 
The suffering Grecians shall be made restore, 
Eventill our stalles receive their wonted fill. 

Andnow, to comfort my good Fathersill 
Long suffer'd forme: Tothemany-tree'd 
And ample Vineyard grounds, itis decreed 
In my next cate, that] must haste, and see 
Hislong d-for presence. Inthemeanetime, be 
Your wisedome usde; that since(the Sun ascended) 
The fame will soone be through the Town extended, 
Of those] here have slaine; your selfe(got close 
Uptoyour chamber) see you there repose, 
Cheer'd with your women; and, nor looke afford 
Without your Court; nor ante man, a word, 

This said, hearm’d: To arms, both Son and Swain 
His powre commanding; who did entertaine 
His charge with spirit: Op tthe gates, and out; 
Heleadingall. And now washurl’dabout 
Auroraes ruddie fire: through all whose light 
Minervaled them, through the Towne, from sight. 


The End of the Twenty-third Booke of Homers Odysses. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Y Mercury the Wooers soules 
Areusher'd to th’ Infernall Pooles. 
Ulysses, with Laertes met; 
The people, are in uprore set 
Against them, for the wooers ends: 


Whomn Pallas stayes, and renders Frends, 


ANOTHER. 


W). Theuprores fire, 
the Peoples fall: 
The Grandsire, Sire, 
and Son, toall. 
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YLLENIAN HERMES WITH 
HIS GOLDEN ROD, 
THE WOOERS SOULES (THAT 
YET RETAIN’D ABOD 
Amids their bodies) call’d in dreadfull rout 
Forth to th’Infernals; who came murmuring out. 
Andasamids the desolate retreate 
Of some vaste Caverne (made the sacred seate 
Ofaustere spirits) Bats, with Brests, and wings 
Claspe fast the wals; and each to other clings: 
But, swept off from their coverts, up they rise 
And flye with murmutes, in amazefull guise 
About the caverne: So these(grumbling) rose 
And flockt together. Downe before them goes 
None-burting Mercury, to hels broad waies; 
And straight to those streights, where the Ocean staics 
His lofty current in calme deepes, they flew. 
Then to the snowy rocke, they next withdrew; 
And to the close of Phebus orient gates: 
The Nation then of Dreames; and then the states 
Of those soules Idols, that the weary dead 
Gave up in earth: which, ina flowry Mead 
Had habitable situation. 
And there they saw the soule of Thetis son; 
Of good Patroclus; brave Antilochus, 
And Ajax; the supremely strenuous 
Of all the Greeke hoast, next Plebeian: 
All whichassembled about Maias son. 
And to them (after) came the mournfull Ghost 
Of Agamemnon; with all those, he lost 
In false Ag ysthus Court. Achilles then 
Beholding there, that mighty King of men: 
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Deplor'dhis plight, and said: O Atreus Son! 
Of all Heroes; all Opinion 
Gave thee, for Joves most lov’ d; since most command 
Ofall the Greekes, he gave thy eminent hand 
Atsiedge of Ilion, where we suffer’ dso: 
Andis the issue this? That first in wo, 
Sterne Fate did therefore set thy sequell downe? 
None borne past others Fates, can passe bis owne. 
I wish to heaven, that in the heighth ofall 
Our pompeat Ilion, Fate had sign’d thy fall; 
That all the Greekes might have advanc’'t to thee, 
A famous Sepulcher; and Fame might see 
Thy Son given honor, in thy honour'd end; 
But now, awretched death did Fate extend 
To thy confusion, and thy Issues shame. 

O ThetisSon (said he) the vitall flame 
Extinct at Ilion, far from th’ Argive fields; 
The stile of blessed, to thy vertue yields. 
About thy fall, the best of Greece and Troy 
Weresacrific dto slaughter: Thy just joy 
Conceiv'd in battell, with some worth forgot, 
In sucha death, as great Apollo shot 
Atthy encounters: Thy brave person lay 
Hid ina dusty whirlewinde, that made way 
With humane breaths, spent in thy ruines state; 
Thou great, wert greatly valew’d, in thy Fate. 
All day we fought about thee; nor atall 
Had ceast our conflict, had not Jove let fall 
Astorme, that forc’t off our unwilling feete. 
But, having brought thee from the fight, to fleete 
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Thy glorious person (bath’d and balm’d) we laide 
Alofta bed; and round about thee, paide 

The Greckes warme teares, to thy deplor’d decease; 
Quite danted, cutting all their curles increase. 

Thy death dravea divine voice through the Seas, 
That started up thy Mother from the waves; 
Andall the Marine Godheads, left their caves, 
Consorting to our fleet, her rapt repaire: 

The Greekes stood frighted, to seeSea, and Aire, 
And Earth, combine so, in thy losses sence; 

Had taken ship, and fled for ever thence, 

If old-much-knowing- Nestor had not staide 

Their rushing off: His counsailes having swaide 
Inall times former, with such cause, their courses; 
Who bad containe themselves, and trust their forces; 
For all they saw, was Thetis come from Sea, 

With others of the watry progenie, 

Toseeand mourne for her deceased Son. 

Which staid the feares, that all to flight had won; 
And round about thee stood th’ old Sea-gods seedes, 
Wretchedly mourning; their immortal weeds 
Spreading upon thee: all the sacred Nine 

Of deathlesse Muses, paid thee dues divine; 

By varied turnes their heavenly voyces venting; 
Allin deepe passion for thy death consenting. 

And then, of all our Army, not an eye 

You could have seene, undrown’d in misery; 

The moving Muse, so rul’d in every minde. 

Full seventeene dayes and nights, our teares confin’d 
To celebration of thy mourned end; 
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Both men, and Gods, did in thy moane contend. 
The eighteenth day, we spent about thy heape 

Of dying fire: Blacke Oxen, fattest Sheepe 

Weslew, pastnumber. Then the precious spoile 
(Thy Corse) wee tooke up, which with floods of oile 
And pleasant Hony weembalm’d; and then 

Wrapt thee in those Robes, that the Gods did raine: 
Inwhich, we gave thee to the hallowed flame; 
Towhich, anumber of heroicall name, 

Allarm’d, came rushing in, in desperate plight; 

As prest to sacrifice their vitall right 

To thy dead ruines, whileso bright they burn’d: 
Both foote & horse brake in; and fought, & mourn’d 
In infinite tumult. But whenall the night 

Therich flame lasted; and that wasted quite 

Thy body was with the enamor'd fire; 
Wecameinearly Morne, andan entire 

Collection made, of every Ivorie bone; 

Which washt in wine, and given fit unction, 
Atwo-ear d Bolle of Gold, thy Mother gave, 

By Bacchus given her; and did forme receave 

From Vulcans famous hand; which(O renown'd 
Great ThetisSon) with thy faire bones, we crown d; 
Mixt with the Bones of * Menetiades, 

And brave Antilochus; who, in decease 

Of thy Patroclus, was thy favours Deere. 

About thee then, a matchlesseSepulchere, 
Thesacred hoast of the Achaians raisd 

Upon the Hellespont; where most it seisd 

(For height, and conspicuity) the eies 
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Of living men, and their posterities. 
Thy Mother then obtain'd the Gods consent 
To institute an honor’d game, that spent 
The best approvement of our Grecian Fames; 
In whose praise, I must say, that many games 
About Heroes Sepulchers, mine eyes 
Have seene perform’ d: But these, bore off the prize 
With myracles to me, from all before. 
In which, thy Silver-footed Mother, bore 
The Institutions name; but thy desarts 
(Being great with heaven)caus dal theeminentparts. 
And thus, through all the worst effects of Fate, 
Achilles Fame, even Death shall propagate: 
While any one, shall lend the light an eye, 
Divine Aacides shal never dye. 
But wherein can these comforts be conceiv d 
Asrights to me? when having quite atchiev d 
Anend with safety, and with Conquest too 
Of so unmatchta warre; what none could do 
Ofall our enemies there, at home, a Friend, 
And Wife, have given me inglorious end. 

While these thus spake, the Argus-killing spy 
Brought neere, Ulysses noble victory 
To their renew d discourse; inall the ends 
The wooers suffer’d, and shew’d those his Frends. 
Whom now, amaze invaded with the view, 
And made give backe; yet Agamemnon knew 
Melanthius heyre, much-fam'd Amphimedon, 
Who had in Ithaca, Guest-favours shown 
To great Atrides; who first spake, and saide: 
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Amphimedon: what sufferance hath bene laide 
On your alive parts, that hath made you make 
This land of darknesse, the retreat you take? 
Soall together? All being like in yeeres? 

Nor would aman have choosd, of all the Peeres 
A City honors, men to makea part 

Morestrong for any object? Hath your smart 
Bene felt from Neptune, being at Sea? His wrath, 
The winds, and waves, exciting to your scath? 
Or have offensive men imposd this Fate? 

Your Oxen driving; or your flockes estate? 

Or for your City fighting, and your wives, 

Have deaths untimely, seiz’d your best-tim d lives? 
Informe me truly: I was once your Guest; 
WhenI, and Menelaus had profest 

First armes for Ilion; and were come ashore 

On Ithaca, with purpose to implore 

Ulysses aide; that City-racing man, 

Inwreake of the adulterous Phrygian. 

Retaine not you the time? A whole months date 
Wespentat Sea, in hope to instigate 

In our arrivall, old Laertes Son; 

Whom (hardly yet) to our designe we won. 

The Soule made answer: Worthiest King of men, 
I well remember every passage then 
Younow reduce to thought; and will relate 
The truth, in whole forme, of our timelesse Fate. 

Wewoo d the wife of that long absent King; 
Who (though her second marriage, werea thing 
Of mosthate toher) she would yet deny 
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Atno part our affections; nor comply 

With any in performance: but decreed 

Inher delayes, the cruell Fates, we feed. 

Her craft was this: She undertooke to weave 

A Funerall garment, destin’d to receave 

The corse of old Laertes; being a taske 

Of infinite labour, and which Time would aske. 
In midst of whose attempt, she causd our stay 
With this attraction: Youths! that come in way 
Of honor'd Nuptials to me: Though my Lord 
Abide amongst the dead; yet cease to bord 

My choise for present Nuptials; and sustaine 
(Lest what is past me, of this web, be vaine) 

Till all receive perfection: 'Tisa weede 

Dispos 'd, to wrap in, at his Funerall neede 

The old Laertes: who (possessing much) 

Would(in his want of rites as fitting) touch 

My honor highly, with each vulgar Dame. 

Thus spake she, and perswaded; and her Frame 

All day she labour’ d; her dayes worke not small; 
But every night time, she unwrought it all. 

Three yeares continuing this imperfect taske; 

But when the fourth year came, her slights could mask 
Inno more covert; since her trusted Maid 

Her whole deceite, to our true note betraid. 
Withwhich, surpriz’d, she could no more protract 
Her workes perfection: but gave end exact 
Towhat remain ’d: washt up, and set thereon 

A glosse so bright, that like the Sun and Moon 
The whole worke shew’ d together. And when now 
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Of meerenecessity, her honour'd vow 

She must make good to us: ill fortune brought 
Ulysses home; who yet, gave none one thought 

Of his arrivall; but far-off at field 

Liv’d with his Herdsman: Nor his trust would yield 
Note of his person; but liv’ d there, as Guest; 
Ragg'dasa begger, in that life profest. 

Atlength, Telemachus left Pylos sand; 

And witha Ship, fetcht soone his native Land. 
When yet, not home he went: but laid his way 

Up to his Herdsman, where his Father lay; 

And where, both laide our deaths. To town then bore 
The Swine-herd, and his King; the Swaine before. 
Telemachus, in other wayes, bestow d 

His course home first, t’associate us that woo d. 
The Swaine, the King led after; who came on 
Ragged and wretched, and still lean’d upon 

A borrow’ dstaffe. At length, hereacht his home; 
Where(on the sodaine, and so wretched, come) 
Nor we, nor much our elders, once did dreame 
Ofhis returne there: but did wrongs extreame 

Of words, and blowes to him: all which, he bore 
With that old patience he had learn’d before. 

But when the minde of Jove had rais'd his owne; 
His sonandhe, fetcht all their Armour downe; 
Fast lockt the doores; and (to prepare their use) 
He will'd his wife (for first meane) to produce 
His Bow tous, to draw; of which, no one 

Could stir the string: Himselfe yet, set upon 

The deadly strength it held; Drew all, with ease; 
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Shot through the steeles, and then began to sease 

Our armelesse bosomes; striking first, the brest 

Of King Antinous, and then the rest 

In heapes turn’d over: hopefull of his end, 

Because some God (he knew) stood firme his frend, 

Nor prov'dit worse with him; butall in flood, 

The Pavement straight, blusht with our vitall blood: 

And thus our soules came heere; our bodies laid 

Neglected in his roofes: no word convaid 

Toany friend, to take us homeand give 

Our wounds fit balming; nor let suchas live 

Entombe our deaths: and for our fortunes, shed 

Those teares, and dead rites, that renowne the dead. 
Atrides Ghost gave answere; O blest Son 

Of old Laertes, thou at length, hast won 

With mighty vertue, thy unmatched wife. 

How gooda knowledge: how untouchta life 

Hath wise Penelope? How well she laide 

Her husbands rights up! whom she lov'da Maid? 

For which, her vertues shall extend applause 

Beyond the circles fraile mortality drawes; 

The deathlesse in this vale of death, comprising, 

Her praise, innumbers, into infinites rising. 

The daughter, Tyndarus begat, begot 

No such chaste thoughts; but cut the virgin knot 

That knit her spouse & her, with murtherous swords. 

For which, posterities shall put hatefull words 

Tonotes of her: that all her Sex defam d, 

And for her ill, shall even the good be blam'd. 
Tothis effect, these, these digressions made 
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In hell; Earths darke, and ever-hiding shade. 
Ulysses, and his Son (now past the Towne) 

Soone reacht the field, elaborately growne 

By old Laertes labour: when, with cares 

For his lost Son, heleft, all Court affaires; 

And tooketo this rude upland; which, with toile 

He madea sweet and habitable soile: 

Where stood a house to him; about which, ran 

In turnings thicke, and Labyrinthian, 

Poore Hovels, where his necessary men 

That did those workes (of pleasure to him then) 

Might sit, and eate, and sleepe. In his owne house 

Anold Sicilian Dame liv’ d; studious 

Toserve his sowre age with her cheerefull paines. 
Then saide Ulysses to his Son, and Swaines; 

Go youto Towne, and for your dinner kill 

The best Swine ye can choose; my selfe will still 

Stay with my father, and assay his eye, 

If my acknowledg’'d truth, it can descry; 

Or that my long times travaile, doth so change 

My sight to him, that I appeareas strange. 

Thus gave hearmes to them, and home hehied: 

Ulysses to the fruitfull field, applied 

His present place: nor found he Dolius there, 

Hissonnes, or any servant, any where 

Inall that spacious ground; all gone from thence, 

Were dragging bushes, to repairea Fence, 

Old Dolius leading all. Ulysses found 

His father farre above, in that faire ground, 

Employd in proyning ofa Plant: his weeds 
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All torne and tatter’d; fit for homely deeds, 
But not for him. Upon his legs he wore 
Patcht boots, to guard him from the brambles gore: 
His hands, had thorne-proofe hedging Mittens on; 
His head a Goats-skin Caske: through all which shone 
His heart given over, to abjectest mone. 
Him, when Ulysses saw, consum’d with age, 
Andall the Ensignes on him, that the rage 
Of griefe presented: he brake out in teares: 
And (taking stand then, wherea tree of Peares 
Shot high his forehead over him) his minde 
Had much contention. Ifto yeeld to kinde, 
Make straight way to his father; kisse, embrace, 
Tell his returne, and put onall the face 
And fashion of his instant told returne, 
Or stay th’impulsion; and the long day burne 
Ofhis quite losse given, in his Fathers feare, 
A little longer: trying first his cheare 
With some free dalliance; th’ earnest being so neare. 
This course his choise preferr’d, and forth he went: 
His Father then, his aged shoulders bent 
Beneath what yeares had stoop't; about a Tree 
Busily digging: O, old man (said he) 
You want no skill, to dresse and decke your ground, 
Forall your Plants doth order’d distance bound: 
No Apple, Peare, or Olive, Fig, or Vine; 
Nor any plat, or quarter, you confine 
To grasse, or flow’rs, stands empty of your care, 
Which shewes exact in each peculiare: 
And yet(which let not move you) you bestow 
IV pp 
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No care upon your selfe; though to this show 
Of outward irksomnesse, to what youare, 

You labour with an inward froward care, 
Which is your age; that should weareall without 
More neate, and cherishing. I makeno doubt 
That any sloth you use, procures yout Lord 
Toletanold man, go so muchabhord 

Inall his weeds; nor shines there in your looke 
A fashion, anda goodlinesse, so tooke 

With abject qualities, to merit this 

Nasty entreaty: Your resemblance is 

A very Kings, and shines through this retreate. 
Youlookelike one, thathaving washt, and eate, 
Should sleepe securely, lying sweet, and neate. 
Itis the ground of Age, when cares abuse it, 

To know life’s end; and as’ tis sweet, so use it. 

But utter truth, and tell; what Lord is he, 
That rates your labour, and your liberty? 
Whose Orchard is it, that you husband thus? 
Or quit me this doubt; For if Ithacus 
This kingdome claimes for his: the man found 
Atfirstarrivall heere, is hardly sound 
Of braine, or civill; not induring stay, 

To tell, nor heare me, my enquiry out 

Of that my friend; if stil he bore about 

His lifeand Being; or were div'dto Death, 

And inthe house of him that harboureth 
Thesoules of men. For onceheliv’d my guest; 
My Land and house retaining interest 

In hisabode there; where there sojourn’dnone, 
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As guest, from any forreigne Region 

Of more price with me. He deriv’ dhis race 

From Ithaca; and said, his Father was 

Laertes, surnam’ d Arcesiades. 

Thad him home; and all the offices 

Perform ‘dto him, that fitted any friend; 

Whose proofe] did to wealthy gifts extend: 

Seven Talents, Gold; a Bolleall silver, set 

With pots of flowers: twelve robes, that had nopleat: 

Twelve cloakes(or mantles ) of delicious dye: 

Twelve inner weeds: Twelvesutes of Tapistry 

I gave him likewise: women skill’d in use 

Of Loome, and Needle; freeing him to chuse 

Foure the most faire. His Father (weeping) saide, 
Stranger! The earth to which youare convaide, 

Is Ithaca; by such rude men possest, 

Unjust and insolent, as first addrest 

To your encounter; but the gifts you gave 

Were given (alas) to the ungratefull grave. 

If with his people, where younow arrive, 

Your Fate had bene to finde your friendalive, 

You shold havefound likeGuest-ritesfromhishand; 

Like gifts, and kinde passe to your wished land. 

But how long since, receiv’ d youas your guest 

Your Friend, my Son? who was th nhappiest 

Ofall men breathing, ifhe were at all? 

Oborne, when Fates, and ill Aspects let fall 

A cruell influence for him; Farre away 

From Friends and Countrey; destin'd toalay 

The Sea-bred appetites; or (left ashore) 
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Tobe by Fowles, and upland Monsters tore. 

His lifes kinde authors; nor his wealthy wife, 

Bemoning(as behoov’d) his parted life: 

Nor closing (as in honours course it lyes 

Toall men dead) in bed, his dying eyes. 

But give me knowledge of your name, and race: 

What City bred you? Where the anchoring place 

Your ship now ridesat lies, that shor’d youhere? 

And where your men? Or ifa passenget 

In others Keeles you came; who (giving Land 

To your adventures heere, some other Strand 

To fetch in further course) have left to us 

Your welcome presence? His reply was thus: 
Tam of Alybande, where Ihold 

My names chiefe house, to much renowne extold. 

My Father Aphidantes; fam’d to spring 

From Polypemon; the Molossian King: 

My name, Eperitus. My taking land 

On this faire Isle, wasrul'd by the command 

Of God, or Fortune: quite against consent 

Of my free purpose; that, in course was bent 

For th Isle Sicania. My Ship is held 

Farre from the City, neerean ample field. 

And for( Ulysses) since his passe from me 

"Tisnow five yeares. Unblest by Destiny, 

That all this time, hath had the Fate to erre: 

Though, at his parting, good Birds did augure 

His putting off, and on his right hand flew; 

Which, to his passage, my affection drew: 

His spirit joyfull, and my hope wasnow 
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To guest with him, and see his hand bestow 
Rights of our friendship. This, acloud of griefe 
Cast over all the forces of his life, 

With both his hands, the burning dust he swept 
Up from the earth, which on his head he heapt, 
And fetchta sigh, as in it, life were broke: 

Which greev'd his Son, and gaveso smart a stroke 
Upon his nosethrils, with the inward stripe, 

That up the Veine rose there; and weeping ripe 
Hewas, to see his Sire feele such woe 

For his dissembl'd joy; which now (let goe) 

He sprung from earth, embrac’tand kist his Sire: 
And said; O Father: he, of whom y enquire 

AmI my selfe, that(from you, twenty yeares) 
Isnow return’ d. But donot breake in teares; 

For now, wemust not formes of kinde maintaine, 
But haste and guard the substance. I have slaine 
All my wives wooers; so, revenging now 

Their wrong so long time suffer’d. Take not you 
Thecomfort of my comming then, to heart 
Atthis glad instant; but, in prov d desert 

Of your grave judgement; give mone, glad suspence, 
And, onthe sodaine, put this consequence 
Inactas absolute, asall time went 

To ripening of your resolute assent. 

All this haste made not his staide faith, so free 
To trust his words; who said, If youarehe, 
Approve it by some signe. This scar then see 
(Replied Ulysses) given me by the Bore 


Slaine in Parnassus; I being sent before 
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By yours, and by my honour’d Mothers will, 

To see your Sire Autolycus fulfill 

The gifts he vow d, at giving of my Name. 

Tle tel youtoo, the Trees (in goodly frame 

Of this faire Orchard) that Iaskt of you 

Being yet a childe; and follow’d, for your show 
Andname of every Tree. You gave me then 

Of Figge-trees, forty; Apple-bearers, ten; 
Peare-trees, thirteene; and fifty rankes of Vine; 
Each one of which, a season did confine 

For his best eating. Nota Grape did grow, 

That grew not there, and had his heavy brow 
When Joves faire daughters (theall-ripening how rs) 
Gave timely date to it. This charg’d the pow rs 
Both of his knees and heart, with such impression 
Of sodaine comfort, that it gave possession 
Ofall, to Trance: The signes wereall so true, 

And did the love, that gave them, so renue. 

He cast his armes about his sonne, and sunke; 
The circle, slipping to his feete. So shrunke 
Wereall his ages forces, with the fire 

Of his yong love rekindl'd. Theold Sire, 
TheSon tooke up, quite livelesse: But his breath 
Againe respiring; and his soule from death 

His bodies pow’ rs recovering: Out he cried, 

And said; O Jupiter! Inow have tried, 

That still there live in heaven, remembring Gods, 
Of men that serve them; though the periods 
They set to their apparances, are long 

In best menssufferings; yet, assure, as strong 
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They are in comforts: be their strange delayes 
Extended never so, from dayes to dayes. 
Yet see the short joyes, or the soone-mixt feares 
Of helpes with-held by them, so many yeares: 
For, if the wooers now, have paide the paine 
Dueto their impious pleasures; Now, againe 
Extreame feare takes me, lest we straight shall see 
Th Ithacensians here, in mutinie; 
Their Messengers dispatcht, to win to friend 
The Cephalenian Cities. Do not spend 
Your thoughts on these cares (saide his suffering son) 
But be of comfort; and see that course ron 
That best, may shun the worst: Our house is nere; 
Telemachus, and both his Herdsmen, there 
To dresse our supper with their utmost hast; 
And thither haste we. This saide; Forth they past; 
Came home, and found Telemachus, at feast 
With both his Swaines: while who had done, all drest 
With Baths, and Balmes, and royally arraid 
The old King was, by his Sicilian Maid. 
By whose side, Pallas stood; his crookt-age streitning; 
His flesh more plumping; and his looks enlightning: 
Who yssuing then to view, hissonadmir'd 
The Gods Aspects, into his forme inspir d: 
And said; O Father: certainly some God 
By your addression in this state, hath stood; 
More great, more reverend, rendring you by farre, 
Atall your parts, then of your selfe, youare. 

Iwould to Jove(said he) the Sun, and She 
That beares Joves shield, the state had stood with me, 
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That helpt me take in the wel-builded Tow’rs 
Of strong Nericus(the Cepbalian pow’ts 
To that faite City, leading) two dayes past, 
While with the wooers, thy conflict did last; 
And Thad then bene in the wooers wreake; 
Tshould have helpt theeso, to render weake 
Their stubborne knees, that in thy joyes desert, 
Thy breast had bene too little for thy heart. 

This said; and supper order’d by their men, 
They sate to it; old Dolius entring then; 
And with him (tyr’d with labour) his sonnes came, 
Call’d by their Mother, the Sicilian dame 
That brought them up, and drest their Fathers fare. 
As whoseage grew; with it, encreast her care 
To see him serv das fitted. When (thus set) 
These men beheld Ulysses there, at meate; 
They knew him; and astonisht in the place, 
Stood at his presence: who, with words of grace 
Call’d to olde Dolius, saying; Come, and eate, 
And banish all astonishment: your meate 
Hath long beneready; and our selves made stay, 
Expecting ever, when your wished way 
Would reach amongst us. This brought fiercely on 
Old Dolius from his stand; who ran upon 
(With both his armes abroad) the King, and kist 
Of both his rapt up hands, the either wrist; 
Thus welcomming his presence: O my Love, 
Your presence heere(for which all wishes strove) 


No one expected. Even the Gods have gone 
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In guide before you, to your mansion: 
Welcom, and all joyes, to your heart, contend, 
Knowes yet Penelope? Or shall we send, 
Some one to tell her this? She knowes (said he) 
What need these troubles (Father) touch at thee? 

Then came the Sonnes of Dolius; and againe 
Went over with their Fathers entertaine; 
Welcom d, shooke hands; & then to feast sate down; 
About which, while they sate; about the Towne 
Fame flew, and shriek’t about, the cruell death 
And Fate, the wooers had sustain’ d beneath 
Ulysses roofes. All heard; together all, 
From hence, and thence met, in Ulysses Hall, 
Short-breath’d, and noisefull: Bore out all the dead 
To instant buriall: while their deaths were spread 
To other Neighbor-Cities, where they liv’d: 
From whence, in swiftest Fisher-boats, arriv d 
Mento transfer them home. In meane space, here 
The heavy Nobles, all in counsaile were; 
Where (met in much heape) up to all arose 
Extremely-greev d Eupitheus; so to lose 
His Son Antinous; who, first of all 
By great Ulysses hand, had slaughtrous fall. 
Whose Father (weeping for him) saide; O Friends, 
This man hath author’ d workes of dismall ends; 
Long since, conveying inhis guide to Troy, 
Good men, and many, that did ships employ: 
All which are lost, and all their Souldiers dead; 
And now, the best men Cephalenia bred 

IV 4 
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His hand hath slaughter’ d. Go we then (before 

His scape to Pylos, or the Elean Shore 

Where rule the Epeans)’ gainst his horrid hand: 

For we shall grieve, and infamy will brand 

Our Fames for ever; if we see our Sons 

And Brothers end in these confusions, 

Revenge left uninflicted. Nor will] 

Enjoy one dayes life more; But greeve, and die 

With instant onset. Nor should you survive 

To keepea base, and beastly name alive. 

Haste then, let flight prevent us. This with teares 

His griefes advisd, and made all sufferers 

InhisafHliction. But by this, was come 

Upto the Counsaile, from Ulysses home 

(Whensleep had left them, which the slaughters there 

And their selfe dangers, from their eyes, in feare 

Had two nights intercepted) those two men, 

That just Ulysses sav'd out of the slaine; 

Which Medon, and the sacred Singer were. 

These stood amidst the Counsaile; and the feare 

The slaughter had imprest, in eithers looke 

Stucke stil so gastly; that amaze it strooke 

Through every there beholder: To whose eares 

One thus enforc’t, in his fright, cause of theirs: 
Attend me Ithacensians; This sterne fact 

Done by Ulysses, was not put inact 

Without the Gods assistance; These selfe eies 

Saw one of the immortal] Deities 

Close by Ulysses: Mentors forme put on 

At every part: and this sure Deity, shone 
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Now neere Ulysses, setting on his bold 

And slaughterous spirit: Now, the points controll’d 

Ofall the wooers weapons; round about 

Thearm’d house whisking; in continuall rout 

Their party putting, till in heapes they fell. 

This newes, new fears did through their spirits impel: 

When Halitherses(honor’d Mastors sonne, 

Who of themall, saw onely what was done 

Present, and future) the much-knowing man 

Andaged Heroe, this plaine course ran 

Amongst their counsailes: Give me likewise eare; 

And let me tell ye, Friends; that these ils beare 

On your malignant spleenes, their sad effects; 

Who, not whatI perswaded, gave respects: 

Nor what the peoples Pastor (Mentor) saide; 

That you should see your issues follies staid 

In those foule courses; by their petulant life 

The goods devouring, scandaling the wife 

Ofno meane person; who (they still would say) 

Could never more see his returning day: 

Which yet, appearing now: now give it trust, 

And yeeld to my free counsailes: Do not thrust 

Your owne safe persons, on the acts, your Sons 

So deerely bought, lest their confusions 

On your lov'd heads, your like addictions draw. 
This stood so farre, from force of any Law 

To curbe their loose attempts, that much the more 

They rusht to wreake, and made rude tumult rore. 

The greater part of all the Court arose: 


Good counsaile could not ill designes dispose. 
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Eupitheus was petswader of the course; 

Which (compleate arm d) they put in present force; 
Therest, sate still in counsaile. These men met 
Before the broad Towne, ina place they set 

All girt in armes; Eupitheus choosing Chiefe 

Toall their follies, who put griefe to griefe; 

And in his slaughter’ d sons revenge did burne. 

But Fate gave never feete to his returne; 

Ordaining there his death. Then Pallas spake 

To Jove, her Father, with intent to make 

His will, high Arbiter, of th’act design’ d; 

Andaskt of him, what his unsearched mind 

Held undiscover’d: If with Armes and ill, 

And grave encounter, he would first fulfill 

His sacred purpose; or both parts combine 

In peacefull friendship? Heaskt, why incline 

These doubts, thy counsailes? Hast not thou decreed 
That Ithacus should come, and give his deed 

The glory of revenge, on these and theirs? 

Performe thy will; the frame of these affaires 

Have this fitissue. When Ulysses hand 

Hath reacht full wreake; his then renown ’d command 
Shall reigne for ever: Faithfull Truces strooke 
‘Twixt him, and all; For every man shall brooke 

His Sons and Brothers slaughters; by our meane 

To send Oblivion in; expugning cleane 

The Character of enmity inall, 

Asin best Leagues before. Peace, Feastivall, 

“And Riches in abundance, be the state, 

That crownes the close of Wise Ulysses Fate. 
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This spurr’d the Free; who, from heavens Continent 
Toth’ Ithacensian Isle, made straight descent. 
Where(dinner past) Ulysses said; Some one 
Looke out to see their neerenesse. Dolius sonne 
Made present speed abroad, and saw them nie; 
Ran backe, and told; Bad Arme; and instantlie 
Wereall inarmes, Ulysses part, was foure; 

And sixe more sons of Dolius: All his powre 

Two onely more, which were his aged Sire, 

And like-year’d Dolius, whose lives slaked fire; 
All white had left their heads: yet, driven by Neede, 
Made Souldiers both, of necessary deede. 

And now, all girt in armes; the Ports, set wide, 
They sallied forth, Ulysses being their guide. 

And to them, inthe instant, Pallas came, 

In forme and voice, like Mentor; who, aflame 
Inspir'd of comfort in Ulysses hart 

Withher seene presence, To his Son, apart 
Hethus then spake; Now Son, your eyes shall see 
(Expos'd in slaughterous fight ) the enemy; 
Against whom, who shall best serve, will be seene: 
Disgrace not then your race, that yet hath beene 
For force, and fortitude, the formost tried, 

Ofall earths off-springs. His true Son replied; 
Your selfe shall see(lov'd Father) if you please, 
That my deservings shall in nought digresse 
From best fame of our Races formost merit. 

The old King sprung for joy, to heare his spirit: 
And said; Olov’dImmortals, whata day 

Doyour cleere bounties to my life display? 
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Ijoy, past measure, to behold my Son 

And Nephew, close in such contention 

Of vertues martial]. Pallas (standing neere) 

Said, O my Friend! Ofall, supreamly deere 

Seed of Arcesius; Pray to Jove, and her 

That rules in Armes, (his daughter) anda dart 

(Spritefully brandisht) hurle at th’adverse part. 
This said, He ptay d; and she, amighty force 

Inspir'd within him; who gave instant coutse 

Tohis brave-brandisht Lance, which strook the brasse 

That cheek’ t Eupitheus Caske; and thrust his passe 

Quite through his head; who fell, & sounded falling; 

His Armes, the sound againe, from earth recalling, 
Ulysses, and his Son, rusht on before; 

And with their both-way-headed Darts, did gore 

Their enemies breasts so thicke, thatall had gone 

The way of slaughter, had not Pallas throwne 

Her voice betwixt them, charging all to stay 

And spare expence of blood. Her voice did fray 

The blood so from their faces, that it left 

A greenish palenesse. All their hands itreft 

Ofall their weapons; falling thence, to earth: 

And tothe commune Mother of their Birth 

(The City)all fled, in desire, to save 

Thelives yet left them. Then Ulysses gave 

A horrid shout; and like Joves Eagle flew 

In fiery pursuite, till Saturnius threw 

His smoaking lightning twixt them; that had fall 

Before Minerva: who then, out did call 

Thus to Ulysses: Borne of Jove! abstaine 
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From further bloodshed: Joves hand in the slaine 
Hath equall’d in their paines, their prides to thee; 
Abstaine then, lest you move the Deity. 

Againe then, twixt both parts, the seed of Jove 
(Athenian Pallas) of all future love 
A league compos d; and for her forme, tooke choice 
Of Mentors likenesse; both in Limb, and Voice. 


The End of the Twenty-fourth and 
last Booke of Homers Odysses. 


O WROUGHT DIVINE ULYSSES 
THROUGH HIS WOES: 
SO, CROUN’D THE LIGHT WITH HIM; 
HIS MOTHERS THROES; 
As through his great Renowner, I have wrought; 
And my safe saile, to sacred Anchor brought. 
Nor did the Argive ship, more burthen feele, 
That bore the Care of all men, in her Keele; 
Then my adventurous Barke: The Colchean Fleece, 
Not halfe so precious, as this soule of Greece. 
In whose songs I have made our shores rejoyce, 
And Greeke it selfe veile, to our English voyce. 
Yet this inestimable Pearle, wil all 
Our Dunghil Chanticheres, but obvious call; 
Each Moderne scraper, this Gem scratching by; 
His Oate preferring far. Let such, letly: 
So scorne the stars the clouds; as true-soul’d men 
Despise Deceivers. For, as Clouds would faine 
Obscure the Stars, yet(Regions left below 
With all their envies) bar them butof show; 
For they shine ever, and wil shine, when they 
Dissolve in sinckes, make Mire, and temper Clay: 
So puftImpostors (our Muse-vapours) strive, 
With their selfe-blowne additions, to deprive 
Men solid, of their full; though infinite short 
They come in their compare; and false report 
Oflevelling, or touching, at their light, 
That still retaine their radiance, and cleere right; 
And shal shine ever When, alas, one blast 
Ofleast disprace, teares downe th’ Impostors Mast; 


His Tops, and Tacklings; His whole Freight, and He 

Confiscate to the Fishy Monarchy; 

His trash, by foolish Fame bought now, from hence, 

Given to serve Mackarell forth, and Frankincence. 
Such then, and any; too soft-ey'd to see 

Through workes so solid, any worth, so free 

Ofall the learn’d professions, as is fit 

To praise at such price; let him thinke bis wit 

Too weake to rate it; rather then oppose 


With his poore pow’rs, Ages, and Hosts of Foes. 


TO THE RUINES OF TROY, 
AND GREECE. 


ROY rac’t; Greecewrackt: who mournes? 
Yebothmay bost; 
Else th’ Ilyads, and Odysses, had bene lost. 


AD DEUM 


HE ONELY TRUE GOD, (BE- 
TWIXT WHOM AND ME, 
I ONELY BOUND MY COM- 
FORTS; AND AGREE 
With all my actions) onely truly knowes, 
And can judge truly me, with all that goes 
To all my Faculties. In whose free grace 
And inspiration, Ionely place 
All meanes to know (with my meanes; Study, praire, 
In, & from bis word taken) staire by staite, 
In all continual contentation, rising 
To knowledge of bis Truth; and practising 
His wil in it, with my sole Saviours aide, 
Guide, andenlightning: Nothing done, nor saide, 
Nor thought that good is; but acknowledp’d by 
His inclination, skill, and faculty. 
By which, to finde the way out to bis love 
Past all the worlds; the sphere is, where doth move 
My studies, prai’rs, and pow'rs: No pleasure taken 
But sign’d by his: for which, my blood forsaken, 
My soule I cleave to: and what (in bis blood 
That yath redeetn’d, cleansd, taught her’) fits ber good. 


DEO OPTIMO MAXIMO 
GLORIA 


FINIS 
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